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Tr your uſual nodal and generality, 50 
* will pardon the freedom I take, in interrupt- 
ing your more important duſiceſs, and attempting to 
intrude with my juvenile productions on your doe 
meſtic retirement. Muilſt the whOle world (tho? laviſle - 
in their praiſes) do no mob than juſtice to your exalt- 
ed merits ; permit me, obſcure as I am, to throw m 
tributary mite into the ſcale of public and univerſat 
applauſe.; Not in the manner of common — 
would I venture to approach you; who, blinded by 
glare of rank and titles, will lay the fruits of the ge 
nius at the feet of thoſe, who are poſſeſſed of no fin 
gle endowment, to render them worthy the ſmiles of 
the muſes;.. Far be ſuch motives from actuating my 
conduct l The whole circle of arts and ſciences is 
bound to you, by every ſacred tie of gratitude and af. 
fection. It was your influence that encouruged, and 
your arms that ſupported the drooping ſpirit of learn- 
ing, through the toils and perils of a long, predatory” 
and unnatural war z—a war which originated in op- 
preſſion and injuſtice, had plunder and Davery for its” 
object ; and, like the Goths and Vandals, in the time 
of Old Rome, would have overturned our liberties, 
and inveloped our ſeminaries of ſcience in the clouds 
of ſavage barbariſm. Durs 
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1. DEDICATION, 


Urin che character of the, ſoldier with the ſabe | 
le and the ſtateſman, like another Mecznas, you = 
withſtood the torrent, though ſwoln with the blood of 

countrymen, and repelled its ſaugui Nn 
4 the aged HERR FA, BE 7 Gout? te 
 Impertibent io attempt þ/Tecapitulapion | 350 \great 
events, which ſtamped, brilliancy an your character ; 
events which are ſo recent in the mipds of every one, 
and have all mankind to vouch for their Svitioanicity. 

n 257472 da. 

_ Ueber with the art e inn which 

Hh bs the province only of dependants and patafites, let 

the effuſions of my gratitude and eſteem be viewed 

F through the friendly medium _ of candor, and may the 

= labors of my muſe meet with every indulgence from 
1 . e 71 N 7 
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ane: of theſe antics which 1 Abe oe 
wy: addreſſing to you; were the work of my youchful 
days, when I fearce numbered' Steen years in the ſcale 
of my exiſtence ; otherswere written at à more advan- 
eq period of life: Some in the retirement of a 
© Wincerieantonment z and others in the accidental qui- 
iy re a camp. The fame chcumſtanets affect the 

A - hole: of the publication, the various parts thereof 

2 —_ 8 1 at as various times and 
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. an reads e n uten obere ts 
eee my friends; and an affec- 
Gemhee retiewbrance of my brother ſoldiersb who were 
honared by ſerving under your wiſe command; I have 
taken the freedom of publicly addreſſinguhemꝭ in ee" 
ent panty of this work. Suffer me toaffureyoy, fir, that 
theſo compoſitions were never intended for — 
niging eyes of malevolent critics and national party 
writers but ſolely for the amufement oß cheſe on 
whoſe eandor I may rely, and whoſe liberality wil 
grant . 1 to eee e of the 
42 0 pes | 
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pen, who! Ache hands greateſt initlaticoglifis' in 


an anxious Gn to foe them. 250 
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an earneſt defire to obige a number of gentle men, to 
whom I am particularly bound, abd at whole fre- 
quent  folicitations, * ventured. oh his Ls 


_— ov "<> pov ef 


undertaking, fn enn FI0VD +5 ; a rr 
ene een een i nt Fre. ian Of 


For 


"To band don the names Foy the rirwes . of my 
fellow citizens to poſterity, ſuch, as have 8 
ſacrificed their lives on the altar of their country, is 
the gaol of my literary ambition beyond this my 
muſe does not attempt to ſoar, and to effect it, my va- 
nity (if che term may be . with, N 
aſpires. n A * of 

ONE IION > 104 eat „ 7 26 
I "WELL, 1 Lam to "epqure.1 the * ordeal of 
public opinion, t 128 little prepared for ſuch a trial: 
From the monthly and critical reviewers of England, 
as an American, I expect little quarter; from my 
own countrymep (eſpecially thoſe. who have been: em- 
barked in the ſame cauſe) I may look for that partial. 
indulgence, which, perhaps, may not be met with be⸗ 
yond the Atlantic. But, it is the tate of every per- 
ſon, who ſends his productions collectively into the 
world; and he who, will riſk it, muſt, ſuffer a critical 
diſmemberment, The ſubject matter of ſome of theſe 
poems, is diametrically, oppoſite to the judgment (more 
properly, the prejudices) of many inhabitants of theſe 
ſtates. But if, by making every allowance, theſe pro- 
ductions arei ipproved, hx the friends and defenders 
of their country, I ſhall be fatisficd ;—my ends wa be 
compleatly obtained. 
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BINALLE, fr, if you condeſcend to patronize this 
volume, 
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volume, T han think ay labors e rence 
cd; # | 7¹¹ 4 
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3 'Quod & me Iyricis vatibus inſere s, 
A vertice. e 63-511 0 
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Max you long! live to enjoy the fruits of a glorious 
Z and the ſweets | of domeſtic retirement! May no 
& - foture wars, or civil convulſions diſturb that tranquili- 
; ty, which your ſword hath . purchaſed, not only for 
yourſelf, but for all your fellow-citizens. , Like Me- 
chat may you be the patron of arts and — 23 
the | 3727-050 of all works of genius. 
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Bright in the lyric bard's immortal | page, 3, 8H 
_ Metenas ſhines thro? ew Ty, diſtant age; . 
ch ev'ry clime, in ev'ry language known, . 
The patron's fame, has with the poet's flown. 

D could my Muſe inſure her ſhort-liv'd ſong, . 

1 5 "Like Horace ſprightly, and like Virgil ſtrong; 

E *"To.time's laſt ſtage my envy'd namè ſhould ſhine, 

_ And bloom immortal, dy n e 

PR r: 
Wir every ſen tjenent of eſteem and reſpe & lere 
he honor to de 
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the ſolid foundation of their own intrinſic merit, 
= require no apology z yet there are few, very few; 
who aſpire at an imitation of this polite Roman, Whoſe 
attempts do not "Hg: "y oy NIE from the | 1 

- W reader. | 


r is 5 oſt amuſing art, 2 ever em- 
ployed the ingenuity and genius of man; and whẽꝭr ve 
ſpeak of it as an art (ſays a certain antient writer) W 
mean ſuch a way er method of treating a ſubjeft, as it" 
found moſt” pleaſing and delightful to us. In all other 

kinds of literary compoſition, pleaſure is fabordinate 

to w/e, in poetry only pleaſure is the end, to which uſe 

itſelf (however it be, for ceruiih reaſons Olean ow 
tended) muſt . | | 

Tur works of Horace, chad calculated 1 the 
latter purpoſe, are full of inſtruction and rational a- 

muſement; ſo that the foregoing axiom is not univer- 
ſally concluſive : To pleaſe, and at * ſame time to 
n was his favorite maxim. 
* tulit Stan qui miſcule utile a 
Lectorem delectando, pariterque monendo. 
Profit 
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ane the reſt of his numberleſs commentators. 
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2 46 Profit tas * . 9580 
A inform the judgment, nor offend the hears” . 

« Shall gain all —— 
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To's 6.4 2 4 U FL 2 
Tux latin language in the Auguſtan age, had arri- 
ved to that ſummit of elegance and reſinement, beyond 
which, further improvement was impoſſible; and the 
world is indebted to chat duet of illuſtrious bards, for 
handing down to poſterity, ſuch finiſhed records of 
their mother tongue, in its s ultimate purity, Yet even 


'- - thoſe incomparable writers, the Milton and Addiſon of 
- ancient Rome, could Sor eſcape the laſh of modern 


a. | 


critics. Still Virgi/ ſhines ſublime in che armour of in- 


vulnerable perfection, and Horate, like old gold, e- 


merges unimpaired from the fiery ordeal of Scaliger, 


—— 


To diſplay the beauties of this 8 * e 
(even if I was capable of the taſk) would exceed the 
preſcribed limits of a-preface. No one has done him 


more Juſtice than the learned Monſieur Sanadun; and 


they who wiſh to inveſtigate the minutiæ of his cha- 
rafter as an author, will have their curiofity abun- 
dantly gratificd, by conſulting the notes of the differ- 
ent _expoſitors, all faithfully collected and judiciouſſy 
arranged by the Reverend Mr. Francis, and Doctor 
Dunkia, che only perſons who have ever done him li- 
teral juſtice in the Engliſh language, or even in his 
own. To thoſe learned gentlemen am I particularly 
indebted for the explanation of many difficult and dubi- 
aus paſſages (which have embarraſſed the genius of 


former tranſlators in all Europe z) and indeed, I have 


made free, at certain times, to copy their very phraſes. 


Their re marks are liberal; their ceriticiſms, juſt 3 


their obſervations, pointed ; their expoſitions, ration- 
al and ſatisfactory; and above 1 their rrandlations 
__ en, es ſtrictly literal... 


To 
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PREP ACE a 
To equal the beauties of Horate, may be deemed 
” impradticable; to imitate. them, may be attempted. 
Notwithſtanding ſome writers, who arrogate originali- 
ty to themſelves, will exclaim O imitatores, ſervum 
pecus!” it will not be difficult to prove, that the 
whole race of authors come within that deſcription.— 
Homer perhaps, may be an exception; yet may we not 
with great reaſon ſappoſe, that he was indebted to the 
labours of ſome antecedent writers, whoſe names have 
eſcaped the records of time, and whoſe works, like 
their bodies, have long been conſumed by the ruſt of; 
ages. 


From Athens, learning was tranſplanted to Rome, 
and with the liberties of Greece ſurrendered up her 
Muſes to that proud miſtreſs of the world ; from thoſe 
antient ſources, we may derive the materials that com- 


oy our modern European poetry. 


Ir is very juſtly obſerved by a learned critie, that 
« we can determine with little certainty, how far 
the principal Greek writers have been indebted to . 
mitation. We trace the waters of Helicon no higher 2 

than to their ſource; and we acquieſce, with reaſon, i 

the device of an old painter, who ſomewhat rudely is. 
_ deed, but not abſurdly, drew the figure of Homer 
with a fountain mig out of his I and the 
other room watering at it.“ 


« Hither, as to their fountain, other Saks 
- © Repairing, in their golden urns peas N 


Homers gods, Shakeſpear's witches aa monſters, 
Milton's angels, and Dryden's devils,” form a chain of 
imitation. Even Moſes-and. the Prephets were indebt- 

| ed to a ſuperior and ſupernatural intelligence for a com- 
munication of ideas; and in imitating the divine per- 
fection, loſt in ſome degree: their title to originality, 

B ManoMET, 
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Menbhsrz by the aſſiſtance of a renegado ci, 
rabbi, and an "excommunicated Romiſb prieſt, was 
taught the myſteries of the old and new Tedemane 
from which he formed that heterodox legend, chat 
; _ led ſo n ſouls into eternal darkneſs. 1 


10 mention examples of 2 more modern date ; 

x Fits, among the Italians, who was juſtly celebrated 
for the pureneſs of his language and elegance of ſtyle, 
took Virgil for his pattern, and obſerved an exact imi- 

tation, not only of his manner, but adopted his very 

phraſes and expreſſions upon every ſubject on which 
he treats. Monſieur Renatus Rapin, + who-excelled in 
Latin poetry, and was entirely directed by Roman ex- 
amples,' does not borrow the words, but only enters 
into the manner and fpirit of Virgil; which ſyſtem is , 
much more approved of than that of the former, and 
ſquares with the opinions of good critics and men of 
judgment. Of theſe two poets, we may make the 

ſame remark as Mr. Dryden did of Fletcher and Fen- 
for” 8 e e from Shakeſpear ; 


. / * ; / 


en imitates Glam mit and t ther 10. 

The learned BY judicious Mr. Francis obſerves, thar 
=thouph there are many celebrated Latin writers, both 
ancient and modern, who have formed their plans ac- 
"cording to the model of Horace, and endeavored at 
an imitation of his ſtyle and manner; yet they have 
fallen far ſhort of that poetical perfection to which they 
aſpired ; among the latter 4 Caſkmir and the cardinal 

' Balnabarbi have been more facceſsful. Of this former 
. bard; it has been obſerved, that his odes, epodes, and 
epigrams, have not been thought inferior to ſome pro- 
ductions of the fineſt wits of ancient Greece and Rome; 

- and Grotiut, Daniel Heinſius, and many others, have 
not 1 to oe! that he is not only eque/, but 
ſometimes 


= Born * | IS Born 1621. 1 Born 1 597. 
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has not been ſo high in his praiſes; be "allows him 


to have à great deal of fire and ſublimity, but declares 


him wanting in point of purity. But it Cas1M1K had 


enemies, who detracted from his merits, he took care 
not to be wanting in his own. praiſe; for in an ode ad- 
dreſſed to Pope Urban VIII. according to the uſual” 


privilege of poets, he boldly proclaims the immortali- 
ty of his productions; and ſays, that Horace ſhall not 
go to Heaven alone, but that he alſo will PE ron 


and be a nne No his N Wasn 0 
4” : e 
Non ſolus olim. præpes Horatins, „% 
_ Ibit biformis per Jiquidam æthera TT en. | 
ö ""Vates ; „ 4 = is 


Cantibus, A oliove Terras | 
_ Temnet Volatu. Me quoque defides_. 
Tranare Nimbos, me Zyphyris ſuper. . 
Impune pendere, et ſereno. 
_ Calliope dedit ire cœlo. &c. 5 


N 4 : 148 ir 


Tux penſive * Corley (as Mr. Pope has been pleaſe - 


ed to ſtyle him) in his third and fourth diſcourſe of 
ſlowers, treats of the fubject in all the variety of Ca 
lus and Horace's numbers: For the Ia, of which aus 
thors he had a peculiar reverence, and imitated him, 
not only in the ſtately and numerous pace of his ades 


and epades, but in the > cafineſs * his Vue 
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Tur clegant 22 ki eng the . bounds of 
modern imitation, in a couple of Latin odes, purely 
in the Horatian ſtyle; in that addreſſed to Doctor ur- 
net, he obſerves the Pindarie meaſure, uſed By * 
in * fourth ode and fourth bookx— 


Quvalem miniſtrum fulminis alitem, | 
Mr, Addiſon begins his ode 7 4 

„Non uſitatum carminis alitem, &c. 5 
Born 1718. 
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ſometimes ſuperior even to Horace himſelf. Rupie | 


KI. PREF ACE 


and proceeds in the ſame manner throughout the whole 


ce, obſerving an exact imitation of the man- 
ner and purity of his original.— As I deemed myſelf 
unequal to the taſk of tranſlating this very difficult 


ode of Horace—I have ventured to infert that elegant 


one, done by Doctor Gilbert Weft, and publiſhed —_ 
"is tranflations of Pindar. 


| To return to the celebrated author of Cato, his 


commentator obſerves, that the ode inſcribed to 
Doctor Hannes 1s not the leaſt inferior to the former, 
and afferts that they are executed in the true ſpirit of 
Horace, and are only equalled among the moderns by 
thoſe excellent compoſitions of the Doctor himſelf, 
He is to be diſtinguiſhed through all his performances, 
both Latin and Engli , particularly the former, by 
the ſtrength of his images, and by a forcible and unaf- 
fected vivacity of expreſſion, which none of our mo- 


derns have attained to, in ſo much perfection; and 
which is very rarely to be met with even in any of the 


antients fince Virgil and Horace! From his beautiful 
poem in Latin, upon the reſurrection, Dr. Young has 


15 n upon the laſt day. 


+ 
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The immortal Pope, from whoſe pen nothing ever 
Fell without the finiſhing poliſh: of poetical elegance, 
has far furpaſſed thoſe dormant writers, whoſe works 
are honored by his imitation z and to uſe the arch- 
chitectal ſtyle, thoſe imitations may be compared to 
a fabric of the compoſite order, elevated on a Gothic 
pedeſtal and baſe. This alluſion is only intended for 


thoſe obſolete authors, whoſe works, though dreſſed in 
à ſimple uncouth garb of expreſſion, and unimbelliſhed 
with the ſoftneſs and harmony of modern verſification 


like the ore are capable of refinement, eſpecially by 
fuch a maſter of poetical alchymy as Mr. Pope. As to 
our favorite Horace (in juſtice to his Britiſh imitator) 
he ſhines in an Engliſh dreſs, with as much eclat as in 
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his native garb, at the court of Auguſtur.—In a collec- 
lection of a number of tranſlations, imitations, and pa- 
raphraſes of the lyric works of Horace, compoſed by 
a variety of perſons, and among them ſeveral of 
the higheſt eſtimation in the line of poets, and called 
the Wit's Horace—Dr. Francis obſerves, with the great» 
eſt degree of modeſty and candor, ** that there are 
many fine, but very diftant imitations of our author, 
perhaps not inferior to their original That however 
eminent the writers may be in other parts of their cha» 
racers, yet in this inſtance,” they have indulged, in» 
judiciouſly, a wantonneſs of imagination, and an affec- 
tation of wit, as oppoſite to the natural fimplicity of 
Horace, as to the genius of lyric poetry. 


- Callimachus, though born on the ſame terra firma 
with the pirates of Algiers, and the ſooty ſons of Cat- 
raria, was allowed by 2uinti/ian to be, not only the 
firſt Greek, but the firſt of all the elegiac poets. Ta- 
naquil Faber, the father of the celebrated Madame De- 
cier, in his lives of the Greek poets, ſays, that Catullur 
and Propertius did often imitate him, and ſometimes 
ſtole from him. The latter made choice of him for a 
pattern, and deſired no higher honor, than to have 
his own poems ranked with his. Ovid was his declared 
rival, and his greateſt ambition was to be thought ſu- 
perior to Callimachus.—I will now only mention two 
modern i imitators of Horace, whoſe names it would be 

injuſtice to paſs by in a work of this nature, and then 
ſhall make free to place Horace himſelf in the line of 
an imitator.—George Buchanan, who, though he flou- 
riſhed in the fixteenth century, at a time when arts 
and ſciences. were cramped by civil diſcord and ſchiſ- 
matic diflentions z yet amidſt the horrors of a dunge- 
on, and furrounded by a guard of portugueze inqui- 
ſitors, he tranſlated the principal part of David's 
pſalms into Latin verſe. His meaſures are ſtrictly Ho- 
ratian, his language, truly Roman, and no man, fince 
the 
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the days of our Lyric, has ever undertaken that ſubject | 
with any proſpect of ſucceſs, till the ſuperior genius of 
Buchanan, ſurmounted this difficulty. Even Horace 


might not have been aſhamed te have paſſed upon the 


world, as the putative father of his odes. But to e- 
ſtabliſh his character as an author of the firſt eminence 
among our modern Latiniſts, Mr. , Rooke, who in ad- 
dition to his tranſlations from the Latin of Sannazari- 
'us, Amaltheus, D. Heinſius and Vida, has given us a 
poetical verſion of ſome of his eclogues, thus charac- 
teriſes this eminent genius and his writings 3 He had, 
ſays he, an uncommon ſhare of wit, and all his turns 
are eaſy, natural and delicate; every line in the poetry 
he has left behind him, ſhines with a ſurpriſing beauty; 
his odes are worthy antiquity z his tragedies g have a 
purity of ſtile, which is incomparable ; his verſion of 
the pſalms, far ſurpaſſes all that ever attempted the 
ſubject before; and in brief, all his pieces abound 
with a, ſprightly turn of wit and an admirable ſtrength 
of imagination. In the variety and choice of his verſe, 
he followed his own humor entirely, and all ſeemed 
to flow from him naturally, and without labour; *tis 


F therefore with the higheſt juſtice, that ſo many great 


men have beſtowed ſuch glorious 'encemiums on his 
wit, and that Scaliger concludes the fine epitaph which 
he made upon him, with theſe lines | 


Imperii . Romani Scotia 12h 85 
| Romani Imperii Scotia finis crit.” 


Doctor Burnet, in his hiſtory of the reformation, 
gives us a further and fuller teſtimony of him“ That 
though he had been obliged to teach ſchool in exile, for 
_ almoſt 20 years, yet the greatneſs of his mind was 
not depreſſed by that ſervile employment.—In his 
FO there appears not only all the beauty and gra- 


ces 

8 There are four in number, namely, the Babtiſia, the Made of Euripides, 

7. my which he dedicated to Charles de Cofſi, Marſhall of France, and A- 
66 
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quickneſs of thought, far beyond Bembus or the other 
Italians, who at that time affected to revive the purity 
of the Roman ſtyle. It was but a feeble imitation of 
' Tully in them; but his ſtyle is ſo natural and nervous, 
and his reflections on things are ſo ſoli.l (beſides his 
immortal poems, in which he ſhews how well he could 
imitate all the Roman poets, in their ſeveral ways of 
writing, that he who compares them, will be often 
tempted to prefer the copy to the original) that he is 
juſtly reckoned the greateſt and beſt of our modern 
writers. In compoſing the hiſtory of his own coun- 
try, he choſe Saluſt and Livy for his models, in imita- 
ting of whom, he happily united the force and brevity 
of the former, with the perſpicuity and elegance of the 
latter. To conclude his character, a certain tranfſla- 
tor obſerves that Buchanan is the juſt boaſt of the Scots 
nation, He was a perfect maſter of the Latin tongue, 
knew all its ſtrength; and beauties, and very happily 
transferred them into his own poems.” 


LEavinG this remote period of time, let us come 


home to the preſent century ; here we find a poet, 
who, though not a native of America, has often ho- 
nored us with the productions of his Muſe. "Horace 
Was his Apollo, and he has even rivaled Jim in his 
own way. They who read the Latin Lyrics of Beve- 
ridge, and examine their numerous beauties, muſt ſub- 
ſcribe to my opinion, | 


In former times fam'd Mare ſmoothly ſung, 

_ © But ſtill he warbled in his native tongue; 
His tow'ring thoughts, and ſoft enchanting lays, 
Long ſince have crownd him with immortal bays. 
* But ne'er did Maro ſuch high glory ſeek, 
* As to excel Mæonides in Greek. 
** Here you may view a bard of modern time, 
Who claims fair Scotland as his native elime, 


ces of the Latin tongue, but a vigor of mind and a | 


« Contend-. . 
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© Contend with Flaccus on the Roman lyre, 
* Wo bumor catch, and glow wich all his fire.” 


: Tas character is moſt literally true, as drawn by 
Mr. Alexander, late of the college of Philadelphia. 
A conſtant variety of ſubje&, as well as verſe, is ob- 


_ 
* 
, 4 * 


ſerved through his compoſitions. His deſcriptions of 


the ſeveral places in theſe late colonies, now ſtates, 
may juſtly rival Albunea, Anio, Tibernus, Cragus, Ery- 
manthus or Tempe. 


© When ſome gay rural landſcapeproves his theme, 
© Some ſweet retirement or ſome filver ſtream ; 
« Nature's unfolded in his melting ſong, 
The brooks in ſofter murmurs glide along; 
«'The gales blow gentler rhro' the ruſtling trees, 
% More aromatic fragrance fills the breeze: 
« Tiber, the theme of many a bard's eſſay, 
Is ſweetly rival'd here, in Caſco Bay.” 


Tnoven Beveridge has left us but one paſtoral, 
yet from'that ſingle ſpecimen, we are <habled to con- 
clude how well he could have ſucceeded in that ſpecies 
of compoſition, had he perſevered. The [diliums of 
_ Thaerites and the eclogues of Virgil, are, doubtleſs, 
the anoſt finiſhed pieces of their kind, that antiquity 
hath handed to us: Yet a good imitation of thoſe great 
maſters of pafforal, is not without its a merits. 
Thus his penegyriſt--- 


When fond Urbanus feels love's 8 pains, 
* And to the rocks in deep deſpair complains, 
« A trickling tear burſts from the moiſt'ned eye, 
„The ſympathetic boſom heaves a ſigh.“ 


Tusxx can be no ſubject more noble than that of 
friendſhip ; it diſplays the dignity of human nature, 
records the (goodneſs of the heart, and ſhews our fel- 


low 
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low men, what they ought to be, in reſpect to ſociety ' 
and mutual intercourſe. The oder of Horace are id 
many eternal teſtimonies of his virtue as a man, and 
his merit as a citizen. Beveridge does not only imi- 
tate him, in his variety of verſification, pureneſs ot 
language, and elegance of ſtyle, but with a ſincerity 
that does honor to his feelings, equals, I had almoſt 

ſaid, exceeds him in benevolence and philanthropy. 


« Armsand the man,” employed the Mantuan ſwaing 
« Achilles' rage, the great Mzonian ſtrain 
5 Juſt indignation bade the ſat'riſt write; 
But friendſhip's laws, his choiceſt lays invite; 
« Friendſhip oft' tun'd the Roman Jyri/'s ſtring, 
4 Friendſhip oft bids the modern Muſe to ſing. | 
« But here the ſhines original and pure, 
* Deck'd with thoſe charms, that gen rous + ning 
' allure, 
1 The ſocial virtues all around her heroin, * 
And you more lech! in the ns long.” 


Wa he live in this . e * cannot be 3 
ſed to have an idea that is new, or unteuched upon be- 
fore; yet we have the advantage of ſtanding on the- 
thoulders of our predeceſſors, and of erecting our 
new-fangled ſtructures with all the materials ot pH- 
loſophy and poetry that have been collected ſince the 
days of Ariſtotle and Homer. My intention here, is to 
place Horace himſelf (as I have ſaid before) in the line 
of an imitator : To effect which, Mr. Addiſon,in his 
remarks on Pope's Eſſay on Criticiſm,' furniſhes the ne- 
cedſſary aſſiſtance; he calls it a maſter piece in its kind; _ 
and further adds, . follow one ahother | 

nr 35 1845 NM like | 

| AO: 446 a 

” In (peaking of Aerea hes and their works, I WIA 10 * 
cular in arranging them in a chronological manner, according to the periods 
in which they flouriſhed, conceiving fuch precition to be immaterial in a 
compilation of this kind: However, the learned reader will be able to adjuſt 


this defect (if he thinks it one) according to his own knowledge and judge - 
Ment; to which I ſhall very chearfullj ſubmits 


I 
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| like thoſe in n art of poetry, without that me- 


chodical regularity which would have been requiſite in 
a proſe- writer. They are ſome of them uncommon, 
put fuch as the reader muſt aſſent to, when he ſees 
them explained with that eaſe and perſpicuity in which 
they are delivered. As for thoſe which are the meft 
Enown, and the moſt received, they are placed in ſo 
beautiful a light, and illuſtrated. with ſuch apt alluſi- 
ons that they have in them all 47 graces of novelty; 


| and make the reader, who 5 fore acquainted with 


them, till more convinced o truth and ſolidity : 
And here give me leave to mention what Monſieur Bei- 
leau has ſo well enlarged upon. in the preface of his 
works: That wit and fine writing do not conſiſt ſo 
much in advancing things that are neu, as in giving 
things that are known an agreeable re. „ 


1 1141s pan gt: #6; 


IT is impoſlible for us to make ebenes in criti» 
ciſm, morality or any art and ſcience, which have not 
been touched upon by others; we have little elſe left us, 
but to repreſent the common ſenſe of mankind in more 
ſtrong, more beautiful, or more uncommon lights. If a 
reader examines Horace g art of poetry, he will find but 


few precepts in ĩt which he may not meet with in Ariſfo- 
. tle, and which were not commonly known by all the 


poets of the Luguan age. His way of expreſſing and 


Applying them, not his invention of them, is what we are 
. ___ chiefly to admire. Some modern writers have accu- 


ſed Horace af poſſeſſing a degree of vanity, that was 
unpardonable, and of being too fond of trumpeting 
his own praiſe. But vanity is à foible peculiar to all 
authors, either in a greater or leſſer degree: Yet this 
vanity becomes very ridiculous, hen it is not che re- 
tult of a conſciouſneſs of ſuperior worth, mature judge- 
ment, and an abſolute confidence in genius.“ Some 
poets, leaſt their productions ſhould not ſufficiently 
more _ will give. us an hiſtory of their po- 

| | digree. 
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digree. Mr. Walſh in his critique on VirgiPs paſtorals 
(an author to whom he was very partial) ſays, i that 
Homer can never be enough admired for this one ſo 
particular quality, that he never ſpeaks of himſelf, ei- 
ther in the Iliad or Odyſſey ; and, if Horace had never | 
told us his genealogy, but left it to the writer of his 
life, perhaps he had nor been a loſer by it. „ In an- 
ſwer to this, it may be ſiid that Homer being a natural 
child, was not ſo fond of recording his deſcent; and 
though he was the ſuppoſed father of Greek poetry; yet 
dhe age he lived in was inſenſible of real merit; and 'whilſt 
his talents made him worthy of every thing that his 
country could beſtow he was only regarded as a bak 
lad-finger ; and from his natural misfortunes, fre- 
quently ſtyled the Blind Beggar of Greece, Homer, 
doubtleſs, had his reaſons for being thus ſilent: 
If we conſider the many diſadvantages he laboured un- 
der, the ſtraitneſs of his fortune, his natural diffidence 
of temper, the want of generous patrons, and above 
all, having his works pirated from him, and recited 
all over Greece, during his life time, as the produCti- 
ons of another ; I ſay, thoſe many draw-backs upon 
his ambition, were ſufficient to damp the genius and 
check the vanity of a much greater poet than Homer, 
if ſuch a one did ever exiſt. + The laſt odes of the fe- 
cond and third books are of the ſame nature, and may 
be produced as inſtances of this vanity, Tn the for- 
mer, Horace, in a paroxyſm of poetical phrenſy, con- 
ceives himſelf to be transformed into a pepaſean ſwan... 
Spurning the dull earth, and mounting on che broad 
fledged” pinions of eternal fame, beholds far beneath 
him the roaring Dardanelles, and the quick ſands of 
Afrie—nay Greenland and Zembla do not efcape his 
view z and whilſt he ſoars ſuperior to the grave (che 
common receptacle of the vulgar)” Europe and Afla 
ſhalt proclaim his glory. In the latter, he celebrates 
his own productions, and prophefes chat their epos. 
tion ſhall be immortal. 18 | 1 | 


4 Vide Dr. Patrick's key to theſe odes, 
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I will not wholly die, for fame ſhall ſave 
My nobler part, and reſcue from the grave ! 
While mitred prieſts the capitol aſcend, 
And veſtal maids the filent pomp attend. 


TRR prediction of our poet, ſays the learned 
Monſieur Sanaden, is now accompliſhed far beyond the 
term he propoſed, The capitol is fallen; the religi- 
on of the Romans continues no longer, yet the poems 
of Horace preſerve all their original ſtrength and beau- 
ty. We may now be bold to ſay, that their deſtiny is 
blended with that of the world, and that they can on- 
ly periſh in one common ruin.” This laſt mentioned 


ode, in the tranſlation, I have made free to addrefs to 
my very worthy friend and fellow-ſoldier Lieutenant- 


Colonel Eleazer Ofwald, late of the American Artillery; 
not only on account of his uſhering this work into the 
world, but for his many eminent virtyes as a brave 
ſoldier, and good citizen. The hardſhips he has ſuf- 
fered, the toils he has endured, and the many trying 
viciſſitudes he has experienced in the defence of his 
country, entitle him to the eſteem uf every patriotic 
and virtuous American. But to return to our au- 
thar---the above ode, which ought to have been an 


epilogue to the whole of his lyric works, ſhews, 
that he has perſevered in his ſcheme of imitating Alc» 


ws and Seppho, which he has mentioned before; and 


Mr. Sanaden ſays, it is not probable that he could have 
ſo frequently boaſted of being the firſt, who formed 
* himſelf upon an imitation of the Grecian poets, if the 
public had not in general acknowledged his claim. 


A FURTHER recapitulation of the many tranſla- 


tors and_ imitators of Horace, and of one another, 
would be unneceſſary, as it may be ſo. cafily proved 
trom numberleſs incontrovertible facts, that originali- 
ty is but an abſtract idea, and amounts to little more 


than chimæra: Even the oy ingenius Monſicur Mon- 
 galfer 5 
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golfier, who is ſuppoſed to have invented the art of 
flying in the preſent day (without detracting from 
that gentleman's merit) is moſt evidently indebted for 
the hint, to Boyle, and to a work written by Doctor Jobn 
Wilkins late Lord Biſhop of Chefter, on the diſcovery of 
a new world; proving the moon to be inhabitable, 
and of the poſſibility of a paſſage thither. 


\\Bxrore I conclude this addreſs, I muſt, in juſtice 
to myſelf and ſome unknown authors, to whoſe abili- 
ties I am indebted in the preſent undertaking, give a 
true account of this tranſlation, as it now ſtands before 
the impartial public. With reſpect to the firſt book: 


The „rb ode, to Pyrrha, is by another hand, though 4 


I cannot now remember where I met with it: The 
thirteenth to Lydia, is tranſlated by a perſon, who 
ſigns himſelf Florio, and, in my humble. opinion, is 
well done, though not quite equal to Mr. Creech, yet 
it may diſpute the bays with Mr. Francis. The ſeven- 
teenth, to Tindaris, is anonymous, and taken from a 
magazine for the month of Auguſt, 1746. The 
nineteenth to Glycera, an imitation, figned P. is, I be- 
lie ve, ſelected from the ſame kind of repoſitory. - The 
thirtieth, to Venus, is à petit ouvre of ſome body, 
which I have ventured to alter and enlarge. The Hr 
ty-fourth is a beautiful paraphraſe by Telarius, and e- 
qual to Doctor Dunkin's tranſlation: of that ode. The 
thirty-ſeventh, to his Companions, is the production of 
a ſtranger, to whoſe abilities I am likewiſe indebted. 
The two laſt odes made their firſt appearance in the gen- 
tleman's magazine, and are there ſaid to have been 
lately diſcovered in the palatine library, and commu- 
nicated by Caſper Pallavicini, ſub-librarian, as may be 
better underſtood by his own Latin account in the 
margin; to which: I refer. 'In the Britiſh annual re- 
giſter for the year 1777, l firſt laid my eyes on them; 
from which, with avidity, I have taken, tranſlated, 
and added them to this American verſion (from the 
N 4 purity 
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purity of the language) having not the leaſt doubt of 
their being truly genuine. In the ſecond book, the fourth 
ode, to Lanthiat Phoceus, is a foreign production, the 
ſignature of which I do not recollect. The fxth, to 
Septimus, and alſo the twelfth, to Mec@nas, are the 
works of Mr. Marriott, of Trinity-Hall, Cambridge, 
a gentleman of moſt undoubted poetical talents; to 
him we are indebted for ſeveral compoſitions, executed 
in'a moſt maſterly manner; particularly an ode on ly- 
ric poetry,” which, in a ſmall compaſs, is fraught with 
all the variety, elegance and beauty of that ſpecies of 
writing, and may, with juſtice be made 2 frontiſpiece 
to the work of our author, of which it is an epitome; 
for which purpoſe I have ſelected it. Add to this a 
free tranſlation'of the ſeventeenth ode and firſt book, 

which has all the merit of the before- mentioned. The 
ode to Septimus is an imitation, which I have ventured 
to alter in reſpect to local circumſtances, and addreſs 
to a particular friend. The tenth, to Licinius Murena, 
appears under the ſignature of G. S. as does the third 
of the third bob. The thirteenth, ſixteenth, and ten- 
tymeighth of the ſame, are the labours of perſons whoſe 
names, signatures, &c. have entirely eſcaped my me- 
ory. The twenty-ninth, to Mec@nas, from the be- 
Fiaing to che /ty-/#th line, is a trauſlation of my own; 
From thence to the ſeventy-fifth is done by Doctor Pape; 

t the erghty-ffth-T'reſumed my pen; to the hundred 

" and ſecond is the work of the late Duke of Bucking bam, 
the remainder T' ventured to finiſh. The rt ode of 
the fourth book, addreſſed to Venn, I made an at- 
tempt to verſify, and proceeded as far as the twentierb 
lime, when comparing it with Mr. Pope's paraphraſe, I 
found it in vain to purſue it, after fuch an accompliſh- 

ed maſter; and in imitation of Mr. Franci: (Who 
would not attempt the hid ode of tlie fourth book after 
Dies Atterbury, but inſerted it) 1 have finiſnied che 
vemainder, from Mr. Pope s verſton. In the ſecond 
ode, to Antonius Fuluz,' conſiſting of fifteen verſes-;-the 
"1TH firſt 
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firſt ſix, the tenth and OY are the reſult of my 
own ſtudy; the reſt is the work of another hand- 
The compariſon i is left for the candid reader to make, 
which it is hoped will not be too ſtrictly critical. The 
third is a compoſition of a gentleman, who ſigns him+ 
ſelf G. Gregory; and though it is not without its parti- 
cular beauties, yet it muſt be allowed to yield to that 
excellent tranſlation of the ſame-ode done by Dr. At» 
terbury. The ſeventh, to Torgquatus, ' by Alummun 
The firſt three verſes, and the ſeventh.in the ninth ode, 

to Lollius, were written by Mr. Pope, the reſt I have 
preſumed to imitate in my own numbers, | for which 1 
hope my indulgent readers will excuſe me. The tenth 
to Ligurinus, by C. is the laſt; and here my 2 

to ſtrangers are at an end. 5 


N Tu whole book of epodes, together with the ſecular 
poem, and all the odes which have not been particulars 
ly herein mentioned, are my own; though I candidly 
acknowledge myſelf highly thankful to Mr. Creech, Mr. 
Oldifworth and Mr. Francis, throughout this work. 


Ano the poems which I call original, and intermix 
with my own compoſitions, are the produftions of 
ſome young gentlemen, who appear to have been fa- 
vored by the Muſes, particularly Mr. John Wilcocks, 
late an officer of the Britiſh army, my moſt intimate 
friend and acquaintance. The genius of this young 
ſoldier, ſeemed to be entirely adapted to paſtoral, ele- 
gy and fatire, of the laſt of which he was a maſter, as 
may be ſeen in a poem written on his deceaſe. I am 
alſo much obliged to. the ingenuity "of Mr. Prior, a 
young gentleman of Dover, in the ſtate of Delaware, 
for a few copies, which, if any ſhould fall under the 
cognizance of critics, are entitled to every indulgence 


from his youth and inexperience, The reader may diſ- | 


tinguiſh the authors, by the ſeveral initials ſubſcribed ; 
and ſuch pieces as are the work of anonymous writers, 
| will 
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will be diſtinguiſhed by an aſteriſk at the Aden 
Beſides theſe, I have inſerted ſome poetical tranſlations 
- from the Greek and Latin, which were conſigned to 
oblivion, through the obliterating medium of rats 
and moths under the ſequeſtered canopy of an antiqua- 
ted trunk; written between the years 1720 and 1730, 
by the learned and facetious David French, Eſq. late of 
the Delaware counties (now ſtate.) They ſeem to be 
worthy of preſerving, and maybe alſo known as before 
mentioned. The Hymn and paraphraſe on the 23d 
pſalm, are the work of an American lady of quality. 

The fatires I have purpoſely rejected, being of too per- 
ſonal a nature to be admitted into a publication, which is 
intended to pleaſe only, depending entirely on the pa- 
tronage and generoſity of my countrymen, to whoſe 
candor and ſuperior judgment, with the greateſt defer- 
ence and humility, are ſubmitted the feeble efforts of an 
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LIFE or HORACE: 


Compiled from different Au Tnoxs, with Remarks 
on his CHaRacTER, 


ADDRESSED: TO HIS EXCELLENCY 
BENJAMIN FRANKLIN, Esg. 


L: L: D. F: R: S. PxeEsIDENT of the Common- 
wealth of PENXSTLVIANIA, &c. &c. &c, 
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HE moſt accurate account of our author ãs fſuppo- 
ſed to be handed to us,' by that able biogra- 
pher + Suetonius, from whoſe labours, as well as 
from Horace's own account, our modern hiſtorians, 
Maidiuell, Cruſiut, Maſſon and others, have drawn a 
fund of information; numberleſs anecdotes may be 
found by an ingenious inquirer, which might furniſh a 
large field of entertainment for our readers. Howe= 
ver as the ſphere in which Horace moved, may be con- 
fined within the narrow compaſs of a few ſele& friends, 
it would be intruſion to ſpin it out to an unneceſſa- 
ry length ; ſuffice it to give a ſhort account of his 
birth, education, anda few ſketches of his character 
as an author. | 


| D Quintus 

t The lives of Terence, Horace, Juvenal, Perſeus, and Lacan, have uſual- 
ly gone under Suetonius' name, and been printed at the end of his works, 
though it is not abſolutely certain, that they are his. 
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uintus Horatius Flaccus, an eminent Roman poet, 
who flouriſhed in the age of Auguſtus, was born at Ve- 
num, a town of Apulia, or Lucania, for he himſelf 
does not determine which. His birth-day fell on the 
8th of December, in the year of Rome 689, when 
L. Cotta and L. Manlius Torquatus were conſuls, three 
years before the breaking out of Cataline's conſpiracy, 
and about ſixty-five years before the birth of Chriſt. 
He remained in the place of his birth, till he'was ten 
years old, and was then removed to Rome : for tho? 
his father, Flavius Flaccus, was no more than a freed 
man, and a collector of exciſe or taxes, and not very learn- 
ed, yet being a man of good ſenſe, and plain common un- 
derſtanding, he knew the neceſſity of inſtructing his 
ſon by ſomething more than bare precept. He remo- 
ved him to Rome thereupon, and placed him under the 
tuition of Orbilius, whom Suetonius mentions as a very 
ſevere perſon, though of great reputation for teachin g. 
as Horace himſelf informs us, 


- $ l do not damn old Levy” rhimes as dull, 
For which I often ſmarted when at ſchool.” 


that by reſiding in the Metropolis, he might have an 
opportunity of ſetting before him the examples of all 
- ſorts of perſons, and ſhewing him what behaviour he 
ſhould imitate, and what he ſhould avoid, ſpurring 
him on all the while, to this imitation, by pointing 
out the good effects of virtue, and the ** and perni- 
cious conſequences of vice, 


e This from a father's fond indulgence flows, 
Who mark'd the folly, as to life it roſe, 

In ſtrong examples.” — 

* and 


Jon equĩdem ioſector, delendave carmina Livi 
le reor, memini, quz plagoſum mihi parvo 


® .. --Inſuevit pater optimus hoc me, 
Ut fugerem exemplis vitiorum quæque notando. 
yy + 4+ L. 1, V. 105, 


Er is r. 1. L. 2. 
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and the old man in Terence had juſt the ſame notions 3 
« ] uſe him, ſays he, ſpeaking of his ſon, to look up- 
on the lives of others, as upon a mirror; and from 
their conduct to take a pattern for his own, Do this, 

ſhun that; this is praiſe-worthy, that to be blamed. 

Conſuefacio : inſpicere, tanquam in ſpeculum, in vitas 
omnium jubeo, atque ex aliis ſumere exemplum ſibi. 
Hoc facito, hoc fugito: hoc laudi eſt, hoc vitio datur. 
In the mean time, Horace did not want the beſt Maſ. 
ters that Rome could afford; and when he was about 
eighteen, was ſent to the univerſity at Athens, where 
he compleated what his father had ſo well begun, and 
acquired all thoſe accompliſhments that polite — | 
and a liberal . could beſtow. 


© Rome bred me firſt, ſhe taught me grammar rules, 

With all the little authors read in ſchools. 

A little more than this learn'd Athens ſhew'd, | 

And taught me how to ſep'rate bad from good. . 

The academic ſect poſſeſs'd my youth, 

And 'midſt their pleaſant ſhades I ſought for truth. 
Er. 2, L. 2. CREECH. 


Brutus, about this time, going to 3 as * 
paſſed through Athens, took ſeveral young Roman no- 
bles and gentlemen with him to the army, and Horace, 
now grown up, and qualified to ſet out into the world” 
among the reſt, This tranſaction of his life, truly® 
unfortunate in its conſequences, he very feclingly la- 
ments— 


+ © But rough times drove me from my bleſt retreat, 
And toſt me through the troubles of the great. 
Though rude in arms, and tho' well learn'd in fears, 
The tide yet bore me on to civil wars.” 
Cxzxcn. / 


Brutus 
+ Dura ſed emovere Loco me tempora grato 3 . 
Civiliſque rudem belli tulit —_ in arma. 5 
Er18 2, L. 2. V. 46, ; 
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Brutus made him a military tribune, a poſt ſomewhat 
fimilar to a colonel, or other field- officer in our mo- 
dern ſervice: But it is probable this general was pret- 
ty much ſtraitened for officers and ſoldiers at this time, 
otherwiſe we ſhould not eaſily account for his advan- 
cing Horace to a command. He would hardly make 
him an officer for his wit; and as for courage, nature 


Had denied him that property, as the event ſhew'd in 


the engagement at Philippi, where Horace, ſo far from 
animating the troops by his example, left the field and 
fled, after he had ſhamefully flung away his ſhield. 
This memorable circumſtance of his life, he mentions 
himſelf, in an ode to his friend Pompeius Varus, who 
was with him in the ſame battle, and accompanied him 
bs his Hight, 


With thee; I faw Philippi's plain 

I ſaw them fly, I ſaw them lain, 

And uk _ my trembling ſhield.? 
Op 7: L. 24 


This was indeed che beſt way of oalliatipg ; difaracs | 
upon his name, Which he well knew could be never 


wiped off. However, though running away might 


-poſfibly ſave his life, it could not ſecure his fortune, 
Which he had forfeited ; for, beiag on the weaker fide, 


i became with thoſe 'of others a prey to the TEIN + 
or. 


Tn his return to Rome, he was 3 ſhipwrecked 
near Palinurus, a promontory of Sicily, and after his 
(arrival concealed himſelf in the houſe of Alius Lamius. 


Thus reduced to want, that mother of ingenuity, 


Ingenii largitor venter,” he applied himſelf to poe- 
try, in which he ſucceeded ſo well, that he ſoon made 


” himſelf known to ſome of the greateſt men in Rome. 
He acquired the friendſhip and eſteem of Varius ; 


92 Firgit as he has told us, was the firſt who recom- 
mended 
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mended him to Mecenas ; this celebrated patron of 
learning, and learned men, grew ſo fond of him, that 
he became a ſuitor for him to Auguſtus, and got his 
eſtate reſtored to him. Auguſtus was highly taken with 
his great merit and addreſs, admitted him to a cloſe 
familiarity with him in his private hours, and after- 
wards made him no ſmall offers of preferment. The 
poet had the greatneſs of mind to refuſe them all, and 
the prince was generous enough not to be offended at [ 
his freedom in ſo doing. He muſt have been what his 2 
writings every where ſpeak him to have been, very in- 2 
different” as to vain and oftentatious living, and the 
pride of a court, to refuſe a place ſo honorable and 
advantageous, as that of ſecretary to Auguſtus. But 
the life he loved beſt, and lived as much as he could, 
was the very reverſe of a court life: A life of retire- 
ment and ſtudy, free from the noiſe and hurry of am- 
bition ; for he does but rally when he Ons Hit» 
ſelf as fond of change, 


Rome, Tibur, amo ventoſus, Tibure Romam. 


At Tibur, Rome': : at W 1 Tidur love. 
Er. 8, 1. 1. , 


as it was his WE talent to be always A and 
when he would glance at others to banter himſelf, © 
Some time after, Auguſtus found it neceſſary to clap up 

a peace with Anthony, the better to deſtroy young 
Pompey, their common enemy: and for this end, per- 

| ſons were ſent to Brunduſium as deputies, to conclude 
the treaty between them. Meg@cnas going on Ca/ar's 
part, Horace, Virgil, Plotius, Varine, and a conſidera- 
ble train of the moſt reſpectable perſans, civil and mi- 
litary, accompanied him thither; and Horace has de- 
ſcribed the j Journey in a moſt entertaining and humor- 
ous manner in the fifth ſatire of his firſt book. This 
happened in the 26th year of his age, and in the con- 

ſulſhip 
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ſulſhip of Pollio, who was, about that time writing a 
hiſtory of the civil wars for the laſt twenty years; 
which occaſioned Horace to addreſs the firſt ode of the 
ſecond book to him and to repreſent the many incon- 
veniences, ſuch a work muſt neccflarily expoſe him to. 


4+ * Well ſuits your pen to ſuch an arduous theme; 
But, oh ! beware, leaſt you too vent'rous tread 


On faithleſs aſhes, ſpread o'er burning coals. 


Juſtly imagining it might ruin him with Auguſtus, if he 
mentioned the true cauſes of the civil war between 
Ceſar and Pompey, and their motives to begin it. 


MoxstzoR Dacirx, in his chronology of the life of 
ace, ſeems to have fixed happily enough the time 
of his writing ſome odes and epiſtles, and Doctor 
Bentley, has done ſomething more in this way: Doctor 
S. Patrick who reviſed and publiſhed the tranflation 
of Horace, which was begun by David Watſon for the 
uſe of ſchools, has, by the affiſtance of theſe, and o- 
ther able commentators, reduced the writings of almoſt 
all Horace's odes, epodes, &c. to a degree of peri- 
odical certainty. From them it appears that before 
he was thirty years of age, he had introduced himſelf 
to the acquaintance of the moſt conſiderable perſons in 
” Rome ; of which, this ode to Pollio may turniſh a 
proot: for his merit muſt have been well known, and, 
his reputation well eſtabliſhed before he could take the 
liberty he bas there done, with one of Pollio's high 
character; and he was ſo great a maſter in the ſcience 
of men and manners, that he would not have taken it, 
it it had been improper to be taken. 


The 


t Periculoſæ plenum opus aleæ 
Tractas, et incedis per ignes 
 Bvppolitos cineti doloſo. 
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(Tag favor he was in at court, where he was 
thought to have the Prince's car, and to be in the ſe- 
cret of all affairs, made many people apply to him, ei- 
ther to ſatisfy their curiofity, or be advanced by his 
recommendation. In this laſt reſpect he was very cau- 
tious, and never ventured to recommend any perſons, 
till he was well acquainted with their characters, ac- 
cording the rule he himſelf gives us in the 18 ep. L. I. 


* © With cautious judgment o'er and o'er, 
The man you recommend explore, 
Leſt when the ſcoundrel's better known, 


Lou bluſh for errors not your own.” | 
| n FRANCIS. 


Oor poet's love for retirement increaſing with his 
age, he at laſt reſolved upon it for good and all. For 
ſome years, he uſed only to be at Rome in the ſpring, 


ſpending the ſummer at his villa, or country ſeat, in 


Sabinum, or Tibur, and the winter at Tarentum, e- 
ſpecially when the ſeaſon was ſharp and cold, as the 
air bf Tarentum was much milder than that of Rome. 


Vide Epis. 7. L. 1. In his retirement he gave him 


ſelf ſo entirely up to caſe, that he could not be pre- 


vailed on to undertake any great work, though he 


was ſtrongly ſolicited to it, Thus ſays he, in our own 
Language, | 


+ My 


In the days of Virgil learned men lived eaſy and familiarly with the 
treat: Auguſtus himſelf would ſometime fit down betwixt Virgil and Horace, 
and ſay, jeſtingly, that he ſat betwixt fighing and tears, alluding to the 
aſthma of one, and rheumatic eyes of the other; he would frequently cor- 
reſpond with them, and never leave a letter of theirs unanſwered : Nor were 
they under the conſtraint of formal ſuperſcriptions in the beginning, nor of 
violent ſuperlatives at the cloſe of their letters: The invention of theſe is a 
modern refinement» In which this may be remarked, in paſſing, that bumble 
ſervant is reſpect, but friend an affront, which notwithflanding implies the former, 
and a preat deal more» Nor does true greatneſs loſe by ſuch familiarity ; and 


thoſe who have it not, as Mecarnas and Polio had, are not to be accounted 


proud, but rather very diſcreet, in their reſerves. 
Wartsn DE ViTa VII. 


® Qualem commendas etiam atque etiam inſpice, ne mot 
Iacutient aliena tibi pecc ata pudotem. 


* 
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+ My fortune ruin'd blaſted all my views, 
Bold hunger edg' d, and want inſpir'd my Muſe. 
But ſay, what doſe could purify me, bleſt 

Wich ſtore ſufficient, ſhould I break my reſt, 
To ſcribble verſe ?— 


Nay, there is great reaſon to think from the following 
nes, that he was ſolicited by Auguftus himſelf. 


% Ere I defire to leave the humble plain, 

I would be high and write a lofty ſtrain : 
I wiſh I could deſcibe your way, and ſhew, 
How barb'rous nations fear, and how they bow, 


J SE 0» 8 * * 


How mean and how ſubmiſſive Parthians come: 
How * thee, they fear and honor Rome. 
| Eye. 1. L. 2. 


In another part, his friend Trebatius is introduced ad- 
viſing him to heroic poetry, rather than ſatires, as 
the nobler and more honorable way of employing his 
Muſe; which he excuſes himſelf from, by letting us 
ſee that he was able to do more chah he was wil- 
ling to undertake. 4 


Tnus to avoid the fatigue of a long work. But his 
gratitude to Auguftur called upon him ſometimes to 
fing his triumphs over Pympey and Antony, or the victo- 
rious exploits of Tiberius and Druſus. His ſecular 
poem he compoſed at the { expreſs command of Au- 
guſius; and to oblige him, wrote alſo the firſt epiſtle 
1 Paupertas impulit audax | | 
Ut verſus facerem : ſed quod defit habentem, 


poterant unquam ſatis expurgare cicutz, 
Ni melius dormire putem, quam ſcribere verſus. 


--Cupidum, pater optime, vires 

ficiunt: Neque enim quivis horrentia Pilis 
Agmina, nec fracts pereuntes cuſpide gallos, 
Aut labentis equo deſcribat yulnera parthi. 


Horatio ſeculare carmen cem ponendum Auguſtus injunt. 
Suk ren. 
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of the ſecond book. That prince had kindly reproached 
him with having ſaid ſo little of him in his writings; and 
aſked him in a letter written on this occafion, ** whe= 
ther he thought it would diſgrace him with poſterity 
if he ſhould ſeem to have been intimate with him? Up- 
on which he addreſſed the epiſtle juſt mentioned to 


him. 


Horace embraced the epicurean philoſophy for the 3 

greateſt part of his life, but at the latter end of it, 'Y 
ſeems to have leaned a little towards the ſtoic. Hs 

was of a chearful temper, fond of eaſe and liberty, yet 
ready to ſerve his friends and grateful to his benefac- 
tors; of a tender and amorous diſpoſition, as his odes 
plainly teſtify ; ſomewhat warm and paſſionate, as he 

tells us himſelf, but ſoon pacified, Er. 20, L. 1. 


Iraſci celerem, tamen ut placabilis eſſem. 7 


Yet not ill-natur'd, and with eaſe appeas d.“ 


He was a great lover of good company, and a 
chearful glaſs ; but being of an elegant taſte in conver- 
ſation; he affected an entire freedom, and that the 
glaſs ſhould circulate or ſtand, according to the plea- 
ſure of the gueſts. 


HE went pretty far into the gallantries of the times 
till age ſtole in upon his amours. His natural temper 
inclined him ſo much this way, that even at fifty he 
could not leave them off. Love, notwithſtanding he 
had bid him adieu, returned to the charge, and made 
him again feel his power, as he very pleaſantly tells 
us in the firſt ode, and fourth book. | a 


AFTER this attack he ſeems to have maſtered his 
paſſions, and from this time to have lived in an un- 


1 diſturbed 
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diſturbed and philoſophical tranquility : So that the 
reſt of his life from this period was, 


—— Hecretum iter et fallentis ſemita vitæ. 


—— Down through life unknown to ſtray, 


Where lonely leads the filent way. | 
FRANCIS. » 


Wu x he was thus enjoying the ſweets of retire- 
ment, his beloved friend and patron, Mecenas, died 
and this incident is ſuppoſed to have touched him ſo 
ſenſibly that he did not ſurvive him long enough to la- 
ment him in an elegy. He had before declared, upon 
a dangerous fit of illneſs which had attacked Mec@nas, 
that if he went, he would not ſtay behind him: 


— One day, I ſwear by all the Gods, 

Shall ſend us both to our laſt, long abodes : : 

Whene'er you lead the deſtin'd way, 

PI follow ſoon to realms of endleſs day. 
Ops 17, L. 2. 


WHETHER the loſs of his patron helped to ſhorten 
his life, or whether he was attacked by ſome diſtem- 
per immediately afterwards, is uncertain ; but he died 

od the. ſeventeenth or twenty-ſeventh if November, 
as Meccnar did, according to DIO, the beginning of that 
month. This happened in the year of Rome 746, in 
that of Horace, 57, about eight years before Chriſt. 
He was buried at the farther end of the E/quiline, near 
the tomb of Mecænas and declared in his laſt words, 
Auguſtus his heir; the violence of his diſtemper pre- 
venting him from ſigning his will. As to his perſon, he 
was very ſhort and corpulent, as we learn from the frag- 
ment of a letter of Auguſtus to him, preſerved in his 
life written by Suetonius: Where the emperor com- 
pares him to the book he ſent him, which was a little 
| ſhoit 


E. 
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EG thick volume. He was grey-haired at about for- 
ty, ſubject to ſore eyes, which made him uſe but little 
exerciſe 3 and of a conſtitution, probably, not the beſt, 
by its being unable to ſupport him to a more advanced 
age, though he ſeems to have managed it with very 

eat care, Confident of immortal fame from his 
works, as all allow he very juſtly might be, he had 
thus expreſſed his indifference to any magnificent fu- 
neral rites, or fruitleſs ſorrow for his death : 


« Let not a tear then vainly fall, 
Nor mourn my fancied funeral; 
Such rights the baſe may have: 
Ah l ceaſe thoſe precious drops to ſhed! 
For Horace, Horace is not dead, 


But ſoars ſuperior to the humble grave.” 


As to the teſtimonies of our poet's abilities, I ſhall 
produce but two, ancient and modern, which will be 
ſufficient to eſtabliſh his character among the /iterati, - 
as an author of the firſt eminence. 


PersEvs FLAccus, who lived in the 20th year of 
Tiberius's reign, which was in the year of Rome 787, 
ſorty- two years after Horace death, ſpeaking of this, 
our poet ſays, that he had an uncommon talent of ge- 
proving what was amiſs in his friends, of penetrating: 
into the bottom of men's actions, and diſcovering the 
little, crafty turns and ſhitts of vice, and the weakneſs 
and foibles of mankind. He gilds the pill, and ſmiles 
while he ſearches the wound. | 


Omne vafer vitium ridenti Flaccus amico 
Tangit, et admiſſus circum præcordia ludit, 
Callidus excuſſo populum ſuſpendere naſo. 

SAT, 1. V 116, 


He 
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He with a ſly inſinuating grace, 
- Laugh'd at his friend and look'd him in the face: 
- Would raiſe a bluſh where ſecret vice he found, 

And tickle while he gently prob'd the wound ; 
With ſmiling innocence the croud beguil'd, 

And made the deſp'rate paſſes when he ſmil'd 


DocTor BRroWN in his eſſay on fatire, has an e- 
legant paraphraſe on thoſe lines of Perſeus. In tracing 
the progreſs of ſatire from Greece to Italy—he ſpeaks 
thus of our favorite 1 8 


“Then ſportive Horace caught the generous fire, 

For ſatirè s bow refign'd the ſounding lyre: 

Each arrow poliſh'd in his hand was ſeen, 

And as it grew more poliſh'd grew more keen. 

His art, conceal'd in ſtudy'd negligence, 

Politely fly, cajol'd the foes of ſenſe : \ 

He ſeemꝰ d to ſport and trifle with the dart, 

But while he ſported, drove it to the heart.“ 


Tux elegant Addiſon, in ſpeaking of the Roman 
pots, draws a contraſt between Horace and Juvenal, 
as fatiriſts, and in all che purity of their mother- tongue. 
After characterizing Virgil, Lucretius, Ovid, Statius, 
Lucan, and Claudian; anddeſcribing the particular ta- 
lents of each, he adds (as it thus ſtands in the tranſlation) 


© SOMETHING now remains to be ſaid of the ſati- 
riſts, among whom, whether Jevenal or Horace have 
moſt right to the bays, it is difficult to determine; for 
it has long been a diſpute among the learned, whether 


that keenneſs and bitterneſs of expreſſion with which 


Fuvenal has armed his ſatires, or Horace's more jocoſe 


5 lampoons are moſt agreeable to the end of ſatire. Now, 


that we may give a clearer deciſion on this head, a few 
things muſt be premiſed—Zorace bears to this day, an 
+ in 
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+ ill-chara&ter for the looſeneſs of his conduct in life. 
Juvenal was a rigid practiſer of virtue. The one was 
converſant in the moſt perfectly polite court of Auguſtus; 
the other lived in the dregs of Domitiar's time, and 
therefore both thoſe poets accommodated their wri- 
tings to the manners of the different ages they lived in: 
For Horace is entirely upon the ludicrous, and purſues - 
not ſo much the licentiouſneſs of the times, as the ri- 
diculous fopperies of ſome particular courtiers ; for 
had he attempted to correCttheſe trifles with ſeverity, he 
had not miſſed of being laughed at. But Juvenal laſhes 
the groſſeſt crimesprevalentin his time, and complains of 
enormities which he was aſnamed to mention; and no- 
thing leſs than the higheſt reſentment of ſoul, arden- 
cy of expreſſion, and ſharpneſs of ſpeech, could be 
an equal match to crimes ſo notorious; though when 
he deſcends to be jocoſe, we frequently meet with the 
pleaſantry of Horace. Both of them, allowing for 
the different manner of their writings, are perfect maſ- 
ters in their ſeveral ways; in the one ſhines the ridicule, 
in the other the ſevere. | 

TRE ref of Horace's pieces are ſo admirable, that they 
exceed our higheft encomiums, and are not only beyond our 
diſlike, but above our praiſe.” 5 


+ In vindication of our aythor, whoſe character might ſuffer from the 
above aſperſion, we will produce the authority of one modern, in oppoſition to 
another. Mr. Francis, in his preface has the following remark. As the 
morals of Horace are drawn from the two pureſt fountains of human wi/dom, 
a good heart, and a well-improved underſtanding, ſo when the refletions of 
his commentators ſeemed xaturally to riſe from their author, the tranſlator 
hath been careful to preſerve them, and hopes they will not be thought Jeſs en- 
fertaining than ft. | | 
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NMATE of ſmoaking cots, whoſe ruſtic ſhade, 
Within its humble bed, 3 
Her twittering progeny contains, 
The ſwallow ſweeps the plains, 
5s Or lightly ſkims from level lakes the dew. 
he ringdove ever true, 
In plaintive accents tells of unrelenting fate 
Far from the raven's croak, and bird of night 
| That ſhrieking wings her flight, 
When at his mutter'd rite, 
| Hidin the duſky deſart vale, 
With ſtarting eye, and viſage pale, 
The grimly wizard ſees the ſpectres riſe unholy; 
But haunts the woods that held her beauteous mate; 
15 And wooes the echo ſoft with murmurs melancholy: : 


I. 2. 


Sublime alone the feather'd monarch flies, 
His neſt dark miſts upon the mountains ſhrow'd; 
In vain the howling ſtorms ariſe, | | 
When borne on out(tretch'd plume aloft he ſprings _ 
Daſhing with many a ſtroke the parting cloud, , = 
Or to the buoyant air commits his wings, | 
Floating with even fail adown the liquid Lies; 
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Then darting upward, ſwift his wings aſpire, 
Where thunders keep their gloomy ſeat, 
25 And lightnings arm'd with Heav'n's avenging ire. 
None can the dread artill:ry meet, 
= | Or thro' the airy region rove, 
3 But he who guards the throne of Jove, 


And graſpsthe flaming bolt of ſacred fire. 


I. 3. 


30 Know, with young ambition bold, 

In vain, my Muſe, thy dazzled eyes explore 
Diſtant aims, where wont to ſoar. 

Their burning way the kindling ſpirits hold. 
Heights too arduous wiſely ſhun; 
Humbler flights thy wings attend ; 

For heaven-taught genius can alone aſcend 
Back to her native Iky, | 
And with directed eagle-eye, 

Pervade the lofty ſpheres, and view the blazing ſun. 


. 


40 But hark! oer all the flow'r-enamell'd ground, 
What muſic breathes around! 5 
1 ſee, I ſee the virgin train 1 
Unlock their filver ſtreams again, 
Rolling to many a vale their liquid lapſe along. 


45 hile at the warbled ſong 5 
| Which holds. entranc'd attention's wakeſul ear, 
are the magic bands of iron ſleep. 


Love, wayward-child, oft wont to weep, 
=_ In tears his robe to ſteep 
_ . 50 Forgets; and care that counts his ſtore, 
by Now thinks each mighty buſineſs o'er; 
+ | While ſits on ruin'd cities, war's wide - waſling glory, 
Ambition, ceaſing the proud pile to rear, | 
And fighs, unfiniſhed leaving half her ample ſtory. 


. 


55 Then once more, ſweet enthuſiaſt, happy lyre, 
Thy ſoothing ſolace deign awhile to bring. 
I Arive to catch the ſacred fire, 
And wake thee emulous' on Granta's plain, 
Where all the Mnſes haunt his hallow'd ſpring, 
60 And where the graces ſhun the ſordid train 


Scornfut 


"rw 


| Scornful of Heaven-born arts which thee & peace inſpire: 


65 


75 


On life's ſequeſter'd ſcenes they ſilent wait, 
Nor heed the baſeleſs pomp of power, 
Nor ſhining dreams that crowd at fortune's gate: 
But ſmooth th' inevitable hour 
Of pain, which man is doomed to know, 
And teach the moral mind to glow 
With pleaſures plac'd beyond the ſhaft of fate. 


IL 3. 


But, alas! th' amuſive reed 
Ill ſuits the lyre that aſks a maſter's hand, 
And fond fancies vainly feed 
A breaſt that life's more active ſcenes demand, 
Sloth ignoble to diſelaim | 
Tis enough: the lyre unſtring. 
At other feet the victor palm I fling 
In Granta's glorious ſhrine ; 
Where crown'd with radiance divine 
Her 8 nurſe the muſe; the muſe ſhall lift her 
e. | 


BOOK I. AppxxzsstD ro His ExXCELLENCY | 


„ 


NICHOLAS VAN DTK E, Eis, 4 


Goyzanor of the DzLawarz STATE, e. | 
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O DE I. To ME CAN A8. is 2 [ 
Addreſſed to the Right Honorable | Major-General the 8 


Marquis DE La FAYETTE. | F 


ECZANAS ſprung from royal blood, 
My patron, and my ſweeteſt good 1 
There are, who through the luſt of praiſe, 
Delight olympic duſt to raiſe 
5 Foremoſt on glowing wheels to roll, 
And ſwiftly turn the diſtant goal; 
Where laurels gain'd, and wreaths beſtow'd, - 
Exalt the victor to a God. | 
This man, if noiſy crouds debate, 
10 To dub with enſigns of the great 
Another, if his barns contain 


2. 


From Lybian farms, the yellow grain ;— „ 
A third, who joys alone to plough | 
His father's grounds, —to reap and ſow ;— l 
þ 1 5 Ne . 


| 
* 


1 Tae ſportſman (careleſs of his 1 


3 With devious ſteps, I j Joy, to ro, .. F 


1 7 3 — 3 
5 No ea Vealth has wy to move 

His thoughts from what they ſo approve 3 
| That as a tim'rous failor,—he,” © © | 
In feeble Thips, ſhould tempt the boi@#rous ſea. | 
The nierchant, when loud ſtorms ariſe 


81 1 
; . 


3 40 And toſs the biltows' to the ies, 


Extols his rural country ſeat, __ 3 
The ſweets of eaſe and a retreat ; ; WW. 
Yet rigs his ſharrer'd bark once more, | 
And dreads the thoughts of being poor. 
Beneath a grove ſome ſtretch'd ſupine, 
* wich delight the ſparkling wise; =! 
purling ſtreams, and ſhady bow'rs, 
Well pleas'd, conſume the lagging hours. 
| ,*  Othersin camps and rents delight, 
30 The trumpet's noiſe, the din of A 
Wich joy, the clang of battle hear, 
| Which grates the tender, mother's car. q 
Unmindful of his plighted v vows |— * 7 45 


35 Remains beneath the chilling dews; 


= - Whether a ſcag his hounds beſet, e 


* 
1 4 


Or Marfian Hoar ſhould rend his net. 

Fair learning's prize, — an ivy crown, 

Shall raiſe on high your bright reno wn. 
40 The cool retreat and ſhady gro ve, BE 


8 
#47 9 _ 1 


1 


Where ſportful nymphs 1 in cluſters * Gar 
And ſatyrs friſk in am'rous play; cer 976 
There, from the vile canaille 1 . 15 
45 To fame, from baſe obſcurity. 
If the kind maids would touch my Iyre, 
And breathe their ſoft poetic fire 
Should you, my lord, my ſongs el * 
And dub me but a lyric bard: I : 
50 Above the ſtars, my head Ill raiſe, 
| Immers'd ut light, and crown'd with ung bu 
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ODE Il, To AUGUSTUS. 


Addreſſed to the Reverend WILLIAM SMITH, 9. D. 
late Prougſt of the College and Academy at Phil mp4 


NOUGH of direful hail and ſnow, 
Hath father Jove diſcharg'd below |_ 
With red right arm amaz'd the town, 
And ſhook his ſacred temples down. 


The nations fear d, leaſt Pyrrha's days 
Returning, ſhould new monſters raiſe: 
When Proteus drove his ſcaly herd, 
To browze the lotty mountain- verd. 
When fiſhes hung to buſhy groves, 
Before, the well-known perch of doves; 
And beaſts, affrighted, ſwam in ſeas, 
Delug'd o'er vallies, hills and trees. 


From fair Etruria's neighb'ring ſhore 5 
Repell'd---we've ſeen the Tiber roar; 
Wich yellow waves impetuous beat 


The tombs of kings and veſta's ſeat:: 


And fondly bent t' avenge the wrong, 8 
Of ſlighted Ilia, foams along 
With fury o'er his hither fide ;— 

While Jove reſtrains th* uxorious tide. 


Our youth by parents crimes impair'd, 
Shall ſee the impious ſteel prepar'd 
Againſt themſelves, which better far, 
Should rouſe the Perſian foe to war. 


What Deity will hear our prayers, 
And pity our diſtreſs'd affairs ? 
What holy virgin ſhall, with tears, 
Afail offended Vat ears? 


o whe 


O! who will mighty Jove command, 

To purge our vile polluted land? 
Come bright Apollo, prophet come, 

In ſhining clouds and ſuccour Rome ! 


Or ſhould fair Venus prove our friend, 
Whom loves and pleaſures ſtill attend ; 

Or would our founder, Mars, reſpect | 
A nation, loſt by his neglect. + 
Alas l too long inur'd to fight, 

Whom war, and ſhining helms delight ! 
With noiſe and clamour, ſanguine ſhield, 
pd t Moors intrepid in the field! 


Do thov bright Maia's gentle 2 


3 * With winged haſte to ſave us, come! | 


And like our noble prince array'd, 
Appeaſe great Julius 22455 ſhade. 


Long may your preſence bleſs the late, So 
Tour exit to the ſkies be late | 
May no untimely blaſt convey, _ 

Or Roman guilt, impede your, ſtay. 


Here, rather be, *mid triumphs, fame, 

* gain a patriot's glorious name ” 
ppall che Medes their inſults boaſt, 
hil&Cz/ar heads our warlike hoſt. 


Philadelphia, 1769. 55 
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ODE III. To the SIT carrying V1RGIL to Athens. 


Addreſſed to the Reverend Jauss DaviDsoN, 4. M. 
Profeſſor of Languages in the College of Philadelphia. 


O may the power, on Cyprian ſhores ador'd, 
And the twin-ſtars their light afford ; | 
So may the God, whoſe potent ſway can bind 
In hollow caves each hoſtile wind 3 
Protect thy courſe, and ſwell thy ſails 
With none but happy weſtern gales, 
And cloſely keep confin'd the reſt 
As thou, dear ſhip, thy charge ſhall land. 
My Virgil on the Attic ſtrand, Sage ES s 
And fave from harm the partner of my breaſt,” © 


A heart of mak or three-fold braſs, 
Had he who firſt preſum'd to pals, 
In feeble ſhips, the boiſtrous ſeas, 
Nor fear'd the rainy hyades. 
What kind of death, can him diſmay, 
Who, void of terror, could ſurvey, | . 
Such diſmal fights, where monſters wage 
Eternal war, and waves with rocks engage? 


| 5 
In vain did nature's God divide, Fa 
By th intervening ocean's tide, 1 
The ſeveral realms, at diſtance hurl' dd. 


And ſcatter'd round the ſpacious world; 


Tf till th* advent'rous ſhips pervade -5- = 


The ſacred deep, with impious trade. 
Thus, our whole race, profanely wiſe, 
Through paths forbidden, ſwift to ruin *. 


Japetus ſon did firſt aſpire, N 
Profane ! to ſteal ætherial fire IE 


* 
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From Phebu? car, hence o'er the art, 
Reign'd famine, peſtilence and dearth: 

Then death, before at diſtance caſt, 
Neceſſity, bid faſter haſte. : 
The * Cretan, t00---preſumptious try'd . 

The fluid air, on wings to man deny'd. 


E'en hell itſelf is no franchiſe ; 

Stout Hercules its ſtrength defies ; 

He breaks through all :—-its ſooty bars, 
And maſly gates afunder tears. 

The Heav'ns ſublime, are not exempt; 

Our raſhneſs fain would theſe attempt: | 
Nor will we, through our boundlefs Ken, 


Let Jove his angry n 2 yp aſide. 


College, 176g. A Wo.) es 
* Dedalus, 


ES. 
$00000000000000009000+0+000000 


ODE IVV. To LUCIUS SESTIUS. 


— 


- Addreſed to Mr. NaTHan Rumsty, 4: B. late — 
dent of Philoſophy, in the College of Philadelphia... 


EEN winter now is fled away, . e 
The ſpring reſumes her chearful er. 

Breath revives the plain, 

And engines launch the ſhips again; 

The joyful cattle leave their ſtalls, 

To range where ſoft zephyrus calls: 

The ploughman ſeeks the hearth no more, 


Nor are the meadows white with hoar. 


While bufy cyclops heat the dome, 


And ſweaty Vulcan toils at home : 


Fair Cytherea leads her choirs, 
As ſilver Cynthia inſpires: 


9 © 
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With lovely nymphs in chorus ſol 


And charming graces, more refin'd ; 
All, all their feſtive off rings bring, 
To welcome home'returding ſpring. | 


Then let the head with wreaths be crown 45 %, 


With od'rous flowers bind it round, 
And verdant myrtle,---ſav'ry juice, 
Which now the yielding ſoils produce: 


314. a 


Let incenſe rife, as well behoves © 3 Ko 


To Faunus, in the bow'ry groves z- — * 
Whether his Deity, mioſt good, err. 
Would chuſe 4 _ or lambkin's blood. 


Pale death, with ahi Impartial boot, e 
Beats at the palace or the cot; 
Then ceaſe my friend, the fooliſh Wie, 
Nor vainly hope for length of life! 


Soon, — Night, which all things averwhelats, r 


Shall ſnatch you to th infernat 5 axe 7 


Of ſooty Pluto, mid the hoſts Duin 


Of grizly, ghaſtly, ſtoried a7. wc 


—_— 


There, when arriv'd, no more, 101. friend, 
For empire o'er the glaſs conten 
The melancholy ſhades, nor ty 
For preſidency with the die. 

No more ſhall Chee, &er In ſpire 
Within your breaſt the ſoft deſire, 
For whom our youth are all in arnis, 
And virgins ſicken at her hs get 
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Col. Phitadelptts, 1769. f l « 5,45 
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Addreſſed to Miſs — | As. of N. J. 
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7 HAT youthful ſwain,on roſes laid, _ 
Beneath a grotto's am'rous * EIN 
Now courts thee Pyrrha to his arms, n 
And views with rapture all thy os ? 
For whom this wond'rous care to pleaſe, 
And all this artful negligence of * . 


Alas! how oft vill he . 

= Of broken vows and harſh diſdain ! v6 

Ho ofe - unſkilful youth ſurvey © 9 
| With wonder, che tempeſtuous ſea ? 4, 174-obh 
While winds unuſual round him riſe, cc, 

= And daſh the billows to the gloomy ſkies. 


2 q 4 
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F * "© He now enjoys thy kindeſt beams, * 
_ And fondly truſts in golden dreams, 1 

Of ſpotleſs faith ; expecting thee, 2 1 
2% Forever conſtant, calm and free; | "287 - 
— Nor knows how ſoon the flatt ring gales, 

_ n Gink the bark, Which now bue Fl the falle. 


— 


3 Ah! hapleſs they who truſt ti 
| And, unexperienc'd think thee fair! 
%, For me—eſcap'd the daſhing flood, 


* 1 conſecrate the votive wood. 

= Fg veſture dropping from the ſea | 
= that RI power who ſet me free. LY 
= 270 at WK _ ODE 


©. A , * 45 60 4 . \ 
„ a vw. . =” — +4 + . - » 3 14 = 14 1 0 
" «<3 * - ; 4. E SS «cas + — — 2 1 0 9 . 3.» 


ODE VI. To AGRIPPA. . 


Addreſſed 46 his Rugellency | Count D'EsTa41NG, Admirgl 
| and Commander "of Mr moſt Chriftian og Aeet 
and army in al See, Wer Se. 1 2 1 


2 91 en +.» 
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ARTS, 5 matcbief deeds hall ng, _ 
Who ſoars on Homer's E wing ; ; 
Whatever feats by 1 ſez and land. fo 230 5 
The: ſoldiers dare at thy command. NN An 
In vain we little bards aſpire _—— REDS 0; 
To tell of proud Achilles! We $:'- ord 25 0% 
Of ſage Uly/es wand'ring o'er * 
Each ſtormy ſea and diſtant ſn ore 
Of Pelep race untimely flain - 5 55 4 40497 
Theſe ſuit not my enervate ſtr ann 
The modeſt; peaceful Muſe forbeur g 
To ſing of thine or Cſars wars; 77-97 


Or with her feeble keys" diſgrace,” 954 t7 1, A 0 


Agrippa or Auguſtus praiſe. . an ors n 
For who in ſtrains ſublime cam wre T9 


Of mighty Mar: in armdur brignt? 4% g⁰ Hom wt 
Of warlike Merion, cover d o eer 
With clouds of duſt dn III fore ? 7 Sa. 
Or Djomed, by Pala? might... 
Made equal to the Gods in fight? R 
- To fing of feaſts, be all Nr A 
Their nails, how angry maidens pare'y.. + * 
In wanton conteſts ne, 154 hk og r 
The ſturdy youth in am vous rage: * 2 1 


Ty ity 


— 


To l6ftier ſtrains we ne er aſpire, . 1 1 
e beſt ſuit the © BON f-. nn 
- / 00 a, £18 — N * — 
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ODE vi \ TqM UN ATIUS: PLANCUS. 
25 (7 aks. 


mur vb RCH U Ho, E Tx E.. I News hin, 
wk 1 55 Zn lach Me it the A. MIL 7. hb; DJ 


ET other bards,. in ſongroug, lofty fong,._ + HY 
Rehearſe the glories of European clinies 7 


The charms of Britain rapturouſly proton} | 
Or fame Ba in "heroic ffn . * 


z ud 75420 3 nth £9 + Ba onus 
| Tell of New-York, on e vy [ide begirr, 27 * 2597 $361 VT 
With Hudfor's bleak,” tempeſtaous, briny waver! | 
Of AY ram's Plains their tungfuFpowers enertg a of 
The fall of hero” s and of vet'rans brave ms 12. wa * 
% Da TAY 2nit 20 


Of ® Kent far 1 A: + farmer birth 101 1136 * 


Of Pennſylvania, happy. in 85 en in ES "1 
The great Apts coma hag Ur 
1 es 6 30 803. a 

Some, praiſe Madeira bs its gen oz wine, 0 

And - SchuylbilPs. pleaſant thages, and. filyck en 
r with pech ide, in ſtraigs dixin t,, 

Oe wal on theh: Nu” Yeehowtheir farinity . 


11. hi A a Nille, 
- Then with a 1 bel, 100 5 bels oy 1 
Affect the, ſoldier, and. Yairginaa r WE 8 wo 
Fam'l for her ſtceds';- while ſome 1 8 public w al. 


Of Penn | in adulacing nymbery rai 92-3 5 5 oT 


Nor Böen Pune. ent, tle "Highs 4 ting! TOY 7 10101 
8 4 | * Of fertile Marpfead; pleate fo'm 0 much, 4s 2 Hen wer 
The ſilver Chriſtiana gently. i, S HIGOY n ON 4 
_ Wrwar'ry tribe to >the? Dore 2555 nn et ai oT 
oY | 5 | * 7 | * Melo 997 20 no yer 
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M7 


D.., Eſq. author of the Farmer's Letters. 0 r Fre 
* - 7 damn M, Eſq. the celebrated Hiſtorical Painter. 225 
| The colleges of Philadelphia and Princeton. 
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Where Swonwick's lofiy trees, their ſummits raiſes 17 | 


And fragrant orchards eourt the / ſalat ham: 
Pleas'd with the fight the waterman dela ys, 
Jo view che foteſt, daneing on the ſtream. 


Surrounded by a verdant grove- fring d mead. 
Which from the northern blaſta. its beauty ſurouds, 

N- -C- e ſeems tao rear its antient head. 
And point its luſtisa to the paſſing clouds e 


There may I live; inemulous of fame 10 abi) 


Nor wiſh the laurel, or the poet's bays-14-::- 
I aſk not riches;.or 2 mighty name, nor d1iW 
But there, in ſweet content, to end m days, 1. 
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<p "Fe fs fu PEANCUS: — 
Ile adviſer him Led 1 O- 


As bluting ſouth winds! often chear the day;!! © 7 5 
Nor always -breod uncomfortable ſhawess;--e W 
So you, my Horuell, melt yt ren) „ 11 W 


And ace —— howyte,l: kA 


Whether beneath yoitr Aa [ot odT 

From eye impertinent, -ſerenely1Iids> D segn 
With raptrous lore, inſpir d mdulge-the; Muſe, 

Or hero- like, n the-hoſdle: blades: 227 (7 

"boot ig o ad Sd nde: HN 

IR noiſe ſequeſter d, —— eat. r bok 

No public jars yane-peacefful Rate aſſail : vil 


Attend my Muſe, your willing ere z Bree, 7— * 


And warm your my with a recent tale. 
dig $11: :0:507 πjõj]jq 7: tg s Wee” 
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have added to it, merely becaule Tibur” 
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When Warren; glorious from bis f conqueſt bons, vy, 
With laureterd wid the fatal bayonet wok 90 
Amidſt the hoſt à martial ſpeech begun, 1 0 4522 510 
And thus his'valiant countrymen "AER Lot 


© Conrage'my Friends, onee more in doubtful war, 
3 We'll try che proweſs of this vet ran band?! 

= Safe, by my countil, none have tauſe to fear, 
3 . 1 and glory halt await 9 a 


8 of the wur, in battle try dd . 


. To-morrow's dawn; ſhall light us to che Foe 30 

| With nervous arm, -we'll curb the Britons' prides J. 
2 And ſend them wreaking to n below. 
F. . 2 
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x WAI per y Epe alt hör harm: "nk * 
To cout fripling t her arms? 

Why, thus a ein de Jour lo %%% on 9724 | 

Muſt AT e Fare en e wood *. cx bak. ” 


= The field Sf - Mort Why ni Sat eee 
1 Impatient of the duſt and fun? 12 75 3 0 
= - Why with che youths of equal age,. UM nu 
Does manly/Damon fear t engage? 
Why mounts he not the gallic ſeed, DR] 
we And reign the heaſt's impetuous +" dior mort | 
BD Why tems he not the yellow waver! 1 80 . DOVE 
1 2 OS —To- Lydia's ſoſtneſs no a Jive lo Fits 282332 
_” ISO RODE POE RIO 10 9T UG 
* ebe Venom loaths the oil, le 4 — 
„ And ſhuns ther ſturdy wreſtlers toil; mts; 210! er 


Graf 71; {REP moe 


Each. manly exerciſe ; * 1 i 42120 c: Db. 
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Say, why. from ev ry eye 8 + Aut cn 
He lurka -s Tbet is ſon of weigh 
Leſt man's apparel ſhould emplo , 


His arms gainſt ar n Troy. r Mai i 
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ODE N. To THALIAR HUS. | 


Addreſſed to NaTrix RNA x, . 4. 2. of 
52 Maryland, | | 


EHOLD, oppreſt with heaps or a, 
Soracte ſhews his tow ring height: 
The lab'ring trees, rang'd far below, 
Can ſcarce ſuſtain their ſhining weight : 
The ſtreams in icy. chains are, bound, 
And toſs'd with raging ſtorms, the ſeas Telound. 


Difpel the cold with chearful 8 
And tap, my friend the fartheſt caſk ; 
The drooping ſoul with wine e. . 
And drown all ſorrows in a fla. 
No more at cares of life repinee 
But leave events to fate and power divine. 


2 N 


The cypreſs on the mountain brow, 
The winds that o' er the ocean ſwecp, 
The bellowing tempeſts ceaſe to blow -r, A 
And peaceful reſts the ſurging r "mo > 20A 
Quiet remains the ſilent grov geg 
And all confeſa the PRES of * 


rat S onda Cars diſdain, e 
And freely uſe ihe preſent hour: 

The Joys we've known are certain gain 

" We'll taſte the pleaſures in our power: | 
Let drink and dance, and mirth-coofume; 77 
Our 2 while -healeh, i invites and youth's ;ncblons — 


From 


14 obus o HORACE. BOOK L 


From park to play, 2 r ö 

And bleſs the evening's happy made; Il 
To love and aſſignation true, l 
With vig rous youth eee [0128 Wis - 
* Uncheck'd by impotence or age, 


In ſoft intrigues and gallantries engage. 


The ſoorilv? laſs; pretending ſhame, 
Within the Covert veils her face 57 

e 4 titt ring laugh, reveals her flame, 
And courts you to the ſecret place; 
Fly to her arms, an haven of bliſs, CT 
Steal from the : half-coy 12 ae or debut. 
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ODE X. HYMN. TO HARARE xc A 


i \ 
. auen, to the Joe,” 
TG tt F. 0 — 2 a 
ROM A * "5 1 RIES God 1 A 
Our great forefathers, fierce and rods, 3: 8 
Wich cloquenee and manly arts t e 
Tou taught and 1 hel hearts. 
I fipg thee deere of Fore) pcs lint at x þ 
And plenipo' to gods 60 e WIG e, 
Inventor of the ſoft guitar, 2 


| aa to ſteal, * ne 


* #þ 
$44 TO. ꝙ— — 1 8 2 


— when a child, with Rees convey'd 
Asolo ſtears, the God betray d 
Swore ample vengeance, - while he ſpots, - * 
His —_— gone; hug At "the joke. eto 24 


e £1 1 18 - 


Through Lee ns ated; 4D * 
| N — „ e 


4 ** 
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| * f 3 | 
Nor foes of Troy, his ſteps retard, 1 2 3 
Untouch'd he brav'd Pelider guard. ph I 
Thou lead'ſt to bliſs the happy ghoſts, * 1 
And with thy golden rod - -the hoſts | | 2 
Of airy beings, to their laſt abodes. 3 
Fav'rite of Heaven and all'th* infernal Gods, I 

Coll. Philadelphia, re. 1 


een eee. 4 


20 xl. 'To, LEUCONDE. 


* 


EEK not to Wa what fatal end, 
My dear Luconoe,, 
The righteous Gods to you may w_ 
Or what will hap' to me! | 
Nor with'deceiving ſoothſayers conſult, 5 = 
Or ſtrive to fathom fate 1 . | 3 # 
. Whether more 1 * in "gs Ph 
Be thine, —or this thy laſt 
Which breaks the billows on the ſhore, | | | 
And rends them with each blaſt. 1 
Be wile, drink free, and give a looſe to joy, Wo 
Nor let FORO TREE or _ Fun Rect 9 | 
Een whilſt we ſpeak the inviduons moments fly, | - 
This day the fates my n the next den. 


New-Caftte. 771. 2 - | $35 vy | 25s 


=> #44 » 3 $94 Ho = - 
* & > 4 \ . l - 9 
- 
* 
1 P - - - 
'H | | | | ? DE 
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N G 1 * 
= 


2% WHILE 5 1< oS. 


t A moſt elegant imitation of this bil ma be fern ay the poetical 
works of the late Lord Harvey. R 25 


1 . 
PW WI ky * 
A * A * 
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ODE XIL—Pazarnnabud. 
Addraſed to the illagriour order of the Crxernnat. 


r 
WM Deity employs the Muſe's lore? 
What man or hero fills this ample round ? 
Whoſe name fhall ſportive echo's voice reſound * 
Along the Delaware: loud-ſounding ſhore? 
Or to the banks of Myfiepi's flood ; ; 
Or deſart Allegany's hoſtile wave; ; 
Or, where St. Lazorence lake-ſwoln torrents lave, 
be earth yet erimſon'd with Columbis's blood. 
5 T vas there trepan'd by Britiſh arts, 
. Montzont ry drew his lateft breath; 


of Twas there, transfix'd,---a thouſand hearts, 
1 The ſons of freedom bow'd to naught, but death. 
Faſt by his fide on Abr amt plain, N 


Macpherfans gallant. youth, was ſlain; 
While the grim battle rag'd from ſhore to thore, , 
And e . heard the roar. 

Nor 3 Muſe o'er 8 ny note 5 
_—_ Soft, rural ſcenes, by nature amply bleſt ! 
_— "Whoſe banks with gayeſt verdure dreſt, l 


_ lavite the wearied ſwain to reſt:— 10 74 

. Their airy Beer n head | 
| x e - Ho" TY IT [ 
1 4 3. 


| The FR pi theme deſerves applauſe has. 
Begin, ecleſtial maid, attune each ſtring, 
In ſacred hallalujahs fing ' 
The glorious attributes of Heav'n's high king; 
i From whoſe ſole nod, eternal beings ſpring: 
T.lhe great, the geod, omnipotent firf cauſe. _ 4 
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And what can more adorn the poet's lays; | . 
What more deſerve the tribute of his 0 

Than ſowreign Jove ? 
Who rules, ſupremely rules the realms above; 

Antient of days 8 


| 8 = 
Then, what more great, than ——_ ſelf can be ? 4 
The bleſſed Sen and Holy Gheft,-to thee — 1 
| - Are join'd in everlaſting unity. 1 
Who, then or bliſs, or -pow'r=--the moſt, 
In Heav'n's high dome maintains? .= 
Nor Father, Son, or Holy Ghoſt : | =_ k 
This mighty one in three, | 7 4 
This ever glorious Trinity. 2 4 
An equal rule ſuſtains. 7 Pr. 2 


| 6. 
And next to thee, Redeemer of mankind !-. 
In war, as Juda lion, deadly fierce; 
Accept the off ring of my humble verſe, ; 2 
And, may it, as my ſoul, a ſanction find. . 
When light'nings glance from Heav'n's high ſphere, 
And pealing thunders ſpeak thee, near; 
When earthquakes ſhake the ſolid frame, 
When deſolating whirlwinds roar 1 - 
When deep volcanos vomit flame 
Struck with thy glory,—pale with death-like 8 
We fall before thee,—tremble and adore. 


7 
And fuck thy puiſſance Holy Eſſence, too 
ſuch dread events, thy mightineſs purſue ! 
From Heav'n's bright citadels on high, © | | = 
On wings of rapid ſtorms you fly : + | 1 
Or, if thou liſt, will bid the wind, = 
To earth's dark caverns be confin'd, | 


And thus the Muſe,” untutor'd, fings |— 


Ss 
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Thou bidſt old ocean rage no more, 


Nor daſh his billows on the tremb'ling ſhore :- 


The winds obey, the tempeſts ceaſe, 


And troubled nature is again at peace. 


Dread cadence [—what vain mortal can, 
Or bard preſumptious, ſcan, 


Concatenation vaſt---'twixt God and man ? 
Too low, alas! myſong! 
Thy aſpiring Muſe, alas ! too weak 
75 Thy praiſe to ſpeax, | 
And in 1 notes, thy glories to prolong: ; 


on 


5 Let ſons of learning, patriots, kings, 


And heroes of immortal name, 
Io grace my ſong appear; 
Whoſe virtues, to reſounding fame, 
For ages ſhall be dear. 


{4 CEO 1 w/o 0. CEN * & 
"Louis, all hail ! adorn my lays ! 
Protector of the human race 


Antonietta's eountleſs charms, 
Sball al with rich reward her ſov'reign's arms. 
* See Pruſhu's monarch, worn with age, 


Now tott'ring on life's utmoſt ftage ; 
Fatigu'd with fame, impatient to be gone, 
And leave the world tor glorions Bourbon. 


11. 
Next Warren, would 1 chaunt your name ;--- 
But dirges ſad, embitter ev'ry tone: 
On Charleſtown's heights, you ſnatch'd the wreath of 
 And*mid its blazing ruins, met your own. (fame 
Gardner was there and with you vied, 
But in the noble conflict died. 
12 Here, 


Fo 


N 
ey 
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v 


Here ſtops the Muſe, as doubtful whom to fig, 
A virtuous Congreſs, or a tyrant King. 
Randolph and Hancack's' worth my lays engage, 
Who nobly check'd the Britiſh Tarquin's rage: 
While chains and gaols in vain controul 
The patriotic LovePs ſoul ; * 
Now loos'd from his fetters, reſtor'd to our ed 2 
He ſhines in our councils, and fits at the helm. = 
| 15 | g 
Thy fate, O Mercer | claims a tear; 
The fall of Neſb and Harkimer : 
De Kalb, till foremoſt in the ſtrife ! 
Pulaſti, prodigal of life!  —+ 
Crimſon'd with wounds,---untaught to yield, 
Dies, *mid the e of Savanna's field. 
14. 
Next, ſing my Muſe, that brave 8 | .—- 
Stirling, Cæſaria's Alexander | . a I 
Expert in arms, -he led the battle, 5 Y 
Foremoſt, where thund'ring-eannons rattle. 
'Till worn with age, with warfare tir d, 
In peace the vet'ran chief expir'd. 
1 
Rough hardſhips brought 1 forth, 
Unus'd to eaſe, —a foe to ſloth: 
With hair undreſs'd he through the woolly 
The tawny band purſu d; 
And flew thoſe Indian fiends inur d to blood. 
When on our ſhores the lion roar d, 
The Britiſh ſavage felt his vengeful ſword; 
Firſt humbly crouch d, then left the plain, 
To NOD Victory, and Wayne. 


| 16. 

Like to a youthful tree unſeen, = 
That grows inſenſibly, and to the eye, . = 
Its ſpreading ſhoots diſplays on high, x 

Such is illuſtrious Greene. | | g = 


: 1 


" _ 4 
* 7 > N "ITz q 
of * * » 1 
* 


* _— 2 * 
" pa Mt > oo os 
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| While, as the ſilver queen of night, 

' Superior to each feebler light; 
-Radiantly beaming from afar, 
Reſplendent ſhines VIRGINIA's ſtar. - 


j 17. 

| Sun, moon and ſtars ſhall honor as they run, 

O Cincinaatus / thy diſtinguiſh'd ſon: _ 
While all thy votaries from age to age, 
Will praiſe the hero and admire the ſage. 


33 18. 
Almighty parent, guardian of our race, 
Smile on our councils, with benignant face; 
Next to thy own, O let our empire riſe 
| The greateſt, beſt, beneath thy vaulted ſkies. 
Whether the Briton, warlike in the field, 


. 5 I Or treach'rous Indian to. our proweſs yield; | - 2 
Beneath thy arm, O let us ſway, !. \ 


And mighty nations willingly obey. . 
Thou on thy azure throne of light 2 
Shall finful mortals ſouls affright ; > 
= Around thy vengeful bolts be hurl'd,  _ \ 
While thy dread chariot ſhakes a guilty world ! 


=_ - - ODE Xin. To LY DIA 
| Addreſed to Man. | IM 


HEN you commend, my lovely fair, 
Young Damon's charms, his grace, his aur; 
And on his pleafing beauties dwell, 
| (Which prove, slas ! you love too well !) / 
==. Then all my joy to anguiſh turns, 
My heart with grief, and anger burns: 
From my warm cheek the colour flies, 
My boſom ſwells with riſing fighs ; 


| 


BOOK I, ODES or HORACE, 21 


With ſecret jealouſies and fears, * 
And ſoftly ſteal the ſilent tcars. 
Theſe, theſe, alas too plain betray, $7 
The fires that on my vitals prey, * | 4 4 
And melt my very ſoul away. 
Whene'er an am*rous wound's impreſt 
Upon your lips, or on your breaſt, 
I grieve, I ſigh, 1 feel the ſmart, 
And cruel torment, rends my heart. 4 
Beware my fair-one, whom you truſt; 
For man is faithleſs and unjuft;- 
Think not he always will admire, 0445, Ih Fo 
Forever burn with fond defire! . bats i As” 
Whoſe kiſſes wound you as he ſips a 
The dewy fragrance of your lips ; 
Lips, that the ſweeteſt balm diſpenſe, - 
Ambroſia, near, quinteflence! 
O! happy they, as Gods abe _ 
_ Whom Hymen binds in links of love Þ | | /' _ ũ “ 
Nor age or illneſs can divide, | 
The knot by fond affection ty d. ee 5 
Love's ſacred flame itſelf endears, .- 1.1, 4, —_— 
And brightens by a length yen: e - = 
Love ſooths our cares, compoſes ftrife, | 
And never ceaſes but with life: 
Love tunes the penſive ſoul to glee, 
4 To rapture- and to harmony. 
Theſe joys, extatie let us prove, - q 


n ——_—s 
: © 8 2 


Bleſt as the gods, who reign above, 
And bind our fouls, in links of love. 


(PEPDED TEES SS ++ EILSISESCSSSSSS | 


ODE XIV. To ru COMMONWEALTH. 
AN ALLEGOR do 
ND ſhall the waves, unhappy bark, once more, 
Drive thee at diftance, from the 2 more 
With prudence in the port remain, 


And never truſt the ſeas again, > * 2 


11 


* 


Thy 
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Thy naked fides expos'd to ev'ry blaſt, ä 
Yield to the preſſure of the ſpringing was ; 
- With furious billows overborne, 

Thy yards are bent and rigging; gone. 


| 9 I: 

Thy ſhatter'd hull can never more ſuſtain, - -- 
Conflicting tempeſts, on the raging main; 
W Whereare thy Gods to guard from ham, 

When undulating. Cons alarm ? | 
What will avail thy antient ſplendid line, 
What though the daughter of a pontic pine! 

The frighted tar, when winds ariſe, 
No more on painted ſtern relies. 


Safe moor'd in port, ſecurity you find, Ni 
Then truſt, ah ! truſt not, the inconſtant od; : 


Unlock d for, will the tempeſt ſweep, . 1 

Thy a . glories to the deep. 25 * 

0 ones my ſole, 1 0 re,, $2517 * 
And now my only hope, my only fer 


Avoid thoſe glitt'ring iſles Une bee, 
Amid the W . 8 


— 


5 1776 k f 


ODE XV. "Tn PROPHECY. OF nenevs. - 


Figur of ie life, actes, death, "of the lat 
Britis General FRA IE. 

HEN Ida's faithleſs ſhepherd bore, (C4: 
Fair Helen to the phrygian ſhore ; , | 
Hufh'd were the winds at Nereus will, 
That he Troy's bapleſs fate might tell.” 


Alas ! 


| 
1 


Sees with affright the wolf appear; 2 f 8 
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Alas I ſhall Prian?s antient ſway. 
Have cauſe to mourn that luckleſs days 
When Greece deep leagued appears in arms, 


To ſnatch Hellena from your arms! 1 
What toils both man and horſe'endure; _— 
What ſlaughter ſtains the Dardan ſhore # I 
Pallas, her ſhield, her helm and car, 08 3 
With vengeful rage prepares for war. AF 
In vain you truſt to Venus, care * 
And gaily comb your flowing hair 4 
Th' inglorious lyre you ſtrike in vain, , Tong = 
To pleaſe by turns each female train. = 
In vain the Cretan dart you fly, | þ. 
Unfriendly to your bridal joy, IR ©" i 

And war's alarms, with ſafety view; mos by oo 

Or Ajax eager to purſue. „„ 


_—_—* 


But ſoon, alas! a fate more juſt, - 1 


Shall ſmear thy wanton locks in duſt. 13 
Ulyſſes ſee, thy nation's bane _ 
And Neftor—warlike veteran 
See mighty Teucer too appears, 
And Sthenelus, well ſxill'd in wars! 
Who, when there's need, can drive amain, 
The fiery courſers.0'er the plain, 
Fierce Merion too ſhall: give thee pain. 
Tydides ſee, with vengeful ire, 
More warlike than his martial FR I. 
Furious, thy forfeit blood require! 

As in the vale the grazing deer, 


With lofty head he bounds away, 

Nor heeds his vegetable prey :— _ | 

Thus you ſhall fly, nor heed the yows, | 

You fondly made your raviſh'd ſpouſe. 

Achilles wrath, with kind delay, 
A while protracts the fatal day; ,. - 0 
% Troy nine long years ſhall prop ber ſinking ſtate, - = 


; The tenth ſubdues her, and ſhe Roops to fate.” 


* 


Dover, 1779. I "2 ODE 
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ODE XVL To TTNDAAIS. 
PARAPHRASED. 


Addreſſed to Miſe P.— M—. 


 Archilocum propria rabies armavit Tambo, . 
Ans. PokTIC4. * 79: 


1 O Fairer than thy mother fair 


For once, thy juſt invectives ſpare, 
; And hear my true repentance: _ 
The curs'd lampoon that wounds thy fame, 
Confign to Delaware, or flame, | 


Deſtroy it ev'ry fentence. | 


| Not all the mighty pow'r of wine, 
Mor inſpiration from its ſhrine, 
1 | The paſſions more controul, © \ 
_ Than rage; nor drums that ſound to warr,ü 
| As rage, a the ſou. 5 
| "FS n n 
I The face of danger near alarms, 9 
I dreads nor flame, nor foe, nor arm 
=_ Though of Hungarian make ; - 


i 


Ty be ſhip-devouring ſea defics, . 
Mor vengeance thund'ring in the ſkies, 
* * Tres fell intent can ſhake, y 


Prometheus, whilome, poets ſay, 
| A human body form'd of clay, 
| And to compleat the work; 
Wich brutal paſſions fill'd the mind, 
To lion's ſavage wrath was join'd, - 
The malice of a Turk. 


Twas rage that caus'd this fatal ſtrife ; 
"Twas rage that ſought the poet s life, 


I 
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And fourn'd him to the cd: 


*T'was vengeance then in furious mood, 


That madly ſpilt thy brother's blood; 
| Thy poet gave the wound. 


From rage, deſtruftion owes its riſe, 


And cities tow'ring to the ſkies, 
; Their final overthrow : 
The haughty foes, with fury raze 
The ruin'd walls, and o'er the place, 
Drag the inſulting plough. 


Suppreſs thy wrath then, lovely maid | 

Twas youthful frenzy me betray d, 

0 In damn'd ſarcaſtic ſtrain; 

To ſtigmatize thy ſpotleſs fame, 

To brand with infamy thy name, 
\ And wound thy ſoul with . 


A now, to truth and you, 

Thy num'rous praiſes I renew, **. ..—_< 

> With heart- felt ſympathy : W. 9 

Thoſe ſlanders were the worſt of lies 5 9 

Do not, Miranda, then deſpiſe, 
Or curſe me when I die. 


1774. CE 198 = 
ODE XVII. To TYNDARIS, 
Addreſſed to the ſame. 


RISK Pan, from gay Lyczan groves, 
To ſweet Lucretile removes; | a 


And guards my flock from ſcorching heat, 
And winds with heavy ſhow'rs replete. 


| Pleas'd with my ſong and pious prayer, 


* * 
nd 4 = 4 8 * * q 
* 8 - "” 4 4 = 
- * * . Wy — TEAS * - LY 
1 4 - ELD #, A . W, = 
4 n 
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"TINT from harm, they ſimply ſtray, 
Through woods and lawns, or nip the ſpray 5 


Or crop the graſs and flow'ry thyme, 
And rob the fields of all their prime. 


Whene'er Pan tunes his jocund lays, 
The vales repeating as he plays j— 
Uſtica's eaſy hills around: 

Returning back the ate 6. ſound : 


The ſportive kids friſk o'er the lawn, 
Nor fear the wolf at night or dawn; 
They mock the fox and mottled ſnake, 
That baſks amid the RO brakes 


The gods receive me to their care. X \ 
Hence plenty fills my crouded dith ; 3 
Indulgent, t every To $4 


* 


Here in 9 80 3 | OK of 
Well ſhun the noxious dog-day heat: 
While you ſhall fing the rival flame, 

ad and the Ithican Games : 


There, where no reorching ſun ſhall ſhine, , 
We'll ſip the harmleſs Leſbian wine: | 1 
While loving ſtill and all deſire, 


4 8 F * A at jealous Cyrus” 1 ire. 


- 


Nor ſhall his ende 3 fiſt, 


Approach you, feeble to reſiſt : 
Nor like a brute, your garments, tear, 


Or ſwatch the garland from your hair. 


*.. „ + ODE 


4 — 
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: 


ODE XVIII. To VARUS.. 


' Addreſſed fo Col. James RED, of the Congreſ?” Regiment, 


| Lag | 1. 
ET me dear Varus, urge thy wiſe deſign, | 
To culture firſt, the conſecrated vine; ? 
Catilus' walls thy ene ſpread around, 


Or range them Oer the Tibur's fertile ground. 


The God a remedy for grief prepares, 

Drink deep, and drown all melancholy cares. 

No joys the wretch abſtemious ever knows, 
Sorrows are huſh'd when gen'rous liquor flows. ; 
Who thinks of war, while paſſing round the bowl? | _ 
The beggar drinks, —'tis wine expands his ſoul. 

Then father Bacchus, fill the ſparkling glaſs, ' 
And give me Venus, a complying laſs: 
But leaſt we ſhould offend the Deity, 

The beaſtly centaurs and the Lapithæ 

Should warn us from exceſs :—the Fhracians too, 
When fill'd with wine, each horrid crime e: 
Of vice and virtue no diſtinction know, | 


Prepar' d to ſlaughter, either friend or foe. 


Candid Beſſareus, guardian of the vine 1 
I never will profane thy hallow'd ſhrine: 1 
Nor ſhall thy ſacred myſteries betray, 

Which hid beneath thy ſhady honors lay. 


Then ſtop the timbrel, and the horn's alarms, 


Whoſe ſound each Bacchanalian boſom warms ; 
And blind ſelf-love, by vanity miſſed, | 
Which lifts on high itz uneſſential head: 

Wich glory falſe, and prodigal of heart, 

That like tranſparent glaſs, all ſecrets will impart. 


Head Quariers Clove, 1777. 
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ODE XX. To GLYCERA, 


E wanton God of ſoft deſire, 
Iaflames my heart with am'rous fire, 
And warms me into love: 
I now am doom d to wear its chains, 
Its anxious doubts, its pleaſing pains, 
Its ev'ry folly prove. 


Maria fills my raviſt'd breaſt, 
With her alone my foul's poſſeſt, 
___* To every foible blind: 
In her een impudence can pleaſe, 
Tis artleſs nature graceful caſe, 
And gaiety of mind. 


So much of common ſenſe bereft, 

What little reaſon ſtill is left, r 
But only guides to err: N e 

Each prudent thought neglected lies, 

I think that they alone are wiſe 
Who teach, not to defer. 


Who teach that nature's honeſt voice, 
Will lead each free, unbias'd choice, 

To what is truely beſt; 
That in your dull phlegmatic ſouls, 
No gen'rous rapture e er contreuls, 
Or warms the gloomy breaſt. 


| DLC: — AD 
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ODE XX. To MECANAS. 
Addreſſed to Genera] MireLin. Ty 


— *% 


FDHE Sabine's humble juice, my lord © - 
| Awaits you at my homely board. In 
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In . caſks, "twas david 
To mark the plaudits of that day,— 


Which all the theatre begun, 522 
And o'er thy native Tibur rung: 

The ſhouts with ſportive echo ran, 
Reſo unded from mount Vatican, 


Tis yours to q aff Calemian juice, 1 n 


Rich Cæcuban your vaults produce z * 
But my poor goblets never ſhi ne 


With Formian, or Falernian wine. 
Arundel, 9 October, 1778. 


* ODE XXII. To ARISTIUS FUSCUS. 
Addreſſed to the Hen. Col. Sandi WrxLL1S, 285 Hart- 


ford, Connecticut. | 7 
MAN, FE Fuſcus, free from ftrife, oy - 
Of morals pure, and upright life, 
Needs not th envenom'd Mooriſh dart, IG 
To guard his juſt, his honeſt heart. 


% 


Whether he purpoſes to go N 

Through Lybian deſerts, Sythean now, 8215 

Jo ſcand mount Taurus rugged fide, 1 
Or ſtem th' Hydaſpes fabled ride. 


For while I rov'd, and ſung my fair, 
In ſabine woods, unvex'd with 1 
I met a wolf, who much alarm d, 
Affrighted fled me, though unarm'd. 


Such Daunian foreſts never bred - 
Beneath their wide extenſive ſhade ; 
Nor ſuch did Mauritania e'er 


(The ſultry 1 1 lions) bear. 8 


-/* Far the 21ſt Ode, vide the Secular Poem. 


dt dates 
: 
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0 wide me to the rigid zone, 

Where the kind fun ſcarce ever ſhone | 
Where fogs, unwholeſome air, and ſnow 


Abound, and trees forget to grow : 


The rays of Phœbus ſcorching car, 
Where neither houſe or cot appear: 
Yet Lalage my hope ſtill ſeeks, 
Who fweetly ſmiles and ſweetly ſpeaks. 


eld lands I [ 
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— ODE XXIN. To CHLOE. 


O ay me Chloe, A Hl e * 


That, through ſome dark, ſequeſter'd Jay, 


* Tes timid morher- ſeeks in wild deſpair, _ 


ee bots and war rng air. 


She mentbles both at heart * knees, 

I chance the vernal zephyrs breeze; 

Or gentle blaſts the verdant foliage ſhake, 

Or a 9 ſtir th? adjacent brake. 

Not as a 2 or a bear, | 

| Do I purſue, Thy fleſh to tear: | 3 

” Therefore thy mother quit, now ripe to prove, . 
The joys of wedlock and a huſband's love. | 


1779. 


ODE 


. _ 9 
* * 
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DDE XXIV. kiror to vmcl. on "th Deary 


WIr. ni er a aeg © Re 
h When ceaſe to mourn our dear departed friend? 
Thou Muſe of ſorrow, - hear my plaintive prayer, 
And alt thy ſoft, 014 lend. | 


= 


7 Quizerizvs 


*?7 


O] when ſhall modeſty and juſtice N 

 - Or naked verity,—unſpotted maid |— 
Did ſteady faith e'er loſe a friend ſo kind, 

As he who fleeping inthe duſt is laid? 


Thus fell the virtuous man,—to riſe no more; 

Why weep'ſtthou Mare? yet thou'ſt ng to mourn! 
In vain we ſupplicate, in vain'deplore, 5 

In vain we call him bone r 
What, though more ſxkill'd in muſic's ſoft ning lore, 
Than he, whoſe ſtrains mov'd things inanimate ; 

Weak are thoſe gifts, nor can thy powers reſtore, 

The glowing cheek, or wake _ vital heat, 


* * 
*. 


When once oy . ſon of 1 WT. 
With hand remorſeleſs, waves his chen rod: 

Patience ſhould teach us fortitude and love, 

And meek ſubmiſſion to the will of God. 


Camp. at Middle Brook, 1777 
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OB 7215 To LYDIA. 


1 e to an old Maid, well "EOF in the 1 PR 


HE wanton backs, your former oaths, * 
Your windows ſeldom now moleſt z E 
Nor with reſounding blows, ö 
Do rob you of repoſe, 
But, let you, 3 from noiſe, enjoy your reſt. 


5 Tour door that pliantly could rove, 

. Its threſhold now begins to love; 
PFPcͤou bear ftilllcf and leſs, 

| * Y Your lover's fond addreſs, ; \| 
4 * Cannot my dying grgans fair Lydia move.” 


* 


1 Now you are old twill be your turn, | \ 
' The infolence of rakes to mourn ; Ni 


= In lome dark, loneſome vale 
= Neglected, ſcorn'd, and ſtale, on 10 
1 While Hiperborean blaſts your ſorrows ſpurn. 


* 


wen . luſt and Peres defire, 


= - Such luſt as ſet the mares on fire, 
S ball rage with cruel ſmart, | 
—_ Around thy letch'rous heart, . 2 


Wich ſway ungovern'd, unrelenting ire. 


* | ö / 
4 5 — þ Sq F 
4 r - 


| 4 | Yet curſe away, the am'rous beaus, DR 
Prefer each tender plant that grows: | ol 
= - While ſapleſs leaves like thee, | 

{ T bey ſcatter far away, 

MWöbere icy Hebrus 3 8 e flows. 75 

1779. 2 
ODE 
uo 
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ODE XXVI. To mts MUSE, 


Aldreſed to Jonx PRINGLE, * A: B. South- 2 b 


; CarWinge, | 


Love the muſes from my ſoul, , 
And to the deep I waft my care CRE LS, 
Indifferent who rules the pole, x ge 
Or if a King can feel o 


Thou Pimplean Muſe ! thou tuneful A 1 44.408 
Who loves the grove, the verdant mead; , ¾89ũn 
Rob of its flowers the bright caſcade, Fn oe > an 2 
And weave a crown for Lamia's need: 4 


Without thy aid my fame THEE r 
Then join with me, ye ſiſter choir ! — 

Attune your harps to Lamia praiſe, | 
To Lamid's glory ſtrike the lyre. MK 


** * , 8 y 8 * 
k 4. 1 28 . . 
- * - =- "+" - * © 4 _— - 


aten XXVII. To HIS (companions. 
' Addreſſed to — * Eſquire.” 


k 


0 ode, o'er your cup, my e 
Is barbarous and rude : 

For Bacchus theſe for mirth intends, 
And not to ſtain with blood. 


Fr, 


Who wovld the grape's mellifluqus j juice, 
With ſayage war compare? | dS 
Then with your noile, my lads à truce, 
And keep each friend his chair. 
e 4 | 


. 
1 * 


* 
L * 
* „ 


, * 
— 
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Could earth and ocean with a thought is 1 


If you would have opener RA TE Born 
Let yon fair youth impart, WP 


The lovely nymph for whom he pines, | 


Who rules his ſubject. heart. 


No more I'll drink, unleſs he now; 
Reveals the lovely dame: | 25 8 
I ſhe be worthy of his vow, Sa . | 
He need not bluſh to name. | | 


Whiſper ſecurely in my ear.— 
Is ſhe the jilt you love? 
A kinder nymph deſerves thy care, | 
But ſhe thy fate will prove. | 


Not een Preafuc, 1 T 


Nor ſtrong Theſſalian charms, n 
Can from the Syren's boſom torte 
Or free you from this dread Chimera's arms. MY 


Arundel 1779. 


ob XXV. A SAILOR and the GHOST of © 
V 


Asad to Brigadier-General WizL. Invixe. 


SAILOR, 2 
TNCOVER'D lies, near the Matinian 8 
Thy mould'ring corſe, poor Archytas whoſe mind 


1 


And meaſure by thy art the countleſs ſand. 


; Then, what avails thee, fince ordain'd to: W 


With ſearching lore, and penetrating ſoul, 
To note the ftars, or fand the ipacious ſky, 


1 And ſpread thy cireling view from yours . 
SGSuos r. 


we 


.GnosT. 


The fire of Pelops, who the gods regald 
And old Tithonus to the ſhades are gone: 
Minor, alas, is dead ! though much bewail'd, 
To whom the ſecrets of great J7ove were known. 


SAILOR. 


The ſage Pythagoras, though once reborn, 
With ſhield retaken from the ſacred fane, 

To prove, in Trojan wars, thoſe arms were worn, 
Now finks to Pluto s gloomy realms again: _ 


Who boaſted, that to death's inſatiate rage, / 
Nought but his {kin and feeblt-nerves were gin. 


Gnos r. 
And well thou know'ſt he was a learned ſage, 


One diſmal night, aas! awaits us all, 


Slain by the furies, ſee the ſoldiers fall, HY 
While greedy mariners beſtrew the ſhore.” | 


The dirge funereal faddens all the way; 8 
The beardleſs ſtripling and the hoary ſage 

Crowd to the blazing pile the grave, the gay, 
wa bow to Proſerpine's s relentleſs rage. 


TY 


To yield my ſpirit to the ruthleſs ſtorm : 
Then gentle ſailor ſee my corſe inhum'd, _ 
Wich fleeting ſands my burial rites CT 


8o may thy veſſel ſcape the ſeas and wind, 
And the tall woods alone the tempeſt ſhare 5 
May Jove and Neptune to thy hopes be kind, 
Age growing wealth reward thy Dyna ae. 


| 5 


bs 


Deep-lor'd in all the ee of Heav'n. "© HR : 


The path of death muſt once be RENE 9 er: 


: Whelm'd i in th' Illyrean wave, by fates, bard-dootet 


- 


8 


If you neglect, by harmleſs heirs ſhall mourn, | 


From Heav'n's high wrath, no charms thy life ſhall lave, 
Nor votive prayer its vengeance can allay : 


Firſt lay me kindly in a peaceful grave, 
Then 99 85 the W n and purſue thy way. 


*Gainſt Medes and Perſians fierce in „ -:.. 


What wives to PLE * " ſhall Field, 


BG braided locks and perfum'd hair, 


unburicd, wandered an hundred years on the banks of Styx, before it could be 
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*s 


- "Their parent's crimes, and weep them o'er ando'er; 
+ When thou art dead, expos'd without an urn, 
Awand'r ring ſpirit on the Stygian ſhore. | 


| ODE XXX. ToICCIUS. „ 
Hired to Jonx Wiktocs, Efq. late of the Britiſh 
l OP | 
RABIA's happy wealth i lavites, © 13 
And warlike ſpoil your ſoul delights; — \ 


Sore Lalling 4 feiters you prepare. 2 1 


Whoſe murder d huſbands ſtrew the field? 
What captive youth ſhall grace thy ſtate, TX 
And with the flowing goblet wait? 


- + #7 JS * 


And taught to wield his native ſpear; 
The Parthian bow to twang with art, 

And aim the fatal miſſive dart. 1 5 
f Na Fa That 
The antients were of opinion, "hat the ghoſt of a dead body, which lay 


received into a ſtate of reft.—Thus ſays ſays Virgil: 
Ahe expecting crowd 
Of ſouls you ſee along the infernal flood, 
Want funeral rites above, where ſudden 172 | 
Have ſnatch'd their bodies from their mourning friends. 
The body firſt muſt funeral rites. partake, 
Before the foul can paſs the Szygear lake. Be | 
An hundred years theſe fields they wander o'er, 
That time expir'd they reach the wiſh'd for ſhore, 


- * 8 9 
2 — 
* 2 = 
= 


That daſhing torrents back may flow, | 
And waſh again the mountain brow, . OLIN 
1 ſhould believe; nor with ſurpriſe | 

See Tibur's ſtreams reverted riſe-— „ 


When you whoſe genius bid ſo fair, 
Forſake the ſchools, to follow war : 
And all thoſe books with care procur'd, 
You barter for the angry ſword. 


oO DE XXX. To VENUS.. 


Addreſſed * #0 0 


TJ JENUS, queen of dimpled ſmiles, 
Quit, O quit, thy fav'rite iſles; 


« 


* 


Thee, fond Glytera invites, * 
Jo ſweet incenſe, and delights ; 
Grace with mirth, her votive bow'r, 


Bring the glowing boy with thee ; | 

Bring the nymphs and Mercur: 
With the graces in thy train, | 
Flowing zone, to glad the ſwaiaz  . 

Wit and youth, but ill agree, 

Charming Venus | without thee. 


eee 
ODE*XXXI. To APOLLO. 
t QAY, what gifts hall Limplore, 4 


—_— 
P — 
ST” 
„ 
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Deck'd with every fragrant flow'r. 5 5 


Bending at thy hallow'd ſhrine? 
When the votive, juice I pour, 
Goblets fill d with genrous wine: 8 
| I aſk 


t Mr. Dacier fancies there is ſomething particularly noble in the opening 
of this ode, by ſuppoſing that Apollo ſpeaks to the poet, and aſks him what 
requeſt he has to make to him on this ſolemn occaſion. Though Mr. Creech 
- and Mr. Francis have adopted this conſtruction, yet I have thought proper to 


wy Mr. Oluiſworth ; with what propriety—the learned are at liberty to de- 
tmine. 


8 


. 
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; I aſk not ſtores of yellow corn, 0 — 
1 Which fair Sardinia's happy plains adorn: 


Eier Nor the herds that num'rous graze, 
| O'er Calabria's ſcorching fields; 
Or the gems that richly blaze, — 
WMealth that diſtant India yields: 
Nor all the farms that widely lay, 
>» . Where filent Liris cats its banks away. 


= - They to whom kind fates beſtow 


-Y 2 Grounds where ſprings the blooming vine 3 
1 May Wah choice Calenian glow; 


1 | Let them quaff rich Syrean wine, 
Who ev'ry foreign land pervade, | 
_—_ And fortune crowns With a ſucceſsful trade. 


KT, 
7 Let the Gods 8 bleſs, | fk 
"IF And reward the merchant's care TH ? | 
3 . Let him ſafe the occan paſs, er 
_ Heaping ftorgs of wealth each rear: 
5 No foreign luxury is ſo good, | 
| As wholeſome FOOL. food. 
ie me health bright god . 
—_ * Let my conſcience feel no ſting; 
= Shed around thy lucid ray, | 
WM While the muſe thy praiſes fing, 
3 Old age with honor let me know, 11 
= Nor want the Joys that muſic can beſtow. 
_ . at Valley Forge, May I2, 170. 
— 
- | ODE 
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ODE XXXIL To us HARP. 


Imitated— Addrefed to my GERMAN FLV. 


—_ 


EN at leiſure, careleſs ſtraying 
Through the lawn, or ſhady grove; _ 


88 immortal we are playing, 
Now begin a ſtrain of love. 


Such as Pilliert, Dorſet, Sedley, 
Bards of am'rous Charles reign, 
Oft have play'd—in tuneful medley, 
_ _ Fraught with love in merry vein. 


Wine, they ſang, the joy of ſeamen, 
Venus, Cupid, and the nine 

Mira too, the pride of women, 

Mira, lovely, ſoft, divine. 


Pride of Phebus and the Muſes ! 
Grateful to the wiſe and good ! 


Each ſoft note, delight infuſes, 
Hail poetic piece of wood. 
Dover, 1770. | 
$$000000$00$0000$0$$00000432400 
ODE XXXUI. To ALBIUS TIBULLUS, 


Imitated—Addreſſed to Nar HAN RUMSET, E. 4: B. 


RITHEEleave of this whining, friend Nathan giveo er 
And think of che faithleſs young wanton no more, 
No more in ſoft verſes, or chanſons complain, | 
Becauſe a briſk rival, forſooth gives you pain. 


Fair Nan of the hill ſighs for Roger the ſpark, 


While Roger gallants Pony: CH N the park; 
But 


—— * * 
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_ But 88 ſhall wolves with mild lambkins unite, / 
* Than Chloe eſpouſe ſuch a rakehelly * 


Thus wills mi ighty Venus well pleas'd in a joke, = 
To join fair and ugly, falſe true in one yoke; 

Such pleaſure reſults from our ſuff”rings, tis ſaid, 
She laughs at the contraſt her folly has made. 


Though by Stella the faireſt of nymphs once belov'd, | 
I fled the dear charmer and wantonly rov'd ; | 
To Maria I pour'd forth the pangs of my mind, 

Unſtable as Billows, inconſtant as wind. 


College of Philadelphia, 1770. 


= ODE Nu. . To HIMSELF. 


A PARAPHRASE. 


Addreſſed to the Reverend "FEY Macaw, 9 \D. 
_ Vice- Proveft of the Univerſity of Pennſylvania, and 
—_ Rector of St. PauPs Church, r 3 


K 1 
1 4 * 
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| MID a herd of learned fools, N 
1 I trac'd old Epicurus rules, 
Through all the mazes of the ſchools, 
And ſeldom deign'd to pray: 
9 But now no more his ſchemes prevail, 

I T veer to catch a different gale, 
And to religion's harbour ſail, 
-__ As reaſon points the way. 


Array d i in all the pomp of war, 

* be god aſcends his burning car, 

=” Quiver the light'nings from afar, 
1 And the big clouds divide. 

Involv'd in horrid gloom he flies 

Impetuous, down the paſſive skies, 

While, round his throne, loud tempeſts riſe, 

And fires before him glide, Heav'n 


, * 
- " 
* 1 
| IP 
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Heav'n ſhrinks beneath his rolling wheels, 
His thunder ſhakes th' eternal hills, 
And the vaſt flood her bed reveals, 

To ſhun th* approaching god. 
E'en the deep vaults of hell below, 
Where ſtreams of endleſs torments flow, 
Tremble, while horrid light'nings glow 

Through all the dark abode. - 


Almighty God ! Eternal King! 
Who can thy matchleſs glories ing? 

From thee, the fate of nations ſpring, 
And tyrants own thy Fray; 

Whoſe power can pull the mighty down, 

Exalt the peaſant to a throne, - 

And place the deeds of hands unkpown, 
Amid the blaze of "ay, | 5 


oανα⁰οοε 2 
ODE XXXV. To FORTUNE * 
Addreſſed fo my Pricnid.. 5 
13 


coDDEss, whoſe power 405 ak 6 7 
The fair town of Antium, delights to obey | 
| Whoſe hand from deſpair can the Teppliant ſave, ** 

Or change the gay triumph of} joy, to a 7 5 2 | 


— 


2 FOES, 2. E 1 
To thee, the * ruſtic, who labours the ſoil, 

Prefers his petition to proſper his toil; | 3 
The ſailor who braves the loud ſtorm - troubled ſea, 


Thou miſtreſs of ocean, bows humbly to chee. 


rn 0 8 3 12 

The rough, hardy Dacian and Scythian untaughht, 
| By Rome 3 warlike ſons are thy auſpices ſought; 
: Mother- 


LY 
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Mother-queens, cities, nations, thy bleſſings implore, 
And tyrants, with rr thy godhead adore. | 


4. 
Forbear then, in anger, with ruinous tread, 


4 To cruſh the bright column, or humble its bead 
Nor rouſe from ſweet peace, the fierce * o arms, = 
8 the with civil. alarms. Tn | 


5. . 
2 Dafore thee neceſſity marches in SS 
= With wedges and nails, the dire emblems of tate Ya 
= * Aloft, in her hand is each torture diſplay d, 
_ The hook ſore-tormenting, and hot- en lead. 


. | 85 
Kind friendſhip and hope, in TM robes till remain; | 
Attend on thy glories, and add to thy train; 
Though angry you change the bright garb of your ſtate, 
And fly, in mean garments, the courts of the great.) 
* 


ern 9 „ 
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| 15 r 
13 The baſe needy vulgar, and falle-brearing Shbre! 
wi flight che cold friendſhip of him that is poor; 
5 When poverty threats will ungratefully fly N 
| Whoſe 9 oO are pere "ub, MIN * On: "a. 
= .- "Sf 
= | + 8. | 0 
4 On Celrr's 3 arms, 01 1 — b 


Now forcing his march to Britannia's far iſle; 
Preſerve our young ſoldiers, and may they ſucceed, 
* terror I Aſia, wth TIO * Mede t 


| | 888 . | | 
What laughters aud murder our bodies en: 
"Yes brother, by brother, inhumanly ſlain |! 
What altar, or ſhrine, has eſcap'd from the _ 
Of faction and erimes, bn. diron 2 
| | | 1 Then 
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. 10. 22 
Then brighten, 0 goddeſs! our weapons 0 once more, 
| Beſmeard with rank murder and citizen's gore, 
Let our ſwords beunſheath'd 'gainſt the foes ofthe ſtate, 
'The vagabond Arab, and treacherous Gete. | 


Camp. IO0y Forge, I 778. : 
beute, 


ODE XXXVI. To POMPONI Us NUMIDAS. 
ITH muſic let our orig; riſe z © 
The gods delight in ſacrifice ;/ 

Let votive blood my altars ſtain, che 
To welcome Numidas from Spain. 
Each friend, his kind embraces. proves We 2 
But Lamia is the friend he loves: - 7: Tr 
They both the ſame preceptor knew, - ©: 50-81 
To men, from boys, together grew. | + 21 

With a white mark the day ſhall ſtand, - Sig 
And ſmiling goblets court the hand; ft 
With wine and mirth and joyaus play, «ah 
We'll dance the fleeting hours away. (+ - +. 
Fair Damalis the toping lafs, | 
Shall ceaſe to drain the brimming glaſs. 
To grace the banquet roſes bring, 
The ſhort-liv'd lilly, child of ſpring, - 5 | 
And fragrant pariley,—ever green. 
On Damalis the hero's prize, 
The gueſts all fix their wanton eyes ; 
But ſhe, to her new lover true, 
Like ivy twines, and flicks like glue. 


- | -, <5." _ 
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= ODE XXXVUT. To. Als COMPANIONS, | 


Aline to Colonel Thouas PrOCTER, E. High 


| Cee crown the bowl, and 1 the s ; 


Tas i implous jollity before; | 
To draw the cellar's mellow ftore ; 3 
While Ohepatra doom'd to faite, . 


Een while ſhe quaff d th Egyptian bowl. 
Swift he purſu'd with lab'ring oar, | 5 


Her flight from fair Italia's ſhore : 
Swift as the hawk the dove can chaſe, 


The fatal peſt, in fetters round 
Prevents his kind, his great intent. 


NEG With 


* 
. . : S © 
— 
* i. - — 
— 2 
4 


by by 


Sheriff of Philadelphia, 


With freedom's joyful dance reſound : 
Now heap the board, where gods regale, 
1 20 ae gad nature's ſtores ſhall fail, 


'The = capitol and ſtate. 

Surrounded with a train obſcene, ' 1 38 \ . 
And wild with fierce . ee queen 5 
In hope, to boundleſs ſway aſpir dd) 

By ſtrange ſucceſs to madneſs fr d. 5 

92 3 ? 

But the proud fleet difolv'd i in OL 

Humbled th* ambition of the dame 2 | 
And Cz/ar's terrors ſhook her ſoul, | 2. | 


Sure as the hound's perſiſting pace. 
Fain would his conq'ring arms have bound 


But ſhe on nobler ruin bent, 


. "WI" 1 OY a * 
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With acids beyond a woman's boaſt, 
She ſcorns our ſword and diſtant coaſt : 
In her wing'd galley ſcorns to fly, : 
And dares, —what others dread,—to die. 


Serene ſhe ſees her lonely dome :— 

And deep t embibe th' invenom'd foam, 
With raſh, unſhaken courage graſps, 
And goads to rage, the pois' nous aſps. 


The ſwitteſt death her pride demands, 
That hates the tyrant victor's bands! 
Which elſe a ſlave, the public ſcorn, 
Had drag'd a queen, to empire born. 


+ ODE XXXVIII. To nis BOTY 


Addreſſed to my waiter JasBez Trae, @ foldier. 
3 


ROM eaſtern pomp I turn my eyes, „ 
Wreaths, pertumes and pomp deſpiſe; 
Then be not anxious boy, to chuſe 
The lovely pink, or bluſhing roſe, 
That vent'rous out of ſeaſon blows. 


While ſoftly I at eaſe recline, 
Stretch'd beneath a ſhady vine, 
With myrtle garlands deck my brows; 
Our pleaſure no abatement knows, — 
Bring forth the flaſk while I carouſe. 


+ Imitated by the celebrated My. Qu ix. 

I hate French cooks, but love their wine, 
On fricaſees I ſcorn to dine, 

And bad's the beſt ragout ; 
Let me have Claret at my will, 
Let me of Turtle eat my fill, 

In one large mighty ſtew. 
A napkin let my temples bind, 
In night-gown free, and unconfin'd, 

And undiſturb'd by women: 
All boons in one, I aſk of fate, 
Behind the Charge to eat my weight, 

And drink enough to ſwim in. 


* * 1 
= 3h * * 
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ODE XXXIX. To JULIUS FLORUS. 


Ex OW autumn comes, the bending vine, 
With rip'ning grapes in cluſters thine : 1 

And wintęr rough with locks of Bon, . 

— cloſe the ſcene, when that is o'er. * 


= The willing nymphs, you now may teaze, 
=  - . Whoſhun you with a tardy pace; 
You kiſs the captives as you pleaſe, 
While each aſſumes an angry face. ) 


10“ jovial ſongs the day ſhould paſs, 
Wich genrous wine now fill the glaſs; 
And Florus too when mirth invites, Vi 

Enjoy the night! in ſoft delights. | 
| dee how the northern breezes pla, \ 
*.. And buſy Cares drive far away! , 1 \ 


- The man, whoſe boſom knows not fear, 7 5160 
5 Preſerves a temper firm and free ; N 
2 Whether the hour of death is near, ; a 
5 Or many years far diſtant be. | 


Sept. 18, 1781. 


* Carmen 39. Ad Julium act 
- Diſcolor grandem gravat uva ramum ; 
Inftat autumnus, glacialis anno . 
Mot hyems volvente aderat, Capillis 4 
* Horrida canis. . 
— licet nymphas trepide fugaces 
nſequi, lento pede detinendas 
Et labris captz, fimulantis iram, 
Oſcula figi. 
am licet vino, madidos vetuſto 
dic lætum recitare carmen; 
Flore, fi tedes hilarem licebit | | 
Sumere noctem. . | , 
Þ vide curas, Aquilone ſparſas ! 
ens viri fortis ſibi conſtat, utrum 
_-_ Serius Lethi, citiuſve triſtis 
VF Advolat hora. 


a4 
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eee 
ODE XL. Tons 5 OO K. 


o friend perhaps among the hoſt, 
Who fondly my acquaintance boaſt, 
To Horace ſelf is half ſo dear, 
As thou, my book, my darling care 
Say faithful creature, kind and true, 
What wilt thou for thy maſter do ? 
Who, for each noble theme purſu'd, 
Deſerves thy love, — thy gratitude. 


Too cautious grown, you dread the frown, 
And ſhrink before this mighty town. 

But laugh at envy's jaundic'd eye, 

On Roman candour, firm rely! 

Deject each vain, each idle fear, 

And boldly to the world appear. 


For thee, did great Auguſtus quell 
The rage of critic's, —fiends:of hell! 
To whom, as Jove a fane ſhall riſe, 
And waft his glory to the ſkies : 
Some future bard in epic ſong, 
Auguſtus laſting praiſes ſhall prolong, 


Carmen 3 40. As. Libram funem. 
Dulci Libello Nemo ſodalium 
Forſay meorum charior extitit : 
De te-merenti quid fidelis 
Officium domino rependes ? 


Te Roma cautum territat ardua ! 
Depone yanos invidiæ metus ; 

Urbiſque, fidens dignitati, 

Per plateas animoſus aude. 

En! quo furentes Eumeaidum choros 
Disjecit almo fulmine Jupiter ! 
Huic ara ſtabit, fama cantu 
Perpetuo celebranda creſcet. 


Chartam unicam hanc libri certe vetuſtiſſimi in Biblictheca palatina re- 
pertam accuratiſhime tranſcript!, Verdun de Verbs, et Literam de Litera. 


Chartam 
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Chartam ipſam in Archivis tutiſſime reconditi ; Tranſcriptionem tibi amoris 
ergo committo. Clariſſime apparet e Titulis ſuperne paginæ Notis, aliiſque 
Indiciis laceratam . ue ex aliqua Editione Horatiana,olim ſuiſſe, et 


ſorſitan —— uam alibi vel antea has Odag—in memoriam 
Te voc 


Mecum ergo — omnes gratulari videbitur, rocuperatis his eligantiſſi 
mis Carminibus 5oratianis. Vale et fruere. 
Gaſper Palavicini 
Palat: Bibl : Sub Libr, 
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UEEN of each ſacred ſound, ſweet child of air, 
Who ſitting thron'd upon the vaulted . 5 
Dolt catch the notes that undulating fly, ä 
Oft wafted up to thy exalted ſphere, 
On the ſoft boſom of each rolling cloud, , 
Charming thy liſt ning ear - 
With ſtrains that bid the panting lover die; 
Or laughing mirth, or tender grief inſpire, "i 
Or with full-chorus loud, b 
Which lift our holy hope, or fan the hero's fire: 
Enchanting harmony; tis thine to *chear -. | 
The ſo ul by woe which ſinks oppreſt, 
From ſorrow's eye to wipe the tear, 
And on the bleeding wound to pour the balny” ret. 


II, > "1 - 
| OP rye; 41 


*Twas when the * were ruft loud, 
And ocean ſwell'd his billows high, | 


By ſavage hand condemn'd to die 
Rais'd on the ſtem the trembling Leſbian ſtood ; Fs 

All pale he heard the tempeſt blow, 5 #7 

N. on the wat'ry grave below 4 | 


2 'He kd his weepi ping * f W 
Ah ¶ hateful Juſt of impions gold. 
What can thy mighty rage withhold, 
Deaf to the melting powers of harmony! 
But dere the bard unpitied dies, . 
Again his ſoothing art he tries, 4 * 
Again he ſweeps the ſtrings, 
| Slowly ſad the notes ariſe, 
While thus in plaintive ſounds the ſweet muſician ſings, 
III. 
2 From beneath the coral care 
CLireled wich the ſilver wave, 
Where with wreaths of Emerald crown'd 
Ye lead tha feſtive dance around, 2 
Daughters of Fenn, hear and faxe. 
Te Tritens, hear, whoſe blaſts can ſwell 
With mighty ſounds the twiſted ſhell; 
And you, ye Aller S$yrens, hear, 

Ever beauteous, ever ſweet, 
Who lulld che liſt ning pilot's ear ie 
With magie ſong, and ſoftly breath'd deceit, 

By all the gods who ſubject roll 


From guſhing urns their tribute to the main, \ 
By him who bids the winds to roar, KF 

| By him whoſe trident ſhakes the ſhore, . RT Es oy, 
If cer for you I raiſe the ſacred ſtrain © 
When pious tmarihers your power adore, _ 5 15 


Daughters of Nerexs, hear and ſave. of 3s 55 


He ſung, and from the coral cave, 
Circled with the ſilyer wave, 
With pityin ar en 
„„ Mesdd hear. «Th | 
.- » Gently the waters RO cls 3 
Wo, The winds now ceas'd their e AR 
i In ſilence liſt ning to the tuneſul lay. r Fe 
* Around the bark's ſea-beaten fide, _ ey 
I he ſacred Delphin play'd, . 
SL And ſportive daſh'd the briny tide, 
Ihe joyous omen ſoon the bard ſurvey'd: 
* Norfear'd with bolder leap to try the wat'ry way. 
On his ſcaly back now riding, gate 
O'er the curling billows gliding, A, 
* with bold triumphant hand, 
E bad the notes aſpire; , - 


8's ' k 


Again to joy attun'd the lyre, My 
rag each danger paſt andreach'd ſecure the bad, ds 
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SECOND. BOOK 
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ApDrESSED to the Honorable Major Gin THOMAS _ 
MIFFLIN, A. M. Syzaxtx of the'Hovss' of Asse _ 
BLY of the Commonw8ALTH of PENNSYLYANGA,, and 

late Pünsidzur of Coxonnee. | 


* 
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4 
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' ODE oe 10 *ASINIUS- POLLIO® 


Addraſed te the Hon, col. SAMUBL Werra, of Hart: 
ford, ConneSiput. ' "|; 


O ſing in epio ſtrain, how bold your muſe, 
The horrors of a dire inteſtine war! J 
Where firſt it ſprung, and how its fury gag d; N 
What dread events diſgrac'd each paffi year: e 
To what rebellious heights the ſenate roſe, c,, E c | 
What vengeance threats for murders tnaton'd | 
Well ſuits your pen to ſuch an arduous theme | 
But, ah ! beware, leſt you, too vent'rous tread © © 7 
On faithleſs aſhes ſpread o'er burning coals! : 
Suſpend a while the tearful tragie vein. ,; 
To guard the ſtate which calls for your ſupport: | 
And when your care, your patriotic zeal, 4 
* Dzmon faction, far from Rome have dri“ n; 


1 Addo. 
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Affame the buſk in, wake the tragic muſe, 
= - Remount the ſtage, and paint the direful ſcene ! 
3 O thou, who guards defenceleſs innocence, 
* Whoſe awful voice the Roman ſenate rules; 
For whom rich conqueſts o'er Dalmatia gain'd, 
Have wreath'd a crown of never-fading bays, 

- Genius ſublime l chief engine of the war, 
Above all human praiſe, thy fame ſhall riſe! 

- Methinks I hear the clarion's warlike din, 

The trumpet's ſhrill alarm aſſails mine car; 
O'er the wide field the hoſtile weapons flaſh, 
While in the duſt, the flaughter d ſoldier lies. 
Fierce for revenge; the dauntleſs warrior call, 
And all ſubmit but Care's haughty ſoul. 

_— Deſtructive Juno, or ſome angry power, 

— Guardian of Atric's drear, unfriendly coaſt, 

= "Unable to protect her choſen land, 

= Now ſhow's deſtruction for her fay rite town 3 BY 

And in our ſons tho? victors ſhe atones | 
Her conquer'd bands, and pale Jugurtha's ſhade. \ 

MVV What land is free from our deſpoiling arms ? 
= wha fields but boaſt the fatt'ning blood of Rom? 

Unnumber'd graves and ſepulchres record 

The direful fact; while ruſhing 1 into thrall, 

The diſtant Mede and Perfian hear the craſh, 

And glory i in the ruin of our world... :. © 
1 Each river ſwells with ſanguinary waves, 
_— Deep-purpled o'er, with Latian blood it flows. = 

= - . The diſtant coaſts, the briny gulphs declare AY, 


1 


* The dreadful work of our domeſtic ſwords. | 
But, ceaſe my muſe. ! forbear to ſing of wars, 
The theme but ill becomes thy wanton-veinz _ + 
In pleaſure's beaten, track purſue thy way, 
Nor dare to ſtrike the bold heroic lyre. > £i4d 
With me again, reſume the am'rous lay, Ti 
Reclin'd. n Sun Grott's PORE ide, 0 


* "OE Boſton, 177 5. 
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ODE II. To CRISPUS SALUSTIUS. 


Ae Col. Taos Cnass, of Been. 


OR worth or luſtre is in *: 
Deep hid beneath the ſtubborn mould; 
Unleſs, my friend, by uſe refine 
The precious ore, and make it ſhine, 


To future times ſhall ſounding fame, 1 
Bear Proculeius envi'd name, 

Who, though a brother, yet could prove, 
The yearning of a parent's love. 


The man who can his wiſhes curb, _ 

Will reign a monarch, more ſuperb, 

Than ſhould he Afric join to Spain, 
And both the Carthages n 


For virtue ok not with the bleſt, | 
Phraates, monarch of the eaſt : 

The common voice, though ſeeming wiſe, ; 
Can never blind her piercing eyes. * 


The Dropſy by indulgence grows, 1 

It thirſts, and no abatement knows P 75 | | 

Unleſs you from the veins expel | | 

The wat'ry cauſe, and all is well. * 
22 


Only to him ſhe gives the throne, 

The diadem and laurel crown, 

Who never heaps of gold purſue, + 
Or takes a longing ſecond view. 


New-London, 1 „ 


q | | * ODE 
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Addreſſed ta the Hon. Col. SAMUEL WrYLLs, of Hart- 
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ODE ur. To Q. DELLIVUS. 


1 


ford, Connecticut. 


N adverſe times preſerve, my friend, 
An even, ſteady mind; 
Or ſhould the fates prove kind, 
And fortune, more propitious, ſend : 


Let not your heart with too much joy dilate; 


Remember, we _ all ſubmit to fate 


Whether your life in ſorrow paſs, 
Or glides in mirth away, 
In feſtive ſports and play: 
Reclin'd at caſe upon the graſs, 


Tou drain the liquor from the ſparkling bowl, 
And with Falernian juice expand the ſoul. | \ 


Where the white poplar and the pine, 
Unite their friendly boughs, | WE47 
And kindeſt ſhades compoſe z 
While intermingled ſprays, together twine : 
And as the riv let's ſtreams obliquely glide, 


| Seem the rough pebble, as they paſs, to chide : 


There wine and odours, ointment ſpread, Ne 
And ſweeteſt roſes bring, be 
The ſhort-liv'd birth of ſpring ; 
While ſprightly youth adorns your head: 
Now while your mortal thread, the Parcæ ſpare, 
And health and fortune bleſs you ev'ry Fm 


EA purchas'd foreſts, country ſeat, | 
Where Tibur's'yellow wave, | 
The ſplendid villa lave ; 

My Dellizs muſt yield to fate: 

| | | All 


* = 1 N 
SA. 
LOOPY 
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All, all the wealth you fondly have amaſy'd, 
Muſt to your greedy 30 deſechd at laſt. 


Though ſprung trom ee of old, 
When you are laid in earth, 
What then avails your birth? 
Though you poſſeſs vaſt ſtores of Ka: | 
Though from the meaneſt of the crowd you (| pring; 
Nought can aſſuage the dire, infernal king, | 


To death's drear el we all muſt 80 
Ah! never to return 
Fate ſhakes the mortal urn; 
That finks us to the ſhades below. 
In Charon's boat we all fhall ferry o'er, 
Neꝰ er to reviſit carth's bright _—_— more, bien wa ho 


Arundel, : 784. 


ttt tit 
ob lv. "To" XANTHIUS PHOGEUS0) 


Audra to "the Honorable jc P—, 20. 
LUSH' not, dear friend, nor be afraidꝰ˖nm 
To kiſs your blooming ſervant maid, 
Reflects no ſhame T'll prove; 
Briſeis, with attractive charms, ; 
Drew proud Achilles to her arms, „ 
And taught che hero, love. 


Tecmeſſa fir'd her cong'ror's breaſt, 
Great 4jax, beauty's force confeſt, 
And all its tranſports prov'd; 
To arms great Agamemnon bred, 
Forgets his conqueſts, — Hector dead, 


And fair Cafſandra:lov'd. ee e 
N © That 
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That Phyllis ſprang from neble.bload, ute. os: 

A family both great and good, | 5 
Perhaps you'll one day find ; 

Doubt not,—ſhe came of royal race, 

To you no ſcandal or diſgrace, -. .i'// 


And mourts he gods unkind. wa 


Don't chink her of a pprioug . 
So great her virtue and her worth, . 

And ſo enlarg'd her ſoul; F 
Gold ſhe contemns as filthy "IAN IND NG 
Sweet virtue's charms alone ent . 
| And ev'ry with controul- ks 2952405 23 1 


Her arms, her face, her pretty. 10 Ns a> ERP 3 
I praiſe ; ſuſpect me not I deg, (Air os 19 91 

Of any ſly deſignn; * 
I've ſeen, my friend, full forty years 
No more I feel fweet hopes and fears, + | 


= © 
® «# » - « * 
But love and joy reſiggng g 
— a 2 ES % 4+ a" 72 222 
* 
*% 


ODE V. 7. a FRIEND, j in love with a Green G irl. 


EE, thy heifer”s . Kittiſh, unbroke, 

Impatient of labor, unus'd to the yoke 777 7 
Nor has the young creature yet power to proves”: 1 2 
The weight of the bull, ruſhing furious to love. 
O'er meadows ſhe frolics, or up the green heath, 
Now flies from the heat to the river beneath ;3'.., 
With yearlings and calves o er the landſcape ſhe roves, 
Or wanton reclines in the thick-ſhady groves. | 


Then pluck not the grape ere tis fit for your uſe; | 


. Soon autumn ſhall paint it, and ripen its juice: 
For time rolls away, and for ev'ry paſt year, 
It takes from your number, it {till adds to her. 
. She then, who now flies, while you eager purſue, 
Will meet your addrefles, and doat upon you. * 
0 . | Not 


— 
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Not Chleris the fair, or the coy Pholoe, © | 
Shall in beauty compare to your dear Lalage. | 
So pure is her boſom,” her ſhoulders as white f 5 
As from the night wave darts the moon's filver light, 
Or Gyges the Cretan, ſo loft, and ſo bright ; ; 
Who plac'd among ladies, in female difguiſe, 
Would baffle the ſearch, be you ever ſo wiſe: 
So doubtful his young, girliſh, features appear, 
So wanton his dreſs, and ſo careleſs his hair. 


Head Quarters, Heights of Brandywine, 1979. 


430 — A * | We „ 22 
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"ODE vi. To SEPTIMUS, 


Councellor at Law, Southᷣ-Carolina. 


RINGLE, who with your friend would roam, 
To climes far from your happier home, 
Should c'er the fates that Friend detain, . 
In gayer France or graver Spain; 


Know all my wiſh is to retreat, 
When age ſhall quench my youthful heat. 
In Kentiſb ſhades ſweet peace to find, 
And Itave = ſons of care behind, 


But ſhould this pleaſing hope be vain, 
May I fair To/bert's ſeat attain, 

Where Wye ſmooth waters gently. glide, 
And flocks adorn its verdant fide. 


Sweet groves, I love your filent ſhades, - _ 7 
Your ruſſet lawns, and op 'ning glades ; f 
With Carolina's plains may vie 


Your fertile fields, and healthful iy. 
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Here, let our eve of life be ſpent; 

Here, friend ſhall live with friend content, <2 

Here, in cold earth my limbs be laid. 
And here, thy gen'rous tear be paid. 1801 


' ODE VII. To POMPEIUS VARUS. 


| * Pompey oft in battle prov'd, 5 
From early youth by Horace lov'd, 
When we great Brutus cauſe eſpous' Th 
What por reſtor'd thee to thy native home, 
To Italy, thy houſhold gods and Rome? 
With whom ſo oft I've paſs'd the loit'ring hours, 
Crown'd with the liquid ſweets that Syria pours, 
And chearful in full cups carous d. 


Wich thee, I ſaw Philippi's plain, \ 
Idaw them fly, I ſaw them flain, ' 1 | 
And fearful dropt my trembling ſhidld : 3 
While Cefar arm, like light'ning flaſh'd arqund, 
Heroes indignant fell and bit the ground, 
| And purpled oer the hoſtile field. 


- But me, amid the clafh of arms, | 
Congeal'd with fear and dread alarms, 
Half: dead, the friendly Herme, found : 
Wrap'd in the boſom of a circFing cloud, 
He bore me ſafe from the conflicting « crowd ; 
While you, ſwept off by war's returning tide, 
Your angry weapon with freſh laughter dy'd, 
And ftrew*d new corſes o er the ground. 


_— 


" Z 


A fimilar inſtance of cowardice is recorded of a celebrated Grecian poet 
and ſatiriſt, in the war with the Saians. ' Archilcexs, to ſave his life; "threw 
away his arms, and fled. . Arifophanes, made two verſes upon him, on oc, 
caſion of this adventure; Plutarch recites theſe verſes and — more”: 

** Rejoice ſome Saian, who my ſhield may and, | 

Which in ſome hedge, unhurt, I left behind. 

fir my ſhield, iow I myſelf am free, 
U buy another, full as good as thee.” 
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Now then to Jove your off ring pay, 
Beneath my ſhady laurels lay, 
Reliev'd from cares and martial toil.z. - 
This caſk for you I ſeald;—then fill the bowl, 
With wine lethean raiſe the drooping ſoul, 
And pour in ſtreams my fragrant oil. 


Who, parſley weaves, or myrtle bough ? 
Or who does beauty's queen allow, 
To govern at our feſtal board? 


For this day, Horace wholy ſhall conſign,.. -  .-. © 1 
To ſocial mirth, ta friendſhip and to wine; x 
In deepeſt cups will riot it away, We 
As Thracians mad, or drunk at leaſt as they, 

For Varus to his arms reſtor'd. 


| Roxbury Camp, 177 . 


ODE VIL To BARINE, 1 


Addreſſed to Miſs A, of N= . 


F vengeance from ſome angry pow'r, 
By whom, thou perjur'd fair-one, ſwore, 
Had black'd one tooth, or ſtain'd a nail, 
Thy falſchoods might again prevail. 


Barine joys to be forſworn, 

The very gods, ſhe holds in ſcorn; | - 
Still as ſhe's falſe, ſhe blooms more fair, 
Of all our youths, their only care. 


She profits by her perjuries, 
By her dead mother's urn that lies 


Inhum'd by every pow'r and ſign, 
17 all the e ſtars that ſhine, 


"IS © * * "ws a 
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The Nymphs and Venus ſmile to ſec, 

And Cupid aids thy perfidy : ber 

On bloody whet⸗ ſtone, paints his darts, 
To wound yer thee, more lovers hearts. 


Each day new fires thy pow'r obey, | 
And riſing children own thy ſway ; | 
While they who ſwear to break the chain, 

Yet cannot from thy doors refrain. 


The careful parent is in fear, 
Leſt you.cnchant the hopeful heir; 
And maids juſt wed, fufpe& thy charms, | 
May lure their huſbands from their arms. 


Camp at New-York, 1776, | Wo N 


— 


ODE IX. To VALGIUS, 


Imitated—Addreſed fo the Hon. Jonx Eraxs, 27 on 


the Death of his Son. 
TERNAL ſtorms of driving rain, # ty 
Not always beat the ſedgy plain; * 
Th' Atlantic ceaſes oft to roar ; 7 Be 
Nor on Acadia deſart ſhore Or DEE ISDA 


Always appears the flaky ſnow ; 
Loud arctic winds forbear to blow; 
The nodding tree-tops ceaſe to yield 3 
Nor ſtrew their verdant honors o'er the field. 
When bluſhing Pha@bus quits the ſkies, 
And murky ſhades at eve ariſe j--- 
For young Cleander's death you mourn, 
Your lovely boy, your ſhort-liv'd ſon. 
Not ſo, the Grecian chief, tis ſaid, 
When years unnumber'd bow'd his head, 


Bewail'd 


> 8 
r 
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Bewail'd his ſon, in battle ſlainz 7717 
Nor thus did Priam's race complain, # | 1 
When Troylus bled upon the plain 


Forbear your tears, tis childiſh grief, 

Your ſorrow cannot bring relief. 5.2240 
Let nobler thoughts your ſoul inſpire, 4 
To tell of *****+* illuſtrious ire: „ 4320 Þ 
Of Niagara's ſounding brake, | ' 
Ruſhing from Erie mighty laRe . 
Down the rude ſteep with hideous r- 
Thence by Ontario's waye-worn dhore,:!.. 4? 
To where St. Lawrence humbler floods! 
And ****** realms by **** ſubdu'd, . : 
Extending wide, embrace the pole 
Where unknown ſeas forever roll. * 3 6} 
Or tell of Indians, fiends of blood. 


Deep couching in the midnight wood. 7 
Theſe ve thy —— | 


7 R NR - RT. — : 
7 * 
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ODE X. To LICINIUS unf, IA. 
* to Janne Ti ron, en, M. Da _ 


E 


if 
E rul'd, dear friend, and learn — me, 1 
Not far to dare life's faithleſs ſea; Xx 
Nor yet, when. threat ning billows roar, wal} 
To fail too near the dang nne | „ 


Who wiſely courts the collec means. 5 - 
And each extreme alike diſdain, gm = 
Lives free from filth ot tatter'd cells 9 | 
And Courts, where envied greatneſs dwells, WS 


The ſtately pine tree” 's weuch noms beine, | 7 4 8 
Does but more frequent ſtorms invite: ads 
\ A 0 


And thunder ä hills nner. 


And then his how r g op | 


If the, ſends too indulgent galees 127 24) 


Auna to i "TroMas . dats late 6 8 thb Ar- 


What Scythians intend, or Cantabrlan pride, 44 5 


On time's rapid pinions our youth fleets away, 


Nor does the pale moon ſhine with luſtre ſo bright, 


ne hed * K. 
. 
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The Jownfall' great of ſtructures high, 


A well pois'd 3 in either 1 Nat n 
Or hopes or fears a turn of fate: TOTO un! 
The ſelf ſame power rough winter brings, 

And thaws its ice N 258 1088 2 


If things at preſent badly g go, | ur WTIETED 
Yet tear not twill be always fo 4” ß 22 l 
Sometimes the lyre Apollo plies, e NN n 


If fickle fortune proves-unking,; n 42. Be 
Take heart and ſhew a fearleſs mind, - ALB NES 


. a wail bes 


1 Nen ; 


0 
ee ae 
{| 1 


N ODE 2 XI. To QUINTIUS HIRPINUS. 


. 


w4 > . „ I f tillery. 87 


Wär ſhould my Hirpinus be anxious to know | 
The movement of this, or the other fierce os 1 


Whom Adria's bleak waves at a diſtance divide? t 
Or why ſhould you pine with ſuch fruitleſs deſires ? 
Life's wants are but few, and but few it requires. 


And beauty itſelt muſt ſubmit to decay; 

Old age then, will baniſh (too truly you'll find) 

Soft eep from your eye- lids, and love from en. 
The Spring does not always beſtow the ſame bloom, 


Or dreſs the fair bloſſom in all its perfume ; 


As when at the full ſhe illumines the night. 


A 


Then 
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Then ceaſe to chptore the wanſiRiohs' —_— 

The ſecrets of fate, or the ſeerets of Jove, i” | 
Here careleſsly laid on the verdure ſupine 7:55 00 
Or pleaſantly lolling beneath the tall pineʒ 
Our white, hoary heads ſhall be crown'd with peſh roſes; 
While fweet-ſmelling/effenee- in ſtreams overflows us 
To Bacchus, the full flowing be wl ſhalt go round, 
And ſorrows and cave in # bumper be drown'd. 


What youth fhall our wine's heady fury allay ? 


Or quench its bright flame in the brook paſſing 4 * 


Say, who from her home the deur wantors hal bwin, 
Fair Lyde, who ſtrikes withs fuels moge te krieg f 
In looſe airy garments, with treſſes of gold. 
For pleaſure array'd like the ſpartaus 6f 55 


5 3 Valley e wat 


ODE 20 To ec Enxh, | 
>, 
Addreſed to Prigadier-General Rien 4RD. e TS 


"iff 4D | 


HE wars af Namnintiaad, Hannibal cages 
On land or on deean the fighting; 
Mec@nas ne er ſoited:my peaceable ug 0 HNA 
IR ſubjects . deligheing. n His Uns 
aw den bio A Mei 
You love not of CentenrtionMllelice ſeg... act 

Nor of Giants, æ tale af ſuck wonder: . 0 20% 
Who ſhook all the fkies, made Jupiter fear, 

Till drove by N hundert gg ag) 

Den. ORGW 10 
In proſe, my — patrom; bare abbly'youtwekeg” 

As your topic thaw theſe is much; b:tien ys, cd * 
How Cæſar with glory can go rern and ficht, 17 
And lead mighty kings ia his fettar AT 
N 0 dieb: 


1 
* 


1 
1 
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Alone my gay Muſe, of Licinnia would ſing, 

Ihe conſtant, - good=natur'd, and pretty: 

8o graceful to dance with the maids in a Gs 
80 iparklings ſo merry, and witty. 


: While od: olay ack: her hair that is careleſsly curl'd, - 
While this-way, now that way, ſhe twitches : 

Ot your teazing ſo kindly complaining, no world 
Could bribe for one lock with its riches. 


_  . Thus bleſ with the en e tranſporting the joy [ 
Who whimſical, wanton amuſes ; 
E Who pleaſingly forward or prettily coy, 

Oft ſnatches the kiſs ſhe refuſes. 


x eee 


Wo ODE XIII. Toa Tuer that had nearly Yalles upon — 
L "TNF _ - 
i MAT . whoc'er that wretch may be, 
Who firſt uprear'd this helliſh ee, 
— curled hour, with fatal hand, * 
8 To plague my heirs, and guiltleſs land ; . 
=  Thevillaia ſurely ne'er forbore 
„Io ſhed his ancient father's gore; 
ö Or ſtab the unſuſpecting breaſt 
Of his unlucky fleeping gueſt: 
Each Colchian peſt to him was dn 
And all men's crimes he made his own. 
This is the horrid rogue, whoe'er he be, 
Who rear'd this danin'd; pernicious, falling — 
Foe to * ny cy: e and me. 
can * foreſee his deſtin'd 8 
Or who can ward off ills to come? 
© The failor dreads the ſtormy waves, 
Who ev'ry other danger braves 
The Parthian ſees with wild ſurpriſe, | 
—_ The Roman legions round him riſe; d | 
0 The | 


BOOk II. ODES' o HORACE] 


The ſoldier views with flutt ring heart. 
And fears the foe's reverted dart. 2 
Unlook'd for will the tyrant ſeize, - - -- _—_ 
And bear you hence by ſome diſeaſe. = 

All nations are the dzmon's eaſy prey, | 

Re ſweeps whole kingdoms in a ſingle day, * 

The world, at laſt, through him ſhall fleet away. 


How near was I to hell's con fine 4 
Where reigns the ſwarthy Proſerpine ä | 
Where Tacut in awful ſtate, - on nh 
Unfolds the dread decrees of fatey 0 
Where Sapphotunes the mournful men ee 
And of her wrongs melodious ſings: 
Alceus ſtrikes the ſounding chords, wes 
Of ſeas and flights and bloody words, 
Superbly tells: 5 6s 
But chief in crowds the vulgar ſhades appear, 1 
And preſs the great muſician to be near, 
Of tyrants Sat, and baniſh'd kings to hear. 


Nor ſtrange, when deaths s grim centinet, © 
Who guards each avenue to hell! i .% 
His ears with joy attentive rais'd 
And on the bard in rapture gaz'd. . 
The furies hang'their twiſted ſnax es, 
Who peaceful reſt upon their necks: 
The bird forbears his rending claws, 
Prometheus, feels a happy pauſe : 


And Tantalus,. with all bis feed,  —_ 3K 
Seem from their daily tortures freed. | 
No more Orion, glories in the chaſe, 41 
Or fondly prone, the ſavage lions trace, 1 
Nor hunts the Lynx, . rr all his devious ways. | 


Camp at Brunſwick, 1778. 6 


uy — 


| 5 4 * 
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ODE uv. To POSTUMUS, 


"PARAPHRASED. 


Aud ae cer Honorable Major-General 8 UEL 
f Hor van ParsoNs, Connecticut. | . 
N times ſwift pinions paſs the fleeting. years, 
Nor can thy piety, alas! aſſuage 5 
His ruthleſs hand, or floods of ſtreaming tears, 
es current mom ap = kept ene 


nie 1 + . Ne 


Diſeaſe will ſoon- hy kanguid frame affail, 
Old age with wrinkles ſhall o'erſpread thy face 1 
Death will demand thee, nor will ſighs prevail, | | 
OT ws Woe from 1 the tyrant, 5 cold embrace. 8 
Though daily hecatombs, thy Alters ſtain, . 0 
And untold of rings ſhould inceſſant bleed 7 | 
Tis fruitleſs all !—the Demon hears, 1 in val 75 
Nor ads one MAG, to the pions. . 4675 


ay 
+ % 


8 to thi infergal 8 — Tim . A 
With growing langs, by vultures ever torn; | 
Where three-form'd. Cern of ſtupendous fizc, 
Beholds the 8 Waves uf Ac heren; 


84 ** 0 3 wy | Key \ 94 


Whoever altes of life's inſpiring breath; T . 
And earth's kind fruits benignantly partake : * 

Muſt fall, the victims of rapaeious death, 6 
1 _ ee WP PETER. TO) 


6 * 
a #7 FFT We A 
1 : ils 15 +4 4 — I. * x F * FI 


A \ 


The te AE king who guides the wheels of Neve, 
Or rules the nations with a rod of ſteel 2— , - 4 
The humble cottager muſt yield to fate, 
And both alike its mighty influence feel 


ad 


2 3 v 8 CT > Fa" g * s oY 32 * 
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To ſrape a wat'ry grave we fly the main. 
With all the dangers that in war afſail: - | 
Fi uĩtleſs our caution, and our fears how van! 
* * _ will at laſt prevail. STD” 
Though . winds peſtiferons ariſe, | 
And fickly autumn breathes contagion round : 
In vain we ſhun the peſtilential ſkies, 


To ſeek. the en that in health CAN wa 24 \f 7 


3 
To edu ain” our Hlectivg 2 ICs 1 lam 
There view the Panaids curs d with ceaſeleſs toil 
Where dark Cocytus' ſtreams embitter'd fla r,. 
With horrid murmurs through the deer ſol hos 


- 


Where Sy/phus his — 2 taſk puxkues | we DA * 
And lab ring ſtrives the arduous height to gain; 7 
The ſtone recoils, and all his pain ee e 
Jo heave it from che diſtant, l e 25 _ 


Thy wife and ſweet domeſtic cares, alas 1 


With all the pleafures that on life attend, * 
As airy viſions, idle dreams ſhall paſs, * 
And to the filent grave muſt a 'Jelfend. —_ 


Of all tbe trees that o'er the und play, an 1 
And ſhade thy ſplendid manfion from the view: 8 7 
None, to the tomb, their breathlefs Lord N 1 1 
Save the wan eypreſs and the bafefut Jews <<. . 
Thy maſſy ſtores ſhall to a heir belt nrugh ON 
Whoſe gen'rous heart ſhall ope thy coffers wen, 
Thy mouldy caſks ſhall bleed to grace the treat, 
Till with the racy juice the hearth'is dye; dT 
0 1 180 0e 
Wich ſparkling wine the ſumptuous feaſt ſhall glow, 
More pure than nectar, and than kings e ; 
Such wines as pontiffs on their rites beſtow 


Sweeter than incenſe, and more choice than gold. 


1G 


300 Camp, the Clove, 1779. oDbE 
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ODE xv. On the LUXURY of the TIMES. 


Addreſſed to Lieutenant-Colonel Ex EAZER oe 41 , 
of the Arillry, ee | 


Ame: falaptaizns buildivgs': now we =" 
Where lately paſs'd the ſhining plough ! 3 


Canals like feas the land o'erfpread, 
Huge planes erc& their barren head; 
The elm ſubmits, the violets bloom, 
And myrtles waft a ſweet perfume 
Where once the uſeful olive's ſhade, 
Its careful maſter's toil repaid: _ | 3p 
Now laurel groves' thick twining ſprays, Pr bs 
* Exclude the ſun's reviving rays. | 
= "Twas not in this licentious way, 2 
, Rome's warlike founder roſe to ſway SST AN OA: 155 
Or Cato of immortal praiſe, cee 
The empire rul d by arts like theſe. NS 07 
Towas then each man's eſtate was ſmall, 5 
For to the funds he gave it all. 
No ſplendid portico's appear d, 
By private wealth ſuperbly 5 | 
With northern front, wide-ſpreading far, 
Engrofling e en the common air. 
The laws forbad the heinous guilt, 
To ſpurn the; huts our fathers built; 
Byt on the ſhrine devote to go. 
Their bounty largely was beſtow'd: * 
Their public edifices ſhone, fs 
Superbly rich with brilliant ſtone, 


— 4 _ : Ta , - 
; * SY e 
Arundel, 1782. 
, 3 9 
» * 
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ODE XVI. POMPEIUS GROSPHUS,. 


Imitated— Addreſſed to Joan Cana son, M. D. Fb. 
delphia. 


yam the ſonorous tempeſt roars, | i 

And ſable night involves the ſkies, $I 

The frighted ſailor peace implores, _— 1 
And lifts to threat'ning Hear” n his eyes. 


| While not a wiſh'd-for ſtar appears, 
In all the thund*'ring, gloomy ſpace, 
With friendly rays to calm his fears, 
But death ſtares ghaſtly in his face. 


The warlike Scythean and the Mede, 
Who flying, wound th* imprudent foe, 

And backward ſend the unerring reed, 
For peace, their ſavage ** forego. 


But peace they ſtrive in vain to find, 
Which nothing can, my friend, allow, 
Unleſs, upon itſelf, the mind 
The god like bleſſing ſhould beſtow. 


As ſwift as lightning, cares make way, 
Through the well guarded monarch's gate _ 
And their pale, hideous forms diſplay 

In the rich gilded rooms of ſtate. 


Bold cares no poliſh'd arms rev ere ru 
Or ſplendor of a ſervile train j 

But fill the monarch's heart with fear. 5 
That ne er diſturb d the guiltleſs ſwain. 


3 


Happy | 


4 
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Happy! who in à kind retreat, 

With virtue bleſt, nought alſo requires; 

Whom Heaven has Un a country — 
Indulgent to his juſt deſires. 


While he in 3 ſpends his days, 

The muſe inſpires his raptur'd. breaſt ; 
And though the world reſounds his praiſe, 
I The noiſe ner breaks his PR cpa 


Tis all in vain we 1085 to fly 
From care upon the pompous ſteed; 
Though we ſhould change our native *, | 
Cy _— the ſwift racer's ſpeed. 


Nor can the ſplendid barge 3 

The monarch to a happier ſhore; 
= © Unleſs bright honor lead the way, * 
And virtue ſafe conduct him o'er. | S 


Let then your noble ſoul deſpiſe 
The glitter of deluſive ſtate; Ron £9 

Adore fair virtue and be wiſe, 2 
Nor wiſh to be ignobly great. 


What would you have? to you kind Heaven, 
A title and ſuperfluous ftorez 
No tuneleſs lyre to me has given, 
With —— I aſk no more. 


# ++ 
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ODE XVII. To MECENAS. 


ORBEAR, mnTors; th” unwelcome ſtrain, 
It grieves my ſoul to hear you thus bor oY - 
The gods nor I will e'er conſent,” : 


a To 1 1 my friend oy” life's your ornament, 
EVGE 5. For 


=o + 
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For why behind you ſhould I tay, , 1 
When you my better part are torn away? 
Could I alas! live here forlorn, = 


| When half-my ſoul, my dearer ſelf is gone ? 
One day, I ſwear by all the gods, 

Shall ſend us both to our laſt long abodes z 
Whene'er you lead the deſtin'd way, 

I'll follow ſoon to realms of endlcſs day. 
Not fell Chimzra, flaming fiend, 

Shall tear me from my deareſt, much lov'd friend; 9 
Nor Gyaſs with his hundred hands; * 

So juſtice wills, and mighty fate commands. 
Whether the Scales with ray divine, 

Or Scorpius ſhone upon my birth, malign, 
Ill-omen'd to the natal hour; 

Or Capricornus, rude, unfriendly pow'r, 

Who like the ſtormy Hyades, 7” 
Reigas the grim tyrant of the weſtern ſeas. Wn 
Yet ſtill with mingled luſtre. bright. XN | 

Our ſtars by ſtrange fatality unite. | 
Thee, Fove propitious ſnatch'd away 
From impious Saturn and his baleful ray; 
' Check'd the fleet wings of rapid fate, 
When all the crouded theatre—elate, 
Reſounded loudly to thy praiſe, _ . 
While echo bore thy name on three Huzzas. 
A tree juſt falling on my head, 
Had nearly rank'd me with the mighty dead; 
But Faunus, who my-PEAFER deſerves, 
And men of wit from ev'ry harm preſerves, 
| Flew to my aid and kindly broke, 
The danger of the dire impending ſtroke. 
For thee the votive fane ſhall riſe, | 


—— 


And bulls ſhall grace thy pompous ſacrifice, 
For me, a lambkin ſhall atone the ſkies. 


Cambridge, Head-Quarters, 1775. 
ODE 


P 


Addreſſed to an oppreſſive Mrsgx. 


W ITHIN my walls no ivory ſhines, 

Or precious gold from foreign mines; 
No columns from the Himettian grove, 
Support a citron arch above: | 
Nor like an heir unknown I boaſt 
Of Attalus his wealth engroſs'd. 
No honeſt clients hang for me 
My rooms with purple tapeſtry ; ; 
Yet without vanity I claim 
Some genius and an honeſt name : | 
The great careſs me, though I'm poor; } 8 


Than theſe I ask the gods no more, 
Nor wiſh, my friend t' encreaſe my ſtore. | 
But independent of all grants, I 
My ſabine fields ſupply my wants. Ries boo 
Day follows day with rapid pace, 
And moons ſtill Raſte to the decreaſe; © 15 755 , 
While you, vain wretch, about to OY 2, 
Prepare vaſt piles of porphery, 
T 0 o elevate the ſplendid dome, 
Forgetful of your deſtin'd tomb; 
You drive old ocean from the ſhore, 
Confin'd in ftraighter bounds to roar. 
What can this avarice ſufficce ? 
You leap your neighbour's boundaries ; 
Your clients fly to give you room, 
And exil'd wander far from home: 
Their wives, their wretched offspring, ſee, 
And houſhold gods expelP'd by thee! 
Then ſpare theſe ine ffectual cares, 
Grim death another home prepares; 
A home, where you ſhall ever dwell 
With Pluto and the fiends of hell. 


at. 


8 
. 


All 
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All, all is vanity, —good fir | | 
Th' impartial earth has room to ſpare - 
For all her ſons ;—the beggar dies, 

And peaceful by the monarch les. 

No gold could bribe death's ferryman, 
To waft Prometheus back again z | _ 
Proud Tantalus his chains confine, | | 1 
With all his ſplendid, royal line: A | 
Should we invoke with rites divine, 

Or not, the willing god receives, 

And from all cares the poor relieves. 


Camp, Valley Forge, 1778. 
eee ; 
. ODE XIX, HYMN TO BACCHUS. 
Addreſſed to Major General ARTHUR 81. Can. 


ET future times the wond'rous tale believe ! 
I ſaw the mighty god of wine, 
Mid rocks remoteerect his ſhrine, 
And holy lectures give: 
Attended by a Sylvan train; 5 | 
Goat-footed ſatyrs liſ ning ſtood, „ 
With guardian nymphs from ev ry wood, 
Well-pleas'd to hear the great inſtructive ftrain, 


Fen I, who worſhip with a heart ſincere; 
Yet tremble at the awful nod, 
And bow before the mighty God 
With reverence and fear: | 
My breaſt the ſacred influence feels 3 
Then drop the ſpear, —abate thy rage, " _— 
For lo! fierce anger to afſuage, = 


Thy humble, * vot' ry Engels { 


2 0 
<7 


q 1 , = 
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Permit th' advent'rous bard to ſing thy praiſe, 
Thy prieſteſſes with zeal inſpir'd, 
Their num' rous train with frenzy fr d, 

And ſtubborn Thyades : | 

What ftreams of luſcious wine, for thee, 
For thee, what milky fountains pour, 
Encreaſing ſtill thy plentious ſtore 

With honey, dropping from the hollow tree. 


Of Ariadne's num'rous charms I tell, 
Who beauteous with her filver hairs, 
Adorn'd the ſkies with added ſtars ; 
And how Lycurgus fell; 
Ho Penthius felt thy angry frown! | 
Who impiouſly profan'd thy name; 
For which his palace wrap'd in flame, 
Tumbled with ſpreading ruin hideous down, 


Thy power does o'er remoteſt realms extend; 2 
Oceans that feel Barbaric ſway, rein | 
Thy guardian Deity obey, {3 a 

And mighty rivers bend; _ 4 : 
O'er craggy mountain tops with ſpeed, | 
(While ſnakes hang peaceful down each back, 
Or harmleſs twiſt around the neck) 


1 The, joyous train of Sacchapals you lead, 


Yoo, when the giants dar'd to climb on high, 
With impious force to tumble down 
Your fire from his almighty throne, 
And hurl him from the ſky : 
In Lion's form you join'd the fight; 
The dreadful conflict dauntleſs ſtood, 
With feet and jaws beſmear'd with blood, 
And Rietus, with his monſters, put to flight. 


LY 


\ 


More ſkilPd to rule the dancing merry choir, 
Lou ſeem'd; as form'd for ſloth and caſe, 

— In ſofter ſports alone to pleaſe, ; 

VUnus'd to war's uproar ;— ä 


* 
1. 4 


— 
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But, when in battle you appear, Fn 3 
In danger's front you fearleſs ſhone, , _ -  _—_ 
The bloody art ſoon made your ownz _ 

Though mild in peace, yet terrible in war. - 


When riſing glorious from Hells drear abode, 
| The ſhining horns that grace thy head, 
A beamy luſtre round thee ſpread : 
And aw'd before the god, 
In humble poſture as 'twas meet, 
Grim Cer'brus ſaw with fear amaz'd, 
Grew kinder, as he fondly gaz'd, 
And fawning wagg'd his tail, and lick'd thy feet. 


Arundel, 1782. 


ODE XX. To MECANAS. 


Addreſſed to the Hon. Major-General Vun M, Rhode- 
Iſland. 


« Ferri ſecundo mens avet impetu, Se 
Qua cygniformes per liquidum aethera, | 
Te, diva, vim praebente, wvates 

Explicuit Venuſinus alas : 


Solers modorum, ſeu puerum, trucem. 
Cum matre flava, ſeu caneret roſas 
Et wina, Cyrrhaeis Hetruſcum 
Rite beans equitem ſub antris.” 


OW, now I mount the liquid ſkies, 2 2 
On ſtrong, unuſual pinion riſe, 

A two-form'd bard, I lofty ſoar, 

And tread th' 2 ground no more. 

Nor ſhall curs d envy's jaundic'd eye, 

Retard my paſſage as I fly. | 

Fox though of humble parents born, | 

Still dear Mecænas, ſtill I ſcorn, Like 
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Like vulgar minds, unknown to die, 
_. And in the Stygian waters lic. 


J feel my skin put feathers on, 
My legs and thighs grow white with down, 
Above, I'm more than man ; 
” The change my ſpreading hands confeſs, 
| My ſhoulders bear the plumy dreſs, 
I riſe a ſoaring ſwan. 


Like Icarus, I mount above, 

A tuneful bird thro* Æther move; 
I ſce beneath, the groaning ſhores, 
Where Boſphorus in thunder roars : 
Gztulian quickſands I behold, 

And climes conſign'd to dreary cold. 
My flight ſhall reach the Colchian hills, 
'Fhe Parthian that his dread conceals 

Of Roman arms ; the Dacian too, 


Nor Scythian ſhall eſcape my view; 8 
To Spaia my glory ſhall be known, n 
And him who drinks the gallic Rhone, o 
WE Let not a tear then, vainly fall, \ = 


Nor mourn my fancied funeral, 

| Such rites the baſe may "The : 

WH Ah ! ceaſe thoſe precious drops to ſhed, 
For Horace, Horace is not dead, — 

a Bur ſoars ſuperior to the humble grave. 


1 Aloft, above the is ſky, 

I ſtretch'd my wing, and fain would go 
Where Rome's ſweet ſwan did whilome fly; 
| And ſoaring left the clouds below : 

3 ' The Muſe invoking to indue 
| With ftrength, his pinions, as he flew. 


Whether he ſings great beauty's praiſe, 
Love's gentle pain, or tender woes 
Or chuſe the ſubject of his lays, 
The bluſhing grape, or blooming roſe ; 
Or near cool Cyrrbu' t rocky 1p! Fans“, N 
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Avppzzs$eD to the Right Honorable Maiers Genzxar the 
MARQUIS DEL FAYETTE. 


AY 


ODEL To ASINIUS-P.OLLIO:. 


Attempted in Pindaric Meaſure, in imitation of Mr. | 
. Dx YDEN.—Addrefſed to Major General Jonn Su- 
LIVAN, Ts: x wins C105, 


J. | 
E vulgar wane. nor dare N 1 
Or with unhallow'd eyes ** » 
The ſacred myſteries of the ſcene l 7 
I ſcorn you all, the great, the 25 1 i 
While I the Muſes” prieſt eflay;... 
To virgins without ſtain, 
And ſpotleſs youths, to chaunt the conſecrated aral. 


II. 
Kings upon earth extend their ſway ; 
But kings muſt bow to Jove,—almighty God 
Whoſe thunders fill'd the Titans with diſmay, _ - 
Who ſhakes the world with his imperial nod. 


Il]. 


77 © ODES/or HORACE. BOOK UI. 


ö | III. 
Dit man does ample ſettlements poſſeſs, a 
The orber ſhares a bounty, leſs, a 

While this, contends for offices, 
And vainly proud, 
The glory that his fire had won, 
His anceſtors' immortal fame, 
Fondly exalts and boaſts aloud ; 
While this extols his patron's name,— 
What crouds to ſhare his bounty run; 
His noble antient pedigree, and merit all his own. 


| IV. 
- In ſplendid ſtate the courtier moves along, 
Vain of the needy ſlaves, that ftill his levees throng : 
But rich or poor, *tis all the ſame, | 
Fate never plays a partial gane 
© For all ſhe ſhakes her ſpacious urn, | 
Each mortals lot muſt take its deſtin'd turn, 
Swell the ſad pomp and feed the OL flame. \ 


5 * | V. * i 
— -While oer his head ſuſpends the threat rab ſword, 
The ſumptuous feaſt 22 
| Has loft its taſte, 
Nor can the tyrant any joy afford, | | 
Though ſmiling plenty crowns with luxury his board. 
I "The powers of art no more can pleaſe 
The conſcious foul of Damocles ; 
Or nature's bleflings amply ſtor'd : 
Though muſic's charms ſhould all.confpire }_ 
To ſooth his anguiſh'd breaſt, —tho? all the Sylvan 
| choir 
United ſings - | 
vet nought alas ! can quench, the guilty fire. 2 


| 
* 


* : : 
Sweet ſleep, that flies rich palaces, 


Yer ſtoops to humble cottages ; 
Her 


* 


ä 1 RET 


She ſeeks the diſtant, lowly plain, 
And kindly hovers o'er the peaceful fwain.. : 
The ſhady banks ſhe loves, the purling ſtreams 
Where truth and innocence prevail, : 
And lulls to reſt. with gentle dreams, 
The ſhepherd ſtretch'd on Tempe's flow'ry * 
ut. — the pinions of the balmy gale. 
e 
The man content with what he has, 
Fears not the raging of the ſeas; 
He diſregards the tempeſts' roar; 
His breaſt, ſecure from racking cares, 
Heeds not the riſing or the ſitting ſtars, 
Or any-adverſe power. 
Though hail his fruitful vineyards beat, 
Though all his harveſt, blaſted lies, 
His rifing crop around him dies, 
Kill'd by the ſummer's ſun's too fervent ſcorching . di 
Though fiery ſtars ſhould burn his ſoil, 
And mock his hardy, honeft toil ; 
Though herbleſs lies the arrid, thirſty plain, 
Tho' with'ring groves with drooping heads complain, a 
Or loath the heat, or pine at winter's LS rain. 
VIII. 
The tyrant landlord feels not ſuch repoſe, 
For caxe within his boſom grows; 
With crouds of ſlaves at his command, 
He proudly leaps the bounds of the too narrow land. 
Upon the ſeas his building rears, 
While ocean ſhakes, and Neptune for his empire fears : 
'The fiſh all fly, their precious lives to ſave, 
Theydreadth'invading mole, and feel the cruſhing wave. 
IX. | 
Though high his mighty fabrics riſe, 
Wide ſpreading through the air; 
Though with his ſpires he touch the ſkies, 
He cannot climb from care. 


8 2 In 
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In vain he ſhuns the reſtleſs fiend, 7 

The Demon follows faſt, and cloſe behind 
Purſues him flying; keen remorſe 

O'ertakes the fleeteſt, ſwifteſt horſe; 

Darts with the wind's impetuous ſpeed, 
And mounts behind the rapid ſteed : 

Tears, grief and melancholy pain, 

Attend his flight, a diſmal train. 

Though he the ſumptuous galley rigs, and wiſhing to 
be freed, 

Leaves the unfriendly ſhore —ſtill care 
Awaits his voyage and expands his ſails, 


ITS X. 
If hoards of wealth 
Can never give content or purchaſe health z 
Since heaps of gold a glitt'ring ſtore, | 
Nor marble from the phrygian ſhore, --- 
Or eſſence ſweets that plenteous flow: 
— r brighter than the ſtars, 8 
Should robes of Tyrian purple ſhew, 
And all their proud magnificence beſtow, ö 
| Yet cannot baniſh cares: | 
Since all thoſe noble gifts, we find, + 
Can never caſe a troubled mind ; 
la modiſh form, then why ſhould I 
On pillars of ſuperfluous ſtate, 
The envied ſtructure rèar on high? 
Or why remove from Arundel, 
| Where peaceful I at caſe can dwell 
| Tofeek a nobler ſeat ? 


Arundel, 1781. 
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ODE. II. To nis FRIENDS.. 


% 


Addreſed to Lieut. Col. M. Rrax, A8 Inſpeftor Ge ene- 
ral F; the Militia of Pennſylvania, Richmond, Vir- 


ginis. 1 


UR youth ſhould be taught all the hardſbips of war, 
The knowledge of ſwords and the uſe of the ſpearʒ 

To manage with vigor the high-mettled ſteed, 

2 ad, ene as he flies, the bold Parthian to bleed: 


Without bed or blanket, on earth let him lie, 

Or where the moſt danger is, there let him fly; 
When from the high battlement fighting, he's ſeen, 
By ſome timid virgin, 6r rant s young queen, 


To Heaven they offer their prayers and their yows, 1 
From ruin to guard their undiſcipliy'd. ſpouſe 5x 7 
To ſave him, alas! from that lyon-like man, | 
Who cover'd with ſlaughter lays waſte all the plain, 


With glory he bleeds, and how honor'd his grave, = 

Who falls in the battle, his country to ſave; 1 
For death overtakes the pale coward who flies, | 
And ſlain with baſe wounds, how ignobly. he dies! 


But virtue in pure native luſtre ſtill ſhines, g 
She fears no repulſe, and no honor deelines ; 

On merit her own ſhe triumphantly riſes, 

Aſſerts her juſt claim, and the rabble deſpiſes. 


Still virtue, to him who deſerves not to die, r 
Diſplays the bright path that aſcends to the sky: 
Conducts him through ways, in which heros have trod, 

1 8 off che clay umd and riſes a God. 


- 


= 
# 
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"Tis honor and ſecrecy claim the next place; 
For he who the myſt'rics of Ceres betrays, — 

The villain's loath'd preſence with care I'd refrain, 
Nor 1 the fame veſſel, or dil both contain. 


* Though Wn * his 3 at ſinners > 
The juſt often ſuffer, and feel the ſame blow : © © 
Yet vengeance, though limping and tardy, will find 
The miſcreant een mounted on wings of the wind. 


+7 


Arundel, 1782. 
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HE mal that's uprighit, faünch ade, 7 7 
No clamors of the villgar crew; Of gerd 


Nor yet th Inſulting tyrant's frown, 3k 3.5 Ar ASH; of: 
Can make his fix d refolve difown:* 1 0 


He'll ſtand the ocean's loudeſt roar, 

And even dare the thund'rer's pow'r, 
While round his guiltleſs head are Ware 
The ruins of a falling world,” © 


Thus Pallas gaind che bleſt abo dle. 71 
| Thus roving Her#les prov'd à God; £4 5121 
With whom'fits mighty Ceſar now, 4 II 
Whoſe roſy Ups with nectar glow. 


5 » 'Tygers thus tored his yoke” to wear, I IT , 

* To Heavens high dome did Bacchus ber bn 1 40 
= - By's fire's fierce ſteeds Romes founder drewny””' 

3x A ſhun'd' the woes of Acheron. 


- 
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For him Heaven's queen deep. flence broke, 


And thus the aſſembled Gods beſpoke, 
&. Paris' award with Helen's luſt, 
Has now laid Troy, proud . in duſt. 


Since Ius perjur'd ſon beguil'd, 

The Gods employ'd its walls to build, 
Who to Minerva's rage and mine, 
Nig m_ and people both rely, 


Helen s lewd gueſt now boaſts no charms. 
T” allure the charmer to his arms; 


Hector no more can now;deftroy, -. 
My warlike Greeks to ſaye falſe T. 


The wars our feuds ITE — 
And all is ſoften'd into peace; 


Appeas' d, I'll now to Mars reſtore i *res72s han 


His Ton the Tm Prieſteſs barge: r 


He'll now, though once ſo hae we, 
And grace a throne above the skies, 
There nectar drink in bright abodes, | 
| S904 be enroll d among the gon, 


While far the fierce intruding TA 1 
Does Rome from hated Troy divide. 
And Trojans ſtill exil'd remain 


In foreign realms, they'll happy, reigns 


O'er Priam's bones while cattle feed, 5 


And beaſts of prey ſecurely breed, - 
Great Rome's bright capicol ſhall ſand, 
And Medes revere her dread command. 


Far ſhall her awful name extend, 
Where ſeas from Afric, Europe rend; 
Where ſwelling Nile the field o'erflows, ' 
Enriching all where'er he goes,--- 
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Diſpiſing gold ſhe'll greater ſhine, 

Than foręing it from out the mine, 

With ſacrilegious hand to fil! * 
The world with that deſtructive ill. 


* We ST | ” - I TW 
a = 
TAG OS oem 


2 Her arms ſhall to both poles be known, 
And pleas d ſhall ſee the torrid zone; 

Wo The parts where Sirius burn the plains, | 
= And thoſe where Kit winter reigns. - 


But know that I, on terms, decre, 
To Rome's brave ſons this deſtiny ; 
That no miſtaken Zealot dare, 
RIPE, in ys old 'Troy to rear: 


£4.4 * ,. 


A curſe attends th- lfated e, W 
That ſhall its works, rebuilt eraſe * Ar. | 
Een I, the fiſter-wife of Jove, 

Before my RE 0 will move. 


7 91 . f 
* * 


Should Phabus thrice erect pl wall, | 
Though made of braſs, it thrice ſhou'd fall: 
And captive matrons thrice return, 


For ſons and huſbands loſt to mourn.” 0 f 


— 
oo . 


> whither, Muſe, would'ſt thou aſpire ? 
This theme ill ſuits thy chearful lyre : 


Forbear Heav'n's councils to repeat! 
For weak thy rings for ſuch a bat 


02, 3» 


In imitation of Por z's Coen 14. 


Addreſed to his Exellency Cansar RopNEy, Eaiire; 
Governor of the flats f Delaware, 


I. 
ROM Heaven deſcend, Auel of ſoft melody, 
| Aſſume thy flute, and wake to harmony 
The raptur'd ſoul ; or with thy voice inſpire 
The ſounding ftrings of great Apollo s lyre! 
Hark !—or does delufion reign, 
Pleaſing frenzy in my brain | 
Through ſweet groves now I go, 1 
Where pure ſtreams ſeem to flow, | | 
And mild zephyrs to blow. 55 
O' ercome with ſleep, fatigu'd with play, 
On Vulture s lofty top, ſupine I lay, 
Near Apulia, native ſoil, 
I There I reſted from my toil ; 1 
| While fabled turtles kindly ſpread, Re. * 
A verdant foliage o'er my head. 
Surpriſe fill'd the breaſts of the wondering ſwains, 
In Bantine's fair lawns, or Tarentum' rich plains; 
Or on high Acherontia's Hill, 
In houſe or cot, | _ 
Delightful ſpot, - 9 
Who ſequeſter'd, peaceful dwell. | ; 
"bf 
Wond'rous that I, amid the thorny brakes, 
| Safe from wild bears and pois'nous ſnakes, 
Should peaceful lie, while doves around my head, 
Laurel and myrtle boughs, profuſely ſpread-: 
A favor'd youth, thus ſav'd from harm; 
The Gods perform'd the mighty charm. 


Thine 
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| „ I am ever thine ! 
ye „een nine 
Whether Sabine hills detain, ,, 
Or Prenefte's frozen plain, 24 
Or, Where Baian Riv lets ſtray.— 
„ Tibur ; fruitful as the May:  _ 
3 Thine, Siſter Muſes, \I am wholly thine ; 
* Devote, I bend, ye fair, harmonious nine ! 


B's 7 | „ 
To grace thy ſacred temples was I ſav'd, 
The falling tree eſcap'd,—the ocean brav d; 
| The ſtormy billows paſt, the hoſtile plain, 
V Hon dreadful carnage of Philippi's field, 
3 HBeſtrew'd with hecatombs of ſlain ; 
The Muſes were the poet's ſhield. 
| While, by their happy guidance led, 
The ſandy deſert ſafely tread, \ 
Nor fear ſurrounding harms. N 
Intrepid leave the friendly ſhore, 5 00 
Though madd'ning ene ſhould roar, 
el Though tempeſts thund'red o'er my 1 * 1 
_ To fill me with alarms, 8 ; 


IV. 
 Britannia's diſtant iſle Pd ſee, 

Where reigns inhoſpitality ; ; | 
The Caſpian lake, the Scythian brood, | 
Who, ſavage feaſts on horſes blood. | 

By thee inſpir'd, 

Great Ceſar tir'd 
Of ſmiling victories ; 

Wich willing hands, 
His troops diſbands ; ; 
Indulging eaſe, 
Now yields to peace; 
Reſigns his ſpoils, 
—_ . His victor's toils, 
E And tranquil in thy grotto lics. 


a> 


* , 
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The — ſoul, by thy advice, . 
Grows juſt and merciful and wiſe, * * 
And ſpares the vanquiſhd foe: 
From thee, we learn, how 'Tirans tell, | 
By forked light'nings daſh'd to Hell, 
Deep-plung'd in ſhades below,— 
By him, whoſe: great, almighty hand, 
Rules the wild ocean and the land; 1 
Who, cities, nations, ghoſts and darkneſs ſway, vj 
Whoſe power, cach god, and humbler man obey. —_ 


> O98 


On their num'rous arms relyiog, 
Jove himſelf Cen terrifying, 
As climbing up on high; 
Pelion on Olympus, trailing, | 
Heav'n, itſelf, ſuperbly ſcaling, _ by + "248 1 
Spreading terror through the ſky. . 
But how could Mimas, or Typh@us, 
1 . Porphyrion, or bolder Rh@tus, 
Or Enceladus, the vain, 
Hurling trees from off the plain, 
*Gainſt the wiſe Minerva war, 
With her Ægis flaſhing far? 
Where Juno ſtood, and Vulcan burn'd bis wax f 
In torrid flames, and where, the God of day, = 
His mighty force diſplaying, | = 
A. fierce, tremenduous foes - 5"; 4 
Whole hoſts of giants ſlaying, 
With his unerring bow. 
_ Yer peaceful he loves 
-  Caſtalia's fair groves, 
And baths in the brook gently flowing: ; 
His hair loofly ſtreaming, , 
With pearly dew beaming, : 4 
And cheeks, ever youthful 04 glowing, 3:8 
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But manly courage, when with conduct join'd, 
Will ever from the Gods, protection find 
While brutal force, by its own native weight, 


Jo ruin finks, and feels the hand of fate. : 
Thus did the mighty Titan, | 
(Whoſe hundred arms did frighten ; ra 
And to his ſtrength who truſted, 5 
Who for Diana luſted,) „ 0A 

Feel the pain, 


When by her train, 
With arrows flain, _ _ 
Deep plung'd to darkeſt ſhades of Hell. 
Mother earth now ſuſpended, 
Beneath her extended, 
By light ning ſwift hurl'd 
To grim Pluto damn'd world, * 
Her brood of dread monſters, an impious race, l 
While, Etna ſtill glows, and with increaſing blaze, 
Never decays. _ \ | 
- Nor From the fabled bits, whoſe rending claws, . f 
The luſtful Tieyer growing liver gna rs, + 
Forego his deſtin'd prey, $540 bl 
But feaſt him night and day: 
While in hard bondage, Pluto faſt detains 25 
Perithous, bound in thrice an hundred chains. 


Arundel, 1782. 
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ODE v. Tus PRAISES or AUGUSTUS. 

Addreſſed to the Honorable THOMAS M KRAN, Eſquire, 
L: L. D. Chief Juſtice of the Commonwealth of Penn- 


fylvania, Vice-Preſident of the Cincinnati, and late 
Preſident of Congreſs, &c. &c. 
4 5 1 
OVE, in tremenduous thunders beaks his mighty 
And cake Heav'ns his high beheſts obey 3 [way, 
On 
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On earth, a preſent God, Auguſtus reigns, 1 
Since Perfia and Britannia wear his chains, | 
Where is, alas ! our antient honor fled? 

Could Craſſus? bands, Barbarian matrons wed 7 
Baſely, their native lands forego, 8 
To ſerve beneath a tyrant foe; 
Forget their origin and name, 
While ove was ſafe, and Rome preſerv'd her fame? 


L 2. 
Not ſo, did Regulus, immortal chief, 
He felt diſgrace, but nobly ſcorn'd relief: 
He knew deſtruction ever would attend, 3 
And in our ruin, ſuch examples end; - © _ 
Unleſs the captive youth were made to bleed, | 
And death, unpitied, brand the coward deed. 
Within a Carthagenian ſhrine, | 
I ſaw, ſaid he, our banners ſhine; © - 
Our atmies yield without a wound, 
Rome s free · born ſons, with vileſt my bound 


8 | I. 3. 
With open gates they till the place, 
Which late, our conq ring arms laid waſte. 
Can he, redeem'd with heaps of gold, 
Return to war, and fight more bold ? _ 
Ho vain the thought ! you pay a price, 
And dearly purchaſe, treach'rous cowardice. | * 
When wool imbibes the ſtain, 
It ne'er regains its native white: 
So too, when courage put to flight, 
Never returns to fire the ſoldier's mind? 
As well might you expect the tim rous hind, 


Broke from his toils, would chaſe the hunters o'er the 
pa 1 


U. 1. | 
As they who baſcly on a treach'rous * d, 9 
Refign'd their a ſwords, une their pride, Y 
RE | | Their 4 f 
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Their backs to whips, their arms to flayiſh cords, 

And crouch'd beneath their arbitrary lords ; 

Who ſold their birth right, barter'd liberty, 
To purchaſe meaner life ;---afraid to die, 

Who beg'd for peace, amid the E b. | 

Ignobly of the Conqueror. | 

O, Carthage | juſtly rais d more high, 

W | 
II. 2. 

Thus ſpoke, and fixing on the earth a furious look, 

His wife and babes from his embraces ſhook : | 
The ſenate by his firm example fway'd, 
With doubtful minds the dreadful edict made. 

© Prepar'd to leave his ſweet domeftic joys, 
Impending death his dauntleſs thought employs : = 

And while his friends in vain control | 
The ſteady purpoſe of his ſoul, 4 

Through weeping cronds in hafte he ran, : 

And fled from Rome, a glorious banifh'd man. 
| 8 | 
Full well he knew the racks prepar'd ; 5 

The ſavage foe no torture fpar'd : | a FP. 

But he inexorable ſtill, © - 9 85 N 

Preſerves a firm, unſhaken will. 

His wife and boys he put away, | 
And ev'ry friend that would his ſteps vey. TH 

'_ ___ Regardleſs of their care. 

As if, when noiſy term was o'er, 

And buſy clients teaz'd no more, 
Chearful he haſted from the ſmoaky town, 
Forſook the bar, the forum, and the gown, | 

To fair Tarentum's ſeat, to breath the country air. 
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ODE VI. To Txx ROMANS. 
NHAPPY offspring of a guilty race, 
Romans hard-doom'd to bear your fires diſgrace ? 
To feel the vengeance of the ſkies, | 
The power of injur'd Deities ; Till 
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Tin vou again with penitenaal hand, 
Rebuild the altars that their crimes profan'd ; 
Replace their ſtatues ſtain'd with ſmoke, 
= Nor more the angry God provoke. 


By calmly yielding to their wiſe decrees, 
'Tis thus you reign and taſte the ſweets of caſe „ 
Hence glory on your labors wait, | 
And hence expect impending fate: | 
The Gods neglected thunder from above, 2 
And all Heſperia feels the hand of Jou. 2 
The Parthians ſwift our bands purſu'd, 
And twice our boldeſt troops ſubdu'd; 


Twice hve Moneſes conq'ring arms they led, 
While Roman ſpoils adorn'd the victors“ head. 
The Dacian taught with fatal art, 
To whirl the well-directed dart; 
The ſwarthy Moor for mighty fleets renown'd, 
Who oft the ſtormy ſeas ſo fearleſs plough'd, 
Had nearly Rome, proud Rome deftroy'd, 
In ſtrife and civil wars employ d. 


. What crimes have not this fruitful age produc'd, 
In wanton luſt the nuptial rites abus'd ; 

Our hapleſs offspring vilely ſtain 4, 8 5 
And ev'ry ſacred tie profan'd ! hs 

From hence we date the num'rous train of woes, = 

That from this tainted ſource ill omen'd roſe, | s = 
Spreading infectious over Rome, 1 
And countries diſtant far from home. 


The willing maid, mature for am'rous joys, - 
Her pliant limbs in obſcene dance employs; - 
In ſearch of bliſs, abroad ſhe raves, f 
And revels in inceſtious loves. = 
The luſty ſpark enjoys the married laſs, 12 
Nor waits till pug has ta' en his morning's glaſs, 
Secks not the conſcious ſhades of night, 
To ſcreen tne luſciovs, dear delight. 


N 8 F * 
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So ſhameleſs grown, ſhe needs no thin diſguiſe, . 
But acts the ſcene before the cuckold's eyes; 


She ſells her proſtituted charms, 
To ſome rich Spaniſh captain's arms. 


The merchant's gold can buy the ready dame,— 


'The huſband ſhares the profits of her ſhame 
And will politely quit the room, 
If ſhe commands, and ſweathearts come. 


Not ſuch the youth of ſuch a motly brood, 


Who dy'd the main with Catthagenian blood; 


Who conquer'd Pyrrhus in the field, 
And forc'd Antiochus to yield; 


- Drove the proud Hannibal, and all his train, 
And Afric cruſh'd on Zama's fatal plain: 


But hardy youghe, of ruſtic mould, 
ond, gen 2006s Rs bold 


ved at a mother's 8 will 2 85 


With heavy ſpade the rugged ſoil to till, 


To fell and homeward bring the 0d + 
When Sol had ting'd the weſtern flood, 


And from the ſurface ot the ruddy main, 
His changing ſhadows ftretch'd along the plain; 


From yoke his wearied ſteers releaſe, 
To ſhare the l hour of eaſe. 


4 . 


Time with deſtroying hand all things impairs, 


Our fires have been more criminal than theirs ; 


While we in wickedneſs of deed 
Our guilty anceſtors exceed: 
The coming age unhappily will ſec 
A race of men more profligate than we. 
© Each future æra ſhall be known, 
By crimes er its own. 


1 1786. | 
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OWE vil. 'To Ks ERNIE. 


Wu, does: my fair © 4 mourn 
Her abſent Gyges wiſh'd return, 


And weep beyond all meaſure ? 
When the firſt favorable wind, ym | 
Shall waft him to your arms more kind, 9 
A loaded with much treaſure. 


By ſeas 5 ſtars drove far from home, 
Confin'd at diſtant Oricum | 
He ſpends whole days in weeping J 
Long winter nights he waſtes in fighs, © 
Nor does his languid, blood-ſhot eyes 
E'er know the joys of ſleeping. 


Mean. while his hoſteſs Chloe, trie 
By arts and ſtratagems and lies 1 
To gain him for a lover; 
She ſends a pandar in her name, ; 
To plead her cauſe, and paint her flame, 3 
| And win thy youthful rover. * 


He tells how Phedra's wiley tears, 
Vrg d on her huſband, | Pretus, fears, 
By many feign'd diſgraces; 
With fancied crimes to haſten on 
The fate of chaſte Belleropbon, 
For ſlighting her embracess. 


, <3 
P3 as * . „ 0 


He tells how near great Peleus was a t067 
To gloomy ſhades of Erebur, | | 
For ſcorning love's. addrefles ; 
Who fled the charming, willing fair, - 
As if unworthy of his care, 
Nor met her warm careſfles. 


And 
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And many more ſuch tales as theſe 
She tells, in hopes, at laſt to pleaſe 
The trueſt, beſt of fellows : 
But all in vain : he ſtands the ſhock, 
As deaf as the Taria rock, | 
When laſh'd by foaming billows. 


Then keep, my dear, thy tender heart, 
Leſt gay Enipeus pleaſing art, | 
Surpriſe it when unguarded ; h 
Though none, like him, can reign the nike A 
Or ſtem the rapid Tibur's force, my. | 
By loud applauſc rewarded. 


cs 


? hut, unt your Joars at evening ſhade, 
Nor wait to hear the ſerenade, * 
Though he with love is dying: ( 
What, - though he ſays, you crucl arc, } 


Ztill be as cruel as you're fair, 


Still, leſs and leſs complying 
e 1782. 


ODE Vl. To MEC ANAS. | 
_ to the Honorable Jonx. Vininc, EV. Mem- 
„ e * the Delaware Stats. $1 


$TROPHE. 
ELL ſkilb'd in either tongue to ſpeak, 
The Roman idiom or the Greek, 
You wonder why on Maris feſtal day, 
Unmarried, I the wreath prepare, Y 
With gayeſt flowers deck my hair, wt 
And on the living turf my incenſe lay ! 
Know then, to Bacchus I devote, 
Who ſav'd me from the falling tree, 
as tribute due a milk white goat ; | 
" While Try on * day ſhall be, A barrel 


* | 


; 
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A barrel tap'd with heady' juice replete, [202 AY B. 3 
Matur' 0 with ſmoke, ſince Tullus rul'd again the ſtate. | 1 


* 
ANTISTROPHE. 


Cho then my friend, and for my lake, | 4 
An hundred brimming glaſſes take, | 1 
To mark the day that ſav'd me from the ſhades: x 
Our lamps ſhall burn till morning ray 
Refulgent drives the gloom away, 
While neither care or noiſy ſtrife invades. 

No more let Rome's affairs engage „ 
Your patriot mind, the Dacian boẽss /i 38 
Submiſſive to our conq ring rage: TE 1. — 
Tue diſtant foe our proweſs knows, * 246 

And civil wars the hoſtile Medes employ, 2 
Taught by our factious arms each other to deſtroy. 


ho as 


Erop n. 2 
Our antient foes the /ons of Spin,, RR 
Now quit the long: diſputed field: ER 
The fierce Cantabrian forc'd to yield, 
Indignant groans beneath the galling chain, 
The Parthian flies, and vanquiſh'd now, 
The hardy Scythian ſeeks for caſe; 
Vnſtrung preſents the inoffenſive bow, | 
An emblematic type of peace 4 
No more the public weal your aid demands; | | 
Then why with private cares diſtra& your brain ?., 
Tis ſocial joy the ſoul expands, 
And pleaſure gives in lien of pain 
The preſent inſtant ſeize inprove the bliſs, 


Nor let ſeverer cares, your generous mind diſtreſs. 


. | - 
” * 
- * 
" - 


; 4 * * Fg 
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ODE IX. HORACE and LYDIA." 


Dialogus BY de amoribus preteritis, oiſdemque nend 


e LAeratian et __ 


if b F< 1 

Wa ILE Hopace held in thy dear heart 
No inconſiderable part; 

While none that ſnow- white, lovely beeah 

With dearer arms than Horace preft ; 


Not all the monarchs of the caſt; Ee 


Were half ſo happy, half fo bleſ. - 


2 f LID IIA. 
While Lydia to your ſoul was dear, 
Nor Chloe's charms could interfere; 
Who then could boaſt ſo great a name 
As Lydia ?—who ſo bright a flame? 


> Renown'd in verſe, I fleuriſh'd wes 
« tered cheering TE ee 


* * bo! 


Honk. 
For Chloe now I'm all on fire, ” 
Who fings ſo ſweet who ftrikes the lyre + 
Wich grace and Kill, whoſe afpe& charms 
Our raviſh'd ſouls, whoſe beauty warms, 
Whoſe precious life to ranfom, —F | 
To death, or Hell, with joy, would fly. 


___ © Erva. 
For old rnit hu lovely ſon 
The ſprightly Calais I burn, 
Whoſe ſoul, a mutual paſſion fires, 
Whoſe boſom glows with young deſires ; 
For whom two lives. I'd give, to ſave 
His dearer body from the grave. 


| 8 FR. 1 : : 
4% * , « @ © „ 4 — 3 
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8 
But ſhould I once (more wiſe) revoke 
My former love, and wear thy yoke ; 
Should I fair CH beauties ſcorn, 
And for her perſon ceaſe to burn: 
Should you once more regaia the field, 
And Cretan C/o? force to yield. 


| Lyp14. 

Though he more comely is by far, 
More beauteous than the morning ftar ; 
Tho' you, —mere cork in levity, 
Rougher than ſtormy Adria; 
Yet to thy arms, well pleas' d, Pd fly, _ 
And with thee FEY live or die. 


: 


- Caorvs, 
Let us then both OS ag to love, 

And taſte more bliſs than Gods above ! 
Let cir'cling pleaſures crown each night, 
Let each new day give new delight; | 
May cares, and ſorrows ne' er intrude, 
But peace and joy our lives conclude. 


Col. Philadelphia, 1770. 


ODE X To LYCE. 


Attempted in Engliſh Sopphic. | 


HOUGH, my dear Lyce, drank of cold W 
Join'd to ſome eruel, jealous- pated monſter, 
Sure you might pity, Hirace on your threſhold. - 
' Stretch'd to the north winds. 
Hark how your gate creaks ! how the driving tempeſt 
Scowls o'er your villa, while the groves re- echo; 
And the bleak ther, as the flaky ſnow falls 
Glazes with cryſtal. _ 1: 
Such 
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Such cruel pride to Vans is ungrateful : 
Love till rejected, like the tide is ebbing; 
Why, like Ulyſer ſtony hearted conſort, 
Harſh to be courted ? 
If 8 preſents, join d with fair entreaties, 
Nor my pale cheeks, where glow'd the A ow 
Nor thy falſe huſband, doating on a ſongſtreſs, 
Bend thee to pity | 


| Stubborn as oaks are, or as ſerpents cruel; | 


2 to ename n Ele. MM: D. 


% 


Time may relieve me from this curſed bondage 3 
Then I no more ſhall preſs thy flinty threſhold, 


Drench'd by the tempeſt. 


We 7% | Camp, Nethamoy Croſs Roads, br & | arc 


ODE XI. "To MERCURY.” F 


\ 
4 
+ Profeſſor of Anatomy and Surgery, in Columbia Col. 
lege, New-York: « Lf 


| 5 EE RecivaTIve.. | | 


RIGHT Hermes (who taught the ſoft mise of ſounds 
Who tutor'd Ampbion to charm the rude ſtones) 
And thou my ſweet ſhell of ſeven wires accordant, 
Though formerly fimple, and harſhly diſcordant ; 


But now both to Gods and to men ſo i ioviting, 


At ever n in Ne 8 226 


Fa 


| * Ain T Lk . 
Bark the ſoft the ſoothing ſtrain,  -. 
A fair Lyces cold diſdain, 

"oY O! melt her to be kind! 
Who, like a filley, fears to yield, 

* And timid bounds along the field, | 
TH Fleet. as the Perling wind. . 
zd. While 


N 8 a 4 2 
ata. a * 
LW 1 7 
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While friſking round as light as air, BSN 
She dreads the rider's weight beit, 5.2946 
The curbing rein to prove; 
Unable to ſuſtàin the force, | 4 
The vig'rous efforts of the horſq̃ 
Whea ruſhing into love. 1 


| ReciTaraVE. | 
Thy ſweet oat muſic the tygers obey, 
And rivers ſwift flowing their courſes delay; 
Can lead the tall foreſts and groves by a ſpell, 
And charm, O, ſurpriſing ! the fierce dog of Hell. 1 
Like ſpaniel he fawn'd, of thy godhead afraid, | 
The ſerpents hiſs'd, harmleſs around his grim head; 
His mouth breathing poiſon, and flame tripled tongue, 
Reſign'd all their rage at the ſoul thrilliog-ſong. . 
Trion and Tityos heard the glad ſtrain, _ as 
And ſmil'd, though in anguiſh, tormented with pain, 
The Danaids enchanted, ſtood lining hard To 
Their toils were ſuſ pended and tubs were all dry. 
Arr II. 1. __ 
Begin the lay, let Lyde hear 85 * 
What pains thoſe cruel virgins bear, 
| In Tartarus below ; : 
In endleſs labors doom'd to waſte 
* Their time, and fill the leaking caſk, 
5 Which never can o'erflow. 
For crimes, ah ! dreadful to relate! 
＋T hey feel th avenging hand of fate, 
| And groan in ceaſeleſs pain; 
Who in their ſleeping huſband's gore, 
Their daggers dip d at midnight hour, 
| And mixd them with the Cain, ; 


| Re ECITATIV E. 
One bride remain'd to dignify the name, 


8 peg of Hymen and the nuptial flame 
Who. 


* 
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Who nobly falſe, her father diſobey'd, 
And lives in fame's record a glorious maid, 
Thus to her ſleeping ſpouſe the virgin ſaid, 


Air III. 1. - 

Ariſe my deareſt lord ariſe , 5 

Leſt endleſs ſlumber cloſe thine eyes, 
In one eternal night 

VB From hands you leaſt expect the deed ; 

=_ - Then leave this guilty place with ſpecd, 

* | And urge thy haſty flight. 


2d. 
Ahl fly my vengeful father's ire, | 
This horrid ſcene, thoſe ſiſters dire, : N 05 . 
| In curs'd infernal mood! e 
Not lions raging o er their prey, Rab 
© half ſo fierce, ſo fell as they, . 
Belmear'd with human blood. | 


a iu | 4 . 
But 1, -averſe to give the fatal blow, 7 
Bid you begone, wort Pea the mere leſs foe. 18 


_ 4a IV. 1. ONES. 
_— My father in anger may load me with chains, 
Dr drive me afar to Numidia's ſcorch'd plains, . 
-# For acting the part of a true, loving wife, 
In ſparing a huſband and riſking my life. 


| 2d. 
Then ſpeed my dear Lynceus by night and by day, 
May Venus fmile on thee, and point out the way; 
Muay proſperous omens thy paſſage await, 
And love till attending make happy thy fate 


1 — 9 2 
© * 0 } 
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Cnouvs 3d. 
Still kindly remember thy wife's hapleſs doom, 
And pour out thy griefs o'er my ſad filent tomb. 


23 . Arundel, 1786, i . i ODE 


. ODE x. To NEOBULE. GS 


* 


| Addreſſed to a cung 1 at 13 School. 


APLESS girl, hard doam'd to pine, 
Without love, and without wine! 
Always trembling and in fear, 


Of a guardian's tongue ſerv ere 

But wing'd Cupid rules your heart, : . 
Heedleſs of Minerwa's art, 7p 68 
Turns your ſpindle to a dart. | "3% 
Hebrus now employs. your mind; * 
Hebrus, gentle, brave and kind. WE 
None with ſuch athletic. force, ee 
Knows to rein the mettled N ; _ - 
Not Bellerepbon cou d chim OG 
Such dexterity and fame. © EN 
When from Tibur's yellow waves, 


N 4. 4 83 "T1 x > 
Where his oily fides he Taves, EE A 


In the circus he appears, 
Stronger than his hold compe ers; . 
Or with rapid ſpeed „„ | 
Wins the race and bears the prize. > 


Now ſwift bounding o'er the grounds, 8 than 
Wich the fatal dart he wounds - y 
_ . Stags, that far outſtrip the breeze; EE 
Or deep couching *mong the trees, 
Slays the boar by quick ſurpriſe, i 
As in covert ſuug he lies. | 
Philadelphia, 25832. | 
* 
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ODE XII. 7. the FOUNTAIN; 1 BLANDUSIA 


m6 to the ere Spring * to Governor Rop- 
. 2 v»ur, Near Dover. 


FOUNTAIN more tranſparent far 3 
Than cxyſtal 3 that of wine, /c H ' 
And flowers deſerw'ſt the nobleſt ſhare ; 
A kid whoſe horns juſt ſprouting 


: gow, : 


| Shall be 5 N 7 5 9 
| Both love and ene he now 8 an 
8 To meditate in vain; 0! 19 e 

The wanton, when he little deem ] ]ð? 

- Shall with his crimſon blood, thy BR: tak 
e vl . 
On thee, the dog - days know . 10 55 Wy J 5 = 

-— Lheir fiery rays to dart: 4 La 0 
To oxen wearied with the plough,. 2 42 EM SAY A 

Thou doſt thy ſtreams refreſhing, thou 25 * 4 118 5 
1 To wane ring. ſheep/impart.  ,  _* .* '' 


Thou prince of fountains ſhall comimenice,”' 
N hile I the beach tree fing, 


Which, lovely for its ſhade's defence, >< 
O'etlooks thoſe hollow rocks from whence, Lyn =o 
Thy pratt ling v waters Troy, e een 
C ˙ PR — — 'I 


ODE XIV. on the Return of AUGUSTUS from Spain. 

|  Paraphraſed on General WASHINGTON's Return from Virginia. © - | 

Addreſſed to Major-General HENRY Knox, late Com- 
menaer f Artillery, and Secretary at Wer, New-T . 


EJOICE, Columbia, for thy ſon, 
As great Alcides did of yore, 


With laurels crown'd, and fame in battles won, 


Returns victorious from Virginia's ſhore : 


- 


Cornwallis 


99 — ONTO „ i Bt. Mad W * * 
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* Cornwallis vanquiſh'd and our country ſav'd; 
The grateful tribute of our joy — | 
On ev'ry heart his name's engravd, We?” 
Long as tl united empire ſtands. - - 8 


Chaſte M***** ſhall embrace her ſpouſe; 
So long detain'd by war's alarms ; | 
And to the righteous Heaven prefer her vows, 
| For giving back her hero to her arms. ESR 
Her widow'd * daughter, beautiful in tears, 13 
Shall grace the ſcene, and ſwell the thankful . 3 
While aged matrons bent with years, | 
Shall crowd the ſupplicated fane. r 


Ye maids in blooming beauty's pride, r 
Ye lovely youths a hopeful race S 

Say, not, alas! your deareſt friends have dy d, 

Nor let a frown of ſadneſs cloud your face: 

This day let mirth alone your ſouls employ, _—_ 

Nor, careleſs, drop one inauſpicious word.. 
But jom the great eclat of joy, 3 4 
And hail Golumbia's valiant lord. 2 - 1 


Well pleas'd I give each anxious care, 1 
To plotting knaves and coward fools, — 
No civil ſtrife, or foreign wars J fear, 
While Vaßbington our conq' ring army rules. 
Boy, bring us oil, and let our heads be crown'd 
With fragrant wreaths, go tap the fartheſt pipe, 
If ſuch a one is to be found, 
That 'ſcap'd the plund'ring Britons? gripe. 


Let Mira come the feaſt to grace, 

With hair perfum'd in jetty curl 
But ſhould her porter teaze you with delays, 
Bid him be damn'd, and leave the ſaucy churl. 


WL, 


u Parke Cuſtit, Eſquire, died about this time, a 


* 
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Now excenirg; age, with venerable 1 i 
And ſnowy locks o' erſhade my wrinkled brows, 
With love my boſom beats no more, 

No more my breaſt with anger glows, 


- #7 


4 ;- Such flights I was not wont to bear, 

Y When young, Ifollow'd Mares trade; ; 
Men in the feld I bore the warlike ſpear, 
The proves, the 1 and reyes cockade. 
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755 "ODE xv. To CHLORIS, N 


Is Ss as Dieu, the poor, \ 

4 * Tis time to give intrigueing oer, | | \ 

3 And ceaſe to be a common wWhore 

2 , _ So ruefull . 

It ill becomes lack batter'd jades, > Fi. 

4 Now old, and verging to the ſhades, ® » 

=_ To friſk about with wanton maids, 

= And youthful. 

Bright ſtars and clouds but ill agree; 

What ſuits the lively Pholoe | 

\Delieve me Chloris, is in thee 
| Stark madneſs; 

Such joys, your daughter may require; 

_—=  *Tis hers to ſtorm the ſleeping ſquire, 

Wie love and wine her ſoul inſpire, 

=—_ - With gladneſs, 

Z Lew'd as a goat, ſhe roves about, 

| Jo find her fav'rite cully out: 

— For thor, —tby hands will never ſuit ; 2 

3 The ſpinnet. 6 


* — - * 
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SE "NIE 
wren 
+» 


Go 


Ca. 


As knowing well, the power , | 
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Go weave !—for nought can cer beſtow, / 
The roſe to bloom, or bid to floor 
The fragrant Wann that has no— 
| Thing in it. 


SG 1776. 


ODE;XVI. To MECANAS., 3 
a * > . 
Addreſſed to the Hon. Col. Tr0MAs Ronan? E 
Member of Congreſs for the, 2 os: 2 
1 near Ours | 
g r er, with doors „ 
Of.maffy ſubſtance and a guard 
Of watchful dogs without; 2 
By vain Acriſus were ſuppos d e 
Enough, his Danae (there enclos a). —_— 
To deren from danger, and gallants keeps out. _ = 
But 8 with a ſcornful. air, 
Derides the jealous father's care; 


Of money nothing could withſtand, , 
That Jove free entrance could command, 
When metamorphos'd to a golden ſhower. 


Gold will, amid arm'd cent'nels ſtray, _ 

Through rocks, impetuous force its way:: 
And you reſiſt as well ae . 

A clap of thunder; love of gain, $55 

Caus'd Amphiraus to be lain, by , 

With all the milchiols which that . 


The Macef iet prince, the gates 


Of cities burſt, and rival ſtates, „ 
on Embroiling 
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A | Embroiling every where, 45560 5 
With bribes ſubverted; bribes eee . 

- "Their empire o'er the boiſt'rous main, | 
fund rough r with their baits enſnare, 


— Of OY the evcreaking ſtore, | 
4. Care follows, and a thirſt for more. 
=. II did, with reaſon, dread, — 
. B Mecænas, thou whoſe ſhining fame | 

: | Adds luſtre to the Aueſtrian name! 

7% : o Nas to Lfr Bp AER bead. 


be * ; REQ, himſelf 8 r 
"Denies, of Heaven he'll gain, the Loaded „ 

1 2 . I, renegade forſake - . 8 ET} 

IF The party of the great, that flame. #*\\| 


Ia riches, and myſelf to thoſe 3 Ja 
1 good ho nothing covet, joyfully betake; 1 9% N 
| "4 \ £ Ws -- 3 py £5 ry g 8 EY T5 
1 1 2 n . 
* on With this ſo mean deſpis'd eſtate, 1 
= Of mine, I live more truly great. of? 
= - Than if I could procure, + A 
. 4 From all thoſe lands th' Apulian plonghy 15 
a Unywearied, in my barn to houſe 
bs The vaſt increaſe, amid abundance,—poor. 20 
43 . | A f ia * f 4 WE 
Y 3 grove's ſweet covet, riv'lets clear, . 
=— - And fields that fail not ev'ry year, : 
AJ With promis'd wealth to crown . e 
My wiſhes, me true joys nee 
= Joys, to that mighty prince, the lord = 
== Of fertile Ar, . unknoun. | 
5 Though t no Calabria "Ta has ring 
= F{nyites, to me their e Ning M8, 
Though 
y . 5 
— 1 Ez 


* 
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oy Though in my veſſel, - nu.o 
Choice Formian wines a mellowing bey. 
Nor goodly fleeces do for me 


| Tarich and fruitful gallic paſtures grows. * Sigh 


Yet preſſing want is to e f . 6295 4 
A A ſtranger; nor ſhould I aſk more, d 4 3 | 
* Would you to give refuſe. . N dM _ 
I, by contracting my deſire, 198 0 . == 

A nobler income ſhall acquire 8 
1 han 0 er could flager my ambitious viewsy 3 — 
ShouldPhryglan fields to 3 en = 


| Contiguous, and both realms be mine; 2 

i To men, that much demand, 1 

Will much be wanting. Happy thoſe, *' 44% XR 
On whom the all-wiſe God beſto rs 8 

What i 18 ſufficient, 8 A PP hats. 7 $ Dif 


— * Ny * 
OBE xvi.” tus LAMIA.. "> 
Adds to HENRY Warp , Eſq. Governor's Secretary 4 | | 
he's * Rbode-Iſland. | : 5 8 Yo 2 | \ 
ROM pals anceſtor of —_ -: 3 1 4 
Zlius, thy ſplendid lineage ſprings ; _ 


—_— 


Whoſe name, whoſe pedigree and line, © © © 


Through fame's illuftrious annats ſhine ro I 
(In pureſt ſtreams thy blood runs do rn, k 
From him who fill'd the Formian throne; TOR A _ = 
Who ruPd, where Liris gently pours * —- © 1 
And waters fair Marica 8 ſhores.) 12 ä E. 
To-morrow's eaſtern ſtorms ſhall Greed... 3 
The ſurface of the main with weed; 
And through the foreſts daſh the leaves, 


Unleſs the aged grow deceives. 


my And give your ſlaves an holiday. 5 


E : 7 And when cold December returns thee again, 4.41 


* rhein oxen unyok'd and their labours all done. 


4 a - | * , 6 
N P * 2 Fr ja * * q A 
FE * * * 4 2 5 hat ' v * 4 
0 * 
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. = = * 


. while you may, pile high the fire,” * 
With gen'rous wine, your ſoul inſpire *% e 
The fatted ſwine propitious ſlay, | A 


.- Camp at White Marſh, 1777. 
—.—————.¶———— 5 


5 of - 
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. ob XVII. To FAUN Us. 


gui uo Lieutenant. Colonel Joux Frr zel; 
8 ene, Virginia. — . c 


* 


Bier Rabl ho Lern the gay Naids oh chaſe 1 

If yearly to thee, on thy feſtival days, 

A Kid tain thy altirs,” and goblets of wine, 

(To Venus delighting) are pour'd on thy ſhrine 
And ſweet ſmelling incenſe with ſmoke fills the air 
Fropitious attend to thy votaryꝰs prayer f N 
Per my fields traverſe gently, my fair ſunny- farm,” \ 
And kindly: defend my young cattle from harm.” 


My flocks lightly gambol along the green plain ; . = 


W *. 


5 ſports and to plays ſec the villagers run, 


Among the fierce wolves ſee wy lambs boldly Grays 
The trees leafy honors are ſtrew d in thy Way 3; 4 
The peaſant well pleas'd that his work is all o er, 
Now ſports on the ſoil that he labour'd before. 4; 


Gs March 12, 1782. 


051 xx To TELEPHUS. 2 


Addreſſed to Mojor WII I 14 Pornau, I. N. Coun- 
4 ſellor at Law, New-Y ork, 


' «*F 


OW many years divide the reig 1 
Of Cadrus, for his cofintry ſlain, From 


4 , | N 
* * 1 1 * 


* 2 


6 


„ 


From -Inachus of vtentdaygy TT RIEEeSuy 
Where rul'd the great Zacides :- TIE 
Or when proud Troy to ruin fell 
By grecian arms,—you know to tell. 

But where to buy the oldeſt wine, 4 I 
At whoſe expence we next ſhall ding ũͤ 

Who ſhall the warming bath prepare, 2 
And mitigate the winter's air? & 
Of theſe, my friend, you ignorant are. 
A glaſs to new- born Luna „ 
Another to the midnight hour 3”  * ©. «7 
A third, is good Mur@na's due, | e 
Then let the bumpers gaily fox. &x - 
Let nine qur utmoſt limits be, "IN N 
But never, never leſs than three 8 Eo 
The bard, maſonic rules will chuſe, hy 
He drinks a glaſs to ev'ry muſe. * | ; 

The grace, . with naked fiſters join'd, 

* (Leſt quarrels ſhould enflame the mind. 
And madneſs revel o'er the bow ij) | 
To three confines the chearful ſoul. 3 1 
Why hang the lyre and pipe alone, det 9 
Nor breathes the flutes . g 1 
I hate all dull, abſtemious ſlaves; as) | = 
Who niggard do their work by halves. — R—_ 
Come ſcatter roſes on the floor ! | by 
And let our neighbour at next door, = 
(So illy match'd with ſuch a fair) = 
Lycus, the doating fumbler hear 1 : b | 

The table roar with heartfelt joy, 4 
And burſt with envy at the noiſe. 
Thee, beauteous with thy flowing hair, 
And bright as veſpers' ruddy ſtar, | 
Fair Chloe loves, while hapleſs I, | » 
For cruel Glycera, confuming die. | 


EE 
„ 
9 


Arundel, 1 78 2. 
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ODE XX.” To PYRRHUS. 


Addraſed to Captain Francis ReveLer, of Maryland. 


S T HAT dangers, Pyyrhus, you attempt, 
=_ When you would ſteal a ly'nefs' help! 
| For ſoon you ſhall the raviſh'd prey releaſe © © 

"And fly glorious from the place. 


f «+ 


* 
4 
Þ. 


I She with wild fury forkling in her eye, 
Through crowds: of lovers ſhall indignant fly, 
- To ſeek her fav rite boy, while you © © 25 
Keſign your prey, nor dare to d the foe. 


— 


Or if, with bow, . N 
1 She whets her dreadful tuſks to bite; 
And he who ſhould confer the doubtful prize, \ 


4 = Sits unconcern'd with wandring eyes. N 

ni bcautcous locks, gay floating in the wind, 

In wanton ringlets careleſs play behin'd ; =p, 

BR Like Nerevs, or the lovely boy, 152 
Whom Jove convey'd from {do's hills, and Troy. 

Parſimmon Grove, 1782. 
_ a 
= ODE xxl. To ws CASK. 4 


Addreſſed to Lieutenant Colonel M. Rran, Richmond, 


Virginia. 


ok, my good caſk of mellow wine, 
= Whoſe age exactly numbers mine, 
3g When Manlius fill'd the conſul's chair 


Whether with ſtrife you pregnant are, 
— | Wich 
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With quarrels, or with ſportive mirt, R 


15 


Or to impetuous love give birth; 
Or free from care, and free from pain, 
Jo ſlumber lull the toper's brain 3 
— Though tor ſome choſen feſtival replete, 
Thy maſſic juice muſt flow to grace the treat. 
Corvinus, noble friend of mine, 


ry 


Deſerves thy ſmootheſt, richeſt wine; 


Who, though he reaſons o'er the bowl, - - /* -_ 


Let loves a cup to chear his ſoul : 
And Cat's virtue, it is ſaid, 


Shone brighter with a glaſs of 8 — 


Lou whet the blockhead, and inſpire; 

His fleeping genius, with thy fire; ae 4 
The grave and wiſe, unlock their breaſts to thee,” 
And ſprightly Bacchus ſets all py wy - 


You give us hope amid aiſpair, 

And ſooth the wretch oppreſt with care: 
The beggar, when thy influence warms, 
Nor heeds proud kings or ſoldiers arma. 
Then Bacchus come, and Venus too ! ; 
(If Venus ſmiling comes with you) 
And let the graces, ſeldom twain, 


Increaſe the joy-inſpiring tra: 
The living taper ſhall prolong our ſtay, 
Till orient Phaebus chaſe cheKars aways 

Baltimore, 1785. 

— ener- 5 
ONE II. „ DIANA. 


| YSTERIOUS queen, 5 ever . . 


Who kindly, when invok'd, removes 
Ih)he teeming matron's pain! 


' 


The mountain tops, and breezy groves, - 


** 
—W. 2 L 0 
— - IT | * * 2 * * 
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— 


The pine that ſhades my ville,—be thine ; 
And at thy conſecrated ſhrine, | 
Shall bleed the fide-long wounding ſwine, 

| And all thy altars ſtaio. a 


Clover Hill, April 29, 1781. 
2 $#0000+40004000400004000000 500 
2 op XXIII. To ID TIE. 


1 | Addreſſed 10 4 Toung Lady, a TORY of the A So- 
. a 1 2 2 3 c | | 
SS * * 
F ruſtic Phidyle, with hands "©2208 
_— At each new- moon, her gifts prepare; 
4 If for her hoyſhold gods ſhe flays a ſwine, 
+ And fruits, with incenſe, folemgizc the prayer Toad 2 


No ſourhers: -winds ſhall blaſt her r tender vines, \ 
Nor ſhall the barren ruſt her harveſts blight > 
: Nor rip'ning autumn, as the year declines, 
. With fell diſeaſe her riſing flocks affright. 


But let thoſe herds, devoted to the gods, | 
Who range the groves of ſaow-cap'd ou” 3 
Or crop the 1 in fair 9 woods. — 


3 I Nor do the little houſchold 8 deſire 


The ſplendid pomp of ſlaughter'd facrifice : 
'Some cryſtal drops, -are all that they require, 
A crown of myrtle will appeaſe the ſkies. 
If but a little ſalt, and pious cake, 
Offer'd by. frugal hands, that know no guilt; _ 
The Gods, well-pleas'd, ſuch humble gifts will take, 
When blood of hecatombs is vainly ſpilt, 


—_ Arundel, March 15, 1782. 1 
= f, | ODE 
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ODE XXIV. _Acamsr MISERS. 


Addreſſed to all Speculators, both Civil wc Military 


THOUGH you the ſpicy ſtores could boaſt 
Ot fair Arabia's fragrant coaſt, | 
Or fam'd Golconda's gems poſſeſt, 
Great Hyder's wealth, and all the eaſt ; © 
| Although you fill the ſpacious ſeas, » © + 
With ſtately domes and palaces : | 
| Yet when remorſeleſs fate commands, N 1 
And clinches faſt her iron hands, 1 
No arts from fear, the timid mind can ſave, 
Or ſnatch the 1285 body Ny the grave. 


Ly 
l - 
z | \ 


Far happier is the Indian's lot, 
Who wanders from his wigwam- cot; | 
"Whoſe meatleſs grbunds each year produce 
Sufficient corn for nature's uſez' | 
Then leaves his fields and ſmoaky home, N F 
To ſerve for thoſe who next may come: 2 
Stranger to ſcience and to ſchools, | 4 
He knows no law but martial rules *' 
And free as air, with tomahawk in hand, | 
Can range the foreſts and explore tae land. 


4 þ 


No arts deſtroy the hopeful child, » 
Or venom, by a ſtep dame filld 4 s 
She kindly takes the mother's place, | 
And tends with care the infant race: 
No wife, preſunyon her dower, 
Aſſumes the man's acknowledg'd power, 
Nor, vain of beauty and of charms, 
Receives a ſtranger to her arms: 
Hears with contempt the ſoul-ſeducing tale, 
Nor can the gallant's tender ſuit prevail. 
85 « \ OR {6 Far 


2 * 4 
933 
* 
— 
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Far diPrent a "Ye her breaft inſpire, 
She boaſts the virtue of her fire, 

Which has from ages, taintleſs ſtood, 
And ſwells the current of her blood. 
No other portion ſhe inherits 
= __ Buſt chaſtity and all its merits ; 
MWich modeſt face, and honeſt heart, 

.F She ſhuns the fly ſeducer's art, | 
Regards no blefling like a ſpotlefs name, 
ne ſudden death prefers, bo certain ſhame. 


Where is the patriot fam'd for peace, 
Who dares bid civil diſcord ceaſe? 
I he would wiſh to carve his name 
On pedeſtals of endleſs fame; 
That future times may ſound his GS 
Let him the ſeeds of vice eraſe : 7 
The cauſe remov'd th' effects are der, e 
1 - And civil ftrife ſhall be no more. ' A, 
= ben ſhall our rifiog chilareng © one and att, $62 
_ n, Mighty Fanny 7 * Country, M$ 7 


EY Though living worth neglected lies 
. Conceal'd in envy's black diſguiſe, 9 
We afterwards lament it fled, 
And mourn each honor'd patriot dead, © | 
But, what do ſad complaints avail, 
' Since juſtice holds, in vain, the ſeale ? 
| Shrinks from the charge, as if afraid, - _ 
And lets the villain *fcape her blade: x 
What then are lawsy but pageantry of ſtate, 
Vuleis to awe the guilty and the great? 


Since neither Guinea's burning coaſt, 
Or Zembla, bound in ſnows and froſt, * 
Can fright the merchant from the feas, | 
or cure his ſordid avatice. eon i 
2 Tis poverty, ah, dire diſgrace! 
_ Skill urges on the vicious race; PT accumulate 


7 
* * 


— 


3 — 
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Y ER the gute Ting tore, eee 
We tempt all dangers o' er and oer, 2 1 
For that, the paths of honeſty we fl, | 4 


And ſhun the road that leads us to the {ky. 


Then let our ſordid wealth be laid | iff 
On freedoms ſhrine, —ſhe calls for aid; 
Beſtow it in our country's cauſe, 
The world ſhall greet us with applauſe : 
Or plunge beneath th' Atlantic flood 
That curſed baye to every good. 
But, if remorſe our boſoms ſhare, 
Uprooted then, the evil tear: 
Let manly exerciſe. our youth inſpire, 2 = 
And virtuous ſentiments their genius fir. - 


But, now each fop, elate with pride, 

Is ignorant, een how to ride; + TR 
Would ſooner fit confin'd in ſtocks, "os 
© Than mount the feed to hunt the fon: 

The cards and dice his fancy draw, 

And ey'ry vice forbid by law: 

The * cannon-game he knows full well, 
Tet cannot read, nay, cannot ſpell : 
Can break a lamp, or ſtorm a peaceful door, 
A tavern bilk, and diſcipline a whore. 


Mean time, old Square-Toes gathers pe, _ A 
And ſtarves his family and ſelf; — — 
Purſues each trade, though contraband, | 3 
Will turn to ev'ry art his hand, 
Would cheat his partner, hoſt, or friend, 
For this unworthy heir to ſpend : 
But, though his wealth, ill-gotten, lies 
In ſplendid heaps to feaſt his eyes, 
One jewel till he wants to crown the whole,— YA 
Content of mind and innocence of ſoul. ae. 7 


ODE 


* A game M billiards played with three balls. 
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ODE XXV. To BACCHUS. 


4 '- Addreſſed 6 FRANCIS Jonxs rox, Eſquire, late Colonel 
=. \ Commandant in the army, Receiver Goneral of the Land- 
Mee, Philadelphia. 


AY, whither does the cok 1 me, 
Full of thy raving Deity ? oe 
. Through what ſequeſter'd grove, 
—_ Or darkſome cavern muſt I rove, 
| Wich Bacchanalian rage inſpir'd, 
Such rage as ne*cr before my boſom fir d ? 
From what lone grotto ſhall I raiſe - 
My voice, in mighty Ce/ar's praiſe 3 
Reſplendant, ſhining *mong the ſtars ies, 
And join'd in council with almighty 7ove ? IEG 
A lofty theme my lyre would chuſe, £4 


Untouch'd by any other daring Muſe. 
Startiag from fleep, ſwift o'er the mountain's height, 


The mad'ning prieſteſs takes her flight : -- 


Wich wonder views the Thracian ſnows, + 75 
Aua where the frigid Hebrus flows, WAH |, 
= And Rhodope his tow'ring head diſplays; 
1 Where rude Barbarians dance to ruder lays. 
lire her, my raptur'd foul would fondly rove | 


=_— - Or cliffs, and pierce the ſolitary grove. 
DOD chou; who rul'ſt the frantic Naid train! 
Fl Who, fir'd by thee, 

Tear from the ground th* uprooted tree, 
Nor dart the quiv'ring javelin in vain ! 

No common ſounds reverb'rate from my ſtring, | 

All is ſublime, immortal that 1 . | 

© Jn great attempts, tis glorious cen to fall,” 

I follow boldly, at great Bacchus call; 

What dangers can my ſoul diſmay, 
When you, crown'd with the bluſhing grape point out 


Arundel, March 15, 1782. [the way. 
e eee 008 


ODE XXV. To VENUS. 
PARAPHRASED 


TH laurels wi and juſt ee r 
A veteran in beauty's cauſe, a A 
My- conqueſts, arms, and harp I yield, FS 
And ever uſeleſs quit the field. Re 
Incapable of amours now, PE ee 
Before thy ſhrine, I humbly bow; 
Since ſprightly manhood, time deſtrgys, | = 
And nips the vigour of our joys ;— DER 
Attend ſweet Paphian Deity, y,, 
O! grant this prayer before I die! 
Let haughty C3/ce feel thy arm, 2 _ 
Diſrobe her face of ev'ry charm 3 + + 1 
Inflame her ſoul with lewd deſires, 4, = 
And never quench her letch'rous fires, 
Curſe her with wantoneſs in years, — 
Diſtract her mind with hopes and fears 5 
Humble the coquette to a bad, # 
That I thy goodneſs may 8 8 9 % 


N ew-Caſtle, 1773. 


— =" 
ODE XXVIL To GALATEA.. 


ET horrid omens on the guilty wait, 
The rav'ning fox, the fierce Lanuvian wolf, 
The pregnant bitch, and noiſy chatt' ring jay 
Conſpire to terrify his ſoul. | 
Let ſerpents, ſwift as arrows, fide long paſs, - 
And make his ſteed, affrighted, fly the way. 
For he whofe breaſt no conſcious terror knows, 
Should never doubt the ſmiling Kies. 


* 


| Diſplay their canvaſs to the driving wind 


Now ſhe beholds nought but the gloomy waves 


Soon as ſhe reach'd the ſhore, where proudly rile 


Or do I waking thus deplore my fault? 


Eſcapꝰ'd the iv ry gate of gentle ſleep, 
Deceive my thought, and whiſper I am pure? 


Pr 
«>» 


N — + 
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When orient Phebus paints the glowing eaſt, 
I'll hail the raven cer he ſpeeds his flight 
To lazy ponds, and bid the crow forbear 
To croak impending winds and rain. 
May. Galatea ev'ry bleſſing meet, 


Where er ſhe goes; yet mindful of her friends; 
For now no boding pye, or vagrant Crowe: | 


Obſtructs her paſſage o'er the main. 
Yet ſec what ſtorms orion's ſitting ſtar 
Portends ! too well the treach'rous winds I know 


Have felt the fury of their rending blaſts, 


And all the rage of Adria. 


N But may the wives and children of our toes, 


When black'ning ſeas and ſouthern tempeſts riſe, 


That laſh the billows on the ſhore. 
When on the ſnow-white bull Europa rode, v1.24 
Nor knew that 7ove's imperial back ſhe preſt, A 
The vent'rous maid beheld, with pale ſurpriſe, V 
The rolling monſters of the deep. 1 
Twas late ſhe travers d o'er the flow'ry meads, 141 _ 
And pluck d ſweet garlands for her ſiſter nymphs, 7 — 


Around, and twinkling ſtars above. 


An hundred cities, —thus the maid exclaims, 

«0! my loſt fire! O, daughter moſt undone ! 
By this accurſed paſſion loſt ! 

From whence ? or where ? and can one death atone + 

For crimes like mine? a virgin's tainted fame 


Or does a vain deluſive dream, 


Ah ! why did I the flow'ry meads forſake 

| And truſt to faithleſs ſeas my life ? 
O! who will give this monſter to my power, 
That in my rage I may deſtroy that form, my ; 
45 d 


ad hs 
K R 
* 
1 


1 
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And break thoſe ſhining horns, which late, alas ! 
Inſpir'd with horrid love my ſoul ? 
Abandon'd wretch, my houſhold gods I fly, 
Abandon'd live, yet tremble at the grave 
O, mighty Gods ! attentive hear my cries, 
This naked fleſh let lions tear! 
F'er on my face deforming wrinkles fpread, 
Or meagre paleneſs waſte my youthful bloom, _— 
While on my cheeks the bluſhing roſes glow, ; _— 
| Let hungry tygers lick my blood. - . + __— 
Methinks I hear my abſent father ſay, 
Make haſte, unhappy wretch to meet thy fate; | 
Thar bending aſh a pendant death will give, © 
Thy girdle can ſupply a nooſe : | < 
Or if thoꝝ liſt, ruſh headlong from the ſteep, 
And fearleſs dare the pointed rocks below, - i 
Plunge in the-gulph,—there expiate thy crimes, 7 i 
W Nor meanly live a foreign flave, 7 | . 
A ſordid whore to ſome Barbarian lord, 
Whoſe veins now boaſt the blood of mighty kings,” 
While thus ſhe rav'd, the queen of ſoft defires, 
And Cupid, with his bow unbent, 
Addreſſed the fair ;—firſt tamper'd with her grief, 
Then bid her rage no more; for ſoon, ſhe cries, 
This hated bull whoſe horns you wiſh to tear, 
Shall quiet to thy mercy yield. 
Forego thy ſighs, for thou art wife to Fove 
Then learn thy mighty deſtiny to bear : 
The nobleſt part of this terreſtial world, 
Shall glory in Europa's name. 


Arundel, 1782. 
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That caſk, whoſe date upon the hoop, 


* 


— —ů — 


ODE XXVINI To LVD E. 


Imitated.— Addreſſed to the H onorable Colonel Sa uu L 


+ e Hartford, Conneticut. 


OW e can you better paſs the day 
Than tune the merry vocal lay, 
And tap the fartheſt barrel ? 


Plainly records, our foes did ſtoop, 
When France eſpous'd our quarrel. 


But let us in our cups be wiſe, 


As well as merry, I'd adviſe, 
Nor deſcant on the times: g % 


| But leave our betters to themſelves 
And never be ſuch fooliſh elves, 


To prate on ſtateſmen's crimes. 


See, how the ſun drives tow'rd the weſt, 

Come, fir, prepare the jovial feaſt, 

And ſpread the plentcous board; 

Bring out your becf and fatted capon, , 

Your. Gloſter cheefe and Kentiſh bacon, 
Explore each ſecret hoard. 


Fi. 


And Tom ſhall dance, and Poll ſhall fing, 


With Iqud huzzas the hall ſhall ring, 
And nought but mirth be ſeen ; 
We'll drown our ſorrows, baniſh care, 
We'll bid adieu to dull deſpair, 

And-melancholy ſpleen.. 


EY From eclbow-chair, you plac'd upon, 


Shall toaſt our fav'rite Waſhington, 
Pleas'd with this wiſh'd for motion, 
That Howe, and all his bloody train 


Of Britiſh rogues, were ſafe again, 


On th' other ſide the ocean. 


- —_ 4 


ODE. 


* 
eee 
ODE XXX. To MECANAS, =— 


3 | - 
* NNOBLED by the blood of ancient kings, —_ 
Which undefil'd from fair Etruria ſprings =— 
Scorn not my humble fare to taſte, 
But come, my lord, to grace the feaſt. 
A caſk that never felt the broach, 
Impatient waits for thy approach: 
Already I the wreath prepare, 
Of blooming roſes to adorn thy hair: 


Feoor thee, my fragrant oil ſhall flow, 
And on its _ Efluvia 3 
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Then break away from ev'ry joy, 

That Tibur's marſhy proſpect yields, 

Or ÆEſula's declining fields: | 
To day let other thoughts your mind employ : 
Nor always view the mountain's airy. pride 
Of impious Telagon the Paraſide. 


* 


N 


From thy too cloying plenty haſte, 
And entertainments that afford no taſte: 
Thy palace leave that ſeems to bruſh the clouds, 
The ſplendid domes that proudly Wo 
And vainly emulate the ſkies : 
Forego the inceſſant noiſe of preſſing crowds, - 
Th' eternal buz of merchandize and care, 
The ſmoaky town and its corrupted air. 


IV. 
The country cot, and homely treat, 
Where ev'ry diſh is plain and neat } 
Have ſometimes pleas'd the wealthy great. 


Where 


While not a breath of wind curls o'er the waves. 


— 
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Where no gay purple, brilliant as the morn, 


Or gaudy carpeting the flpors adorn, 


But peace with poverty combin'd, 
Smooths the rough ow of care, and calms the mind. 


V. 
Now Cepheus riſes in the northern ſky, 
The firian ſtar bd 
Barks from afar ; 
The ſun is in the Lion mounted high, 
And each returning day, 
He ſends abroad his ſcorching beams, | 
Burns up the ground, and dries the languid ſtreams, 
"OR his top fervid ray, 


| 5 VI. 
The ſhepherd now with heat oppreſt, 


z Unable to ſuſtain the fiery ſnockk, ; N 


Flies to the river with his fainting flock; 
While other Sylvans from the glades, \ 
Retiring, ſeek the breezy ſhades, | 
And court the tranquil ſcene of reſt. h 
Its banks the. filent water laves, * 


VII. 


But you the public good alone can fix, 
Forever plung'd in Roman politics. 


With watchful care you patient wait 
The movements of each foreign ſtate ; 
What Bactrian Cyrus threatens from afar, 
And where the Seres meditate the war 
What Scythians do, who dwell on Tanair flood, 
Or "heres Sarmatians, prodigal of blood. 


VIII. 
% The wary Gods lock up in cells of night 
Future events, and laugh at mortals here, 
If they to pry into 'em take delight, 
If wy too mych preſume, or too much fear, 
| O, man 
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O, man! for thy ſhort ſpace below, 
Enjoy thyſelf, and what the Gods beſtow. 


| IX. 
Unequal fortunes here below are ſhar'd, 
Life to a river's courſe may juſtly be ORE ; 
Sometimes within its bed, 
Without an angry curl or wave, 
From the ſpring head | 
It ſmooth meanders to its wat'ry grave : 
Then unawares, upon a ſudden rain, | 
It madly overflows the neighb ring plain: Gl 
It ploughs up beauteous ranks | 5 _ 
Of trees, that ſhaded and adorn'd its banks: 1 
Overturns houſes, bridges, rocks, 
 Drowns ſhepherds and their helpleſs flocks : 
Horror and death rage all the valley oer, 5 
The foreſts tremble, and the mountains roar.” 


X. 

That mortal who can truly ſay, 
Let morning come, for I have liv'd to day: 
The preſent moment I have made my own, 
That man is bleſt, and he alone: 
Who cares not whether ſtorms ariſe, 
Or lucid ſun beams guild the ſkies : 
*Tis all the ſame, I ne'er repine, 
The joys I have poſſeſt are mine: 
In ſpite of Jove I've had my hour, 
What's 325 is far beyond the Godhead's power. 


; XI. | 
Fortune, made up of toys and impudence, 
Chat common jade, that has not common ſenſe; 
Zut fond of buſineſs, inſolently dares 
"retend to rule, and ſpoils the world's affairs; 
zhe, flutt'ring up and down, her favors throws 
Jn the next met, not minding what ſhe does, 
Nor why, or whom ſhe helps or injures, knows. 2: 
Sometimes 


* 
bs 4 


** 
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Sometimes ſhe ſmiles then like a fury raves; 
And ſeldom truly loves, but fools or knaves, 


Let her love whom ſhe pleaſe, I ſcorn to woo her 
While ſhe ſtays with me, Flt be civil to her;. 


But, if ſhe offers once to move her wings, 


Tu fling her back all her gay-gew gaw things; 


And, arm'd with virtue, will more glorious ſtand, 
Than if the b—h ſtil bow'd at my command; : 
Tl marry honeſty, though neer ſo poor, 

Rather than follow Nr a dull, blind We. 


. XII. | 
Though 3 Sha beneath the form, , 
And howls the raging wind { 


I make no vows in lamentable form, 


Or ſtrive to bribe the billows to be kind, 


To fave from wreck my precious wealth and me, 


Nor add more treaſures to the inſatiate ſea. 


Een then, within my little bark I'll ride, 1 

And ſafely ſtem the dangers of the tide, 
Though tempeſts foam and ocean raves, 

Caſtor ſhall bear me o'er the waves; 

Pollux ſhall gather ev'ry gentle gale, 

Smooth the rough ſeas and daun the ſpreading * 


| Camp at Kingſbridge, ,1 776. 
o- eo — — 


ODE XXX. To MELPOMENE. 


if : 
5 . 
: 


I en ana 


Addreſed to Lieutenant-Colonel ELEAZER OswaLD, 7 


x | the American Artillery. 


* 


MONUMENT I've. rais'd that ſhall ſurpaſs. 
- In firm duration, one of folid braſs ; 


Higher than Egypt's pyramid that ſtands, 


Yu tow' ring pride, the work of kingly hands, 
Unmov'd 


-— ya 
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' Unmov'd it ſhall outbrave the waſting rain, 
While feeble north winds threaten it in vain ; 
The countleſs years, and whirling time may fly; 1 
Yet this ſtands faſt and claims eternity. 
I will not wholly die; for fame ſhall ſave 
My nobler part, and reſcue from the grave; = 
While mitred prieſts the Capitol aſcend, | —— 
And veſtal maids the ſilent pomp attend, | | 4 
Where down Ofanto rolls his rapid ſtream, 
And humbler waters, known by Daunus' name 
Who o'er a warlike people fix*d his throne, — | 
There ſhall my fame to lateſt time be known: _ .. * 
While future ages ſhall the bard admire, | 
* Who tun'd to Grecian ſounds the Roman lyre, = 
Then, Muſe, aſſume the merit juſtly thine, = 
And for my brows a wreath of laurel twine. ' "MF k | 


Spotſwood, June, 1778. 


* Horace might very juſtly claim the pre-eminence, as there were but very 
few lyric poets among the antients: The Greeks could only boaſt of "nine I» 
that were famous: Namely, Pingdar, Alceus, Sappho, Stefichorus, Ibicusy 
5 —— Alcmoen, and the merry Anacreon: Among the Ro- 
-mans, Harace was the prince, and almoſt the only one, Though Nuintiliang 
Chap. 1, L. 10, adds Czfius Baſſus to him. 


. 


End of the Third Book. 
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BOOK IV. AppresseD to his Excsti.excy Major GR- 


vera, WILLIAM SMALL WOOD, Gosau 
of the STATE of MarxyLano. 


"Ts 


8 * 


— * _ 4 


ODE-t. To VENUS. 


* 


Addreſſed ts Mara, 3 WS. 


1 


LEST with a long and happy peace, -* 7 
The queen of love again diſturbs my eaſe z 28 
Conſum'd by years, my vigor loſt, J 
Since lovely Cynera my foul engroſs'd: | "1 
Fierce mother of the loves forbear, 
And ſpare my feeble age, ah ! Venus ſpare l 
But go and fpread thy ſoft delights = 
Where beauty calls and ſprightly youth invites. = 
To Paulus drive thy purple doves, | 1 4 
He richly merits all thy kindeſt loves. = 1 
His birth ſo noble, and his mind | * 
To ev'ry gen'rous ſentiment inclin do. 
By him thy empire ſhall increaſe, 
A perfect maſter of polite addreſs. EIS 
* | 3 oF: 242! 4157 1.464, 


'S 
Y 
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% When by thy aid he ſhall remove © 
FO rivale, who with coſtly brides make love; a 
A marble ſtatue for his — 
"of thee,” ſhall glitter near th Albanian lake.” 
: « Thither the ſilver, ſounding. lyres 
bal call the ſmiling loves, and young deſires; 
There ev'ry grace. and Muſe ſhall throng, 
Exalt the dance, or animate theſong 3 ; , 
There youths and nymphs in conſort gay, 
Shall hail the riſing, cloſe the parting day. 
With me, alas | thoſe joys. are o'er ; 
For me the vernal garlands bloom no more! 
Adieu] fond hope of mutual fire, | Li 
The ſtill believing, ſtill renew'd defire. | 
Adieu the heart expanding bowl, 
And all the kind deceivers of the ſoul! 
But why ? ah tell me, —ſtill to dear 
Steals down my cheek th' involuntary tear?“ A. P. | 
Or why thus faulter on my tongue, | 
> The words which once harmonious pour'd along? 
1 Swift through the fields and flowing er 
=_ - 1 follow thee in viſionary dreams,” 
1 Now, now I ſieze, and claſp thy charms, 
4 And now you burſt, ah cruel from my arms. A. P. 


— $040+0+-4+04+— 4+ 
&' ODE Il, To ANTONI1US IULUS; 
Tut PRAISES or PINDAR. 


= | Addreſſed to the: Reverend WILLIAM SMITH, D. D. 
* vs "Olea Proveft of Waſhington College. 


Pindar is imitable by none; 
The Phenix Pindar 26 a vaſt ſpecies alone. 
.- | _ CowLEr., 


of 


E who to Pindar”s vaſt, exalted height, 
With fruitleſs: emulation, fain would ſoar, 
IE danger ſtrives 3-and-tempts the arduous flight, 
Like Irarus who left the friendly ſhore: On 


* 


And * b 1 the ſeas a — 4/4... "== 


80, godlike Pindar pours the enraptur d lay, 
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of 


On waxed pinions ſecks precar ious fame, 


2 , 
* 1 4% 8 P f * he 
= * 2 =— 1 


i 


v Like a great river nigh from the brow Var 
Of ſome ſteep mountain, ſwoln with mighty rains; 


JScorns in its old, accuſtom'd tract to flow, = 


But burſts its metes, and deluges the plains: 2 By = 


Ne and ſtrong, majeſtic rolls away! 


- 


To bim Apolls yields the lauretl'd We? 1 2 


Whether in new-form'd words, he nnn 
His daring verſe, —or in more ſounding lays, 

Thunders ſublime in dithyrambic ſongg 
Impetuous and vaſt:— His fearleſs mind' £8 
By flavith laws, and numbers n Mes a 


Whether the Heavens.;—Th' We Gods kb e _ 
(Not more immortal than his lofty ſtrain ! 1 

Of heroes, or of Heav'n deſcened kings 
Of tyrants vanquiſh'd, or of monſters flain; 


Who gave the Centaurs a deſerved death, ........... . i 


, - 


And 8 98855 the dread: nba 3 e breath: o. 
13 a 


a 1 b ' , x | - : 
, ; . YE 46 * 0 . l . 7 i- x 
| , 2. 0 3410 A YA we af * ' 


*. 


by The Reverend Mr. Joſeph Wav the elegant tranſkator af V 
in his, ode occaſioned by reading Dr. W:fs tranflation of rr Gs 
following beautiful imitation of this paſſage - and alſoborrows from Thompſon's 
ſublime deſcription of the-Oron ver Orellana, and Plata, American rivers, 
In roaring cataracts down Andes changel'd — * | 
Mark how enormous Orellaga ſweeps! \- u 226575. BA. 
Monarch of mighty floods ! Supremely ſtrong, 
Foaming from cliff to cliff he whirls along, G 
Swoln with an hundred hills“ collected ſnows: 8 | 
Thence over nameleſs regions widely flows, wanne, 
Round fragrant iſles, and citron groven, | 
| Where Rillche eren Indian fn 2 obs 


Aged ſafely builds his leafy bow'r,. CCRT | 2 I 
From flavery far, and curſt Iberian power; Panapn Stan Td, 
Bo rapid Pirdar flows, 0 parent. « ofthe. Wh, r * wel 9; t | l 

Let me forever by ſweet fons adimirs.!_ 2 —4 e by 


9 
1 0 s . * . .*"H I 
2 Creece! 9 n — 48 8 W Jar r 4 1 1 


2 


* 
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+ Or thoſe on whom the Olympic 8 busca, hy 


Exulting, glory in a victor's name, 
1 Wreſtler, or horſe :—He lifts him to a God, | 
"32 And by his verſe confers eternal fame: "IO Wn IP 


A fame ſo great his deathleſs verſes | give, 5 
As ſhall 2 thouſand e outlive. . 1 
Or whether 'mouraing i in  majeRic grief; 
Somè noble youth who in the conteſt fell; 
Torn from the arms of a deſponding wife,” 
And, pleas'd, upon his many virtues dwell ;--- | 
Snatch'd from the tomb, he bears his ODE: on high, ay 
„ eee een e . 1244237 4 
On many a wind planes, the Theban 8 ; 
2 Safe in his ſtrength of wing the Heav'n — 1 * 
KAloft on curling clouds, he ſcorns the plain, 4 
And through the tracctleſs void, ſecurely ſoars : 
While, like the toiling bee, my humble flight 


! "Sh $till joves' an nor tempts the __ cou k aver cg 


E 


* N. - 43431} a $M. & 41 U 143 1635 


'With exaſeiclivbiviui from flow'r es: ” roveg" 
_ Whatever fweets the freſh'ned uppen Uu * 
2 The thymy copfe I rob, the blooming grove,” - © 
| From all, with pain, my Bittle ſtores are fill'd, 

_ Haply from theſe, at ſome propitious time, 
The Muſe collects her ſong, and no ungrateful e 


, — 


1 


Not ſuech che kay, but nobler far attends 
Ceſar triumphant vp. the faczed hill; 
When in flow majeſty his ear aſcends, Z N 
And drags the chain d Sycambrian 1 wheel. 
r otve rathnn 2 


_ . - * N 14 N ner 1 


CY 
— 


5 * 4 _—_ _ : 
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a} L | 7 Hiero dad Theron. N gn bobs o SO 2 — . a = r 
2 Fi * ö = Ve 12 661; » b * 0 bY 4 

4 Mr. Congrats, in his Pindaric olg to "oe Lord iet Geli, 
ſpeaking of the Muſe of Pindar—has the ; above paſſage i in yiew when he lays: 


. And now, ſhe loves aloft to ſoun tha 
. if The man for more than mortal deeds. Fenown'd: Fay 5 8 Une 2 
. eee her theme, ſhe takes delight | Ne 1 - LAS 
| I he ſw * horſe to prajje; and king his rapid night; W 


2 ö 2 F 9 * * * 
= - : * 


. mn p _- 
2 5 tt 7 A 1 FP N 4 
** 9 _— „* „ * * nn. 
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Theſe themes, my friend, thy bolder notes aum. 74 
The yu of df 4 a RR: hand, 1 


Than den no greater S ks be Khoi TT ar y 
Lov'd by the Parcæ; favorite of . % a 
The Gods could ne*er a nobler boon beftow  / Wh 
Than warlike Ce/ar, to our empire . | 
Though backward, time his-paſſing wheels 20 Nd. 
Fw bleſt mankind wiels ond s age of oe. 


„ „ * wx PX ” % Fi 
po 


TILE? 94 rene 
The Muſe of Antony hail beſt diſplay 
Our various joy, when Rome receives her lord, 
The pompous ſacrifice, the feſtal day, | 7 
The votiye games, for Cæſar lafa veſtor d· N 
He comes Dat once contentious diſcords . V y 


Huſh d is the forum, and the bar $6 ede 


5 2 A 0 
That day, though a too week my" voice. will * 
Exulting ſtrive to reach the victors ear, 
For, who can then reſtrain the ſwelling joy, 
Or the tumultuous ſhout in ſilence hear 
10 auſpicious hour] hail welcome morn! 
Hail to the ſun ! and 1 2 s wiſh'd return. 


ba * r 725 * „ 


c MN 
Now the dig pennp⸗ nog E 
The ſons of Rome, unnumber'd pour behind; 
Loud ſhouts of joy reſound from ev ry tongue, 
And long triumphal les load the wind, 
On to the temples preſs the grateful train, 
An hundred allabe reg and mann are tin.” 
For thee, ten nadie ls a cows: 
Shall bleed to grace thy ſplendid 8 
One calf alone, my little flock allows, 7 Acton, 
As tribute due to the indulgent ies: 20065 : 
Juſt from its mother wean'd—the . bene K 
Or crops the graſs amid the breezy, groves. |. | 


* . — 44 3 Hts 5 2 
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His budding-borns juſt ſprouting o'er his brow, 

= Now ſhew like Luna riſing to our ſphere - - 
When three days old, with filver-creſcent bow: 

* .- No ſpors upon his beauteous hide. appear, 0 
Save one white mark, that on his forehead ſhines, 
- The reſt all e as the ie mines. 


1 f * «© , » 4 3 : : % * 4 " [ | 
247.. 1 © 1 . 5 5 # : a 4 * 1 2 Fd 
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E549 Ir kid 
a ODE Uf. To MELPOMENT: ES, 
8 ? ko waking) 


70 


F unte to M. N. =y 


_ 
p_ 
- 


7HOM cow lt tnſpir'd, celeſtial at 15 
8 And on his birth hath kindly ſmil'd,” Foo, 8 
hy: Wo fiercer joys his breaſt invade, 8 
| But all is mm ferene beg mild. 
7 Vt A a TN» 42 Wang N 9 ö 5 TB 4 
He ne'er dehes a' is place i n 
Nor mixes in the iſtmian games 


* 


Nor, proudly in the chariot race,, | | 
Immortal yr ever Ne enen ICT : 
3 r ans l 
He ne'er adorn'd with conq” clog bays, 
Shall ſtand amid th' admiring ee 1 9 
Mor exervithi ſublimeſt praiſe, URI 4299. 
Be nme 87 goes eee 99 Lark 
| os i Bes . N b 0 4 
* But pere the fertile Tibur glides, Fd 
= Mong ſhady groves and verdant dul 1 1 off 
J He there ſhall charm the liſt'ning. tides, 
"And chaugt anne — a9? i 
I be noble Roma's ne here! bed et 10 LOTS 
oF, Among the tuneful choir,. 4 ard) Ne N 
Hlave with eternal honors grac d, 4 Sn en CM BR 
And ſtill continue to 9 g 247 7/377 $09 
7 o te | . O thou e 


* 9 1 
1 
4 * * a. 
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O thou l who tun'ſt my golden lyre! 
Who, when thou pleaſeſt, can with eaſe/, 
The finny race with notes inſpire, 22 24 ff 
That like the dying ſwan ſhall pleaſe b-:3v%8 


; To thee,” O Muſe ! I owe this praiſe, - 0 INN 
Thy favor all theſe gifts beſtows; wy 
That wond'ritig crowds with pleaſure gaze, 

And cry—** ſee there the Roman Bo goes. | 


ODE IV. jo Tux PRAISES or ' DRUSUS, 


dead ſo Colonel Was HIN Ton, of * Anh 8 
Light Cavalry. © 2 


» 0 


8 the wing'd miniſter of chund' ring Foul] 
To whom he gave his dreadful bolts to bear, 2 
Faithful “ afliſtant to his maſter's love, | . £ 1 
King of the wand'ring nations of the air, "4 


Whea balmy breezes fan'd the vernal ſky; 
On doubtful pinions left his parent neſt, | 

In flight eſſays, his growing force 10 ry, "+ 
While inborn courage fir'd his gen'rous breaſt : 


; Then darting with impetuous fury — * | 
The flocks he flaughter'd, an unpractie'd foe ; 

No his ripe. valour to perfection grown, 
The ſcaly ſnake and creſted . kogw,; . 1475 


or as a Lion's youthful progeny, 
Wean'd from his ſavage dam and milky food, 
The grazing kid beholds with fearful eye, Nr 
Doom'd firſt to ſtain his tender hd + in We” 


Suck : j 
* 9 ** the rape of Ga ee, who was eee up to > Jupiter b an eagles $ 2 | 


* accordicg 10 Ae poetic 
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Such Druſus, young in arms, his foes beheld, 
Ihe Alpine Rhæti, long unmatch'd in fight; 
= © So were their hearts with abject terror quelFd, _- 
4 So ſunk their haughty ſpirits at the fight. 


4 Tam'd by a boy, the fierce Barbarians find 
Hoy guardian prudence guides the youthful flame, 
And how great Caeſar's fond, paternal mind | 
4 | Each gen rous Nero, rms to early fame 


A alliance ſon ſprings from a valiant fire : 
Their race by mettle, ſprightly courſers prove 1 
N or can the warlike eagle's active fire, 
Degenerate to form the tim rous dove. 


But education can the genius raiſe, 
15 And wiſe inſtructions native virtue aid; 
"Nobility without theſe is diſgrace, 

Abd honor! is by vice to ſhame d 


Let ED) Metourus ſtain'd with Punic blood, 
Let mighty Aſdrubal ſubdu'd, confeſs 
Ho much of empire and of fame is ow'd, 
By thee, O Rome! to the Neronian race. 


Of this be witneſs that auſpicious day, | 
Which after a long, black tempeſtuous night, 
Firſt ſmilꝰd on Latium with a milder ray, 
And chear'd our drooping hearts with dawning light; 


' Sinte the dire African with watchful ire, 
Rode o'er the ravag'd towns of [taly, 
As through the pine trees flies the raging fire, 
Or Eurus o'er the ke Sicilian ſea. | | 


From this bright zra, from this proſp'rous geld, 

| | The Roman glory dates her riſing pow'r; 

= From hence twas given her conq'ring-ſwords to wield, 
: Raiſe her fall'n Gods, and ruin'd ſhrines reſtore. 


*/ 
, 
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; at 1 ngth-diſpairing ſpoke: LES 
% Like ſtags to rav nous wolves an r prey, | 
Our feeble arms a Valiant Foe provoke,” - ob 
| „ to clude and 7 * were oy ; 


= 9 
: N _ , * 4 
* 9 


* Wee A that from wy ave” 2 . 

_ Hoſtile Auſonia, to thy deſtin'd ſhore, = Je . 
Her gods, her infant ſons and aged ſires » 

5 Throutzh angry ſeas, and Werne . bore · 
. 


A8 0 on a hich idee the Quake — — 


Whoſe ſpreading boughs the axe pegs ah feels, - 


Improves by loſs,, and thriving with. the ſtroke, Ws 
Draws health and vigor from 15 . ſteel. 


77 FY 


(33.44 gn 17 5 
Not Hydra l from her een vine, 
So tir'd the baffled force of Hercules, © . 50 
Nor Thebes, nor cyiehir ſuch a monſter bred, 
W e of * wp and tor prodigies. 


71 544 ai + nh 1 * 
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Plunge her in ocean like the morning ſyn, © 
Brighter ſhe riſes from the depths below: 1 31 

To earth with unavailing 1 ruin thrown, . | 
n her ſtrength, and foils the wonTri ring het 


- HI» 
p Fr - 
| 3 "7 10 * 77 : Ft; 4 


Ah | now no more mn We e 11 
Shall bear the joyfuł tale of victory : | 


Loſt, loſt is all our dong renown in war-!.-..... - 7 1 


With e our dere and fortune die 1 A 


2 N ids. Tod | id 135 5yits oT 


+ 


What ſhall the cuadiat ales! not perform, d A 


Which powers divine guard with propitious care, 
Which wiſdom ſttars through all the "A g'rous-ſtorm, 
ene all * rocks and n of doubtful war ?“ 


” 
* » 111. 7 Canld a : 1 1 | 
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«  Addreſed fo , bis 3 e 8 Eſq. 
| wo e at the Court of . 


„ 25 

Ko : l 

— ” * 

* 

F * wu „ » - — * * — * 
_ © * _ y d . ve K N * 1 2 in "4 
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b | [ — EI the ſmiles of Heay' 5 
_. Propitious to our country given! 
[Offepring of Gods ?—from Rome, why this dy? Fe 
Why thus beyond the promis d period ſtay 24% 
=. "The fenate for thy abſente mourn, 1908 8 
; 8 And urdent wan thy wind d weben. . 
3 0 
3 Return brave prince, Ke the mY 
F. 0 N Come diſſi pate this tedious night 1222 © 41 LD my A 207 
Por like the ſpring thy countenance 5 7 
= Reviving luſtre with its chearing rays” 8 
= Fach day on pleaſure's pinion-Mlies,” 
—_ And fairer ſun-beams 0 Fw {kics, | 
4A As the fob 1 ber ſon ig 8065 . 


- * 
Arg 


Afar on ſeas tempeſtuous borne, ES 
\Detain'd by winds beyond the promis'd year, 1 58 
An Walls his abſence with parental tear wind 
Nor from the ſhores averts her eyes, 
But with Rer BOS invokes. the Whos: fr 


* +: IB Nr „ eg 
+ With yows fullsthe powers above, Fe 
And all che planets us they move e N 


To give her back her long-loſt, . fon. —— 
So we with loyal hearts thy abſence mourn: +, - 


Thus Romans with to ſee, reſtor d, . e 77 
0. Their niger: prince, : beirren: lord: 1A 
6 * De 


Ty | Baſe Fas all —.— the cattle graze, 
| _ While. :Capor's preſence guards the place, 
* * 10 , Her 
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Her nus rous Mleflings fruitful Ceres yields, | 
The ſmiling harveſts crown our fertile Ws. e. _ 
No ſtorniginfeſt tht inconſtant main; 
And faith and virtue jointly reign. , —- 


No rapes invade the marriage bed, 

While vice from juſtice veils her head, 
The child is by the conſcious father known, 
The parents” virtues mark the rifing fon : - 


And Ce/ar's chaſte example „ ets © et NG 
From ani and crimes like theſe.” © 
Who ſhall the diſtant Parthian fear, | e 


Or Scythia's freezing ſons revere ? 

Or hoſtile Germans terrible in fight ? 

Whoſe ſavage bahds in bloody fields PS, 125 
Or who regards the Spaniſh foe, 1 
While Caſar lives and reigns helůß / 


In ſafety tolls the lab' ring hing 

And joins the widow'd elm and vine; 3 2 
Till Phobus lets beneath the verdant hills ſ& 
Then to thy health the ſmiling goblet fills, 33 1 


With wine he crowns the fleeting hours, e 
To Ceſar and his guardian . e 4 | 


To thee our ſacred ſongs we owe; | | 
For thee the plenteous bumpers flow: ' | ,"- 
And fondly with our houſhold gods adore, 1 
With equal praiſe, Auguſtus” guardian power: 
As antient Greece transferr'd to fame, | 
Her Caſtor, and Alcider” name. 


= 


Long may you live to bleſs the ſlate, 
Your exit to the ſkies be late! "7 
Return brave prince, and with you bring along 
A laſting feſtival to grateful Rome: 20 
Theſe are our wiſhes when we wake, 
And when we midnight * take. 
Dover, 1 782. 5 


8 


We are but ſhadows, and at beſt but duſt. 


9 


* ODE. vn. 10 © TORQUATUS. 


# 


<1 1 % 


Imitated. allet, to we Hon. Jonx — Eſq- 
Member 'Y 8 N the Delaware State, 0 


ern, 


HE E Mons difſolv'd, Es now 5 tho EE ge 
Wich verdant leaves o'ertops the lofty tices, 

The 1 meads their annual green reſume, 
And the gay daiſy breathes a ſweet perfume. 
The ſpring advancing, hoary froſts * | 
And earth rejoices in viciſhtude, n 
The ſtreams that once ungovern'd we'd to go, . 
In their due bounds, ſerenely placid flow. 
The nymphs is dance the jocund Muſes join, 
And all to hail the beauteous ſpring combine; 
With not, my friend, immortal life to gain, 
The days, the hours, both prove der wiſhes vain, 
The hoary froſts, and winter's fierceſt rage, 
The loothing zephyrs of the cpring aſſuage; 
Then thort-liv'd ſummer yellows o'er the fields, 
Pomiferous autumn next its products yields, 
Then in its turn the winter 8 again, 8 
And with its froſts, bewhitens ey'ry plain. 
This loſs to Heayen the haſty moons repair, 
At the return of gach ſucceeding year. 
But when we mortals doom'd to die ſhall „ 
a ſeek Aneas in the realms below.; 8 1 
With wealthy Tulles, and with Ancus juſt, _ | 


- 


Who can be ſure to ſee to-morrow's light, 

Or cen to live till the approach oß night: 

Your great eſtates and all your hoarded care, | 

Shall once be ſnatch'd by your too greedy heir; 

When you're condemn'd to your eternal home, 

And Minos judge of all, has paſs'd Tue” doom * 
f "CL | No < 

* For the 6th Ode vide Secular Poem. 
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No bitth can bring you back; no pious Eat, 
Nor e' en the moſt perſuaſive eloquen nete. 


Not e' en Diana could the fates deprive, ia ö . 
And make her dear Hypolitus revive, i {on 1 vt 
Nor Theſeus ſolf, Peritboul rega n, 7 
From tyrant. death's all- captivating chan. 


ODE VIII, To: CENSORIN Us. 


Addreſſed to the Honorable DA vid Rawmsty, Eſq. M. D. "I 
late Chairman of Congreſs, Charleflon, South-Catolina." | 


\ \ As I in ſtatuary ui, lll 
As Sropar 5—or had I excelld ed 
In paints and colours; as we're telle 
The great Parrbaſſur did of old, 5 > of 
Expert, with niceſt ſimetry, | | | 


To form a man or Deity : - 15 eee 1 32 
There's not a friend of mine mould want, BY. 
A bowl, a tripod, or a faint: + a 


Such preſents as the Grecians gave, 

Iuſt tribute to their heroes brave; (74. 
But I, alas | have not the power, | . 1 
And you poſſeſs, nor wiſh for more. 


The joys of verſe, are your delight, A "0 
You know their worth, and I can write; 4 
For you, a poem I intend, 
The beſt of critics, but a friend. e 
Not marble, vhich the public raiſe, 10 1 
Engrav'd with emblematic praiſe, f 1 


By which again the life returns, 

And triumphs o'er the ſilent urns; 

Nor Hannibal, though once ſo ſtout, 
Wich coward ſwiftneſs put to rout; 
Nor Carthage wrap'd in hoſtile flame, | 2 
From whence great Scipio took his name, 1 f 


Can 


* 


8 7 
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Can ne er that hero's glory ſne .. 
As the Calabrian Mules (lo 
If poetry her help denies; D - te ot 
Your merit unrewarded dies. 
Who had Rome's mighty founder known, N 
Though ſprung from Mors and Ilias ſon; 
If envious filence had conceal'd 
Thoſe glories that are nom reveal'd ? 
The poet's lays, and matchleſs ſkill, 
Snarch'd Æacus from Styx and Hell; Ft 
And plac'd him where he peaceful reigus/ ah 
Mer blifsful iſles and happy plains. | 
"While ports ſing, no hero dies, | 5 
© The Mute exalts him to the ſkies: s 
Thus great Alcides fits above, 1 
And quaffs the nectar'd bowl with 2 1 / 
The brother-ſtars, now kindly fave. - | 
The veſſel from the ſtormy wave: 
And vine-crown'd' Bacchus with ſucceſs, 


Rewards his praying votaries. 


| * N £25 | ALISA $ 
_ Arundel, November 23, 1783. 
* 5 } * re 2 . 4 Serre 1 
48 ; \ W 7 AL 
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wo ODE IX. ' To LOLLIUS. 


Imitated—Addreſſed to his Excellency BENJA MIN FRANK» 
LIN, Eſquire, L. L. D. F. R. S. Minifter Plenipo- 
tentiary from the U nited States to the Court of Ver- 
9 Oc. &c. * | 


EST you ſhould think that verſe ſhall dic, 


3 "Which ſounds the filver Thames along, 
=_ Taught on the wings of truth to fly 
Above the reach of vulgar ſong: WW 
—_ Though 


wi 


While I can fing your- ſpotleſs name, 


Nor ſhall oblivion's:livid Pe early 


Alike in good, or adverſe hour, 
A A patron of the commbn-weal. 


- * 
— F 
Bali 


. 


Though daring Milton firs ſublime, 


In Spencer, native mules play ;; ,] 
Nor yet ſhall Waller yield to time, 7 e 
Or penſive Cowley's moral a7 


Sages and chiefs long face: had birth; E $903 94 Þ 


Ere Cafar was, or Nrzaton namid ; ; 6 805 
Thoſe rais'd new empires oder the carth,  -- Luba 197 
And theſe new Heavens and tyſtems rag: 


<< 
— 


c was not che on fair 191 47 285 40 
By wo ee e 

Who, the gay trappisgs and the *Y I 2.18 off 
Of 0 young royal park nn. ot 

Zigrai and Magis, wi | 1 


Were not the firſt in battle fam d: . 5 
Columbia more wars could boaſt, r 


- Ere mighty Waſhington was aa d. the 15 
Before this weſtern world was 8 Th "7 f 


Heroes there were who for their wives, 
Ther children, and their country fought,  . - 
- And bravely facrific'd their lives. e 


1 * 2 


Vain was the chief's, the fage's pride, 
"They had no poet and they drd : 


In vain they ſchem'd, in vain they bled, 
They had no De. and are dead. 


What difrence then can virthe eule 
From vice, if it oblivious He? 


Your worthy«deeds Til” erer | 
Your patriotic toils conceal : 
Obs 


* 
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Forever faithful and ELM OR Nr 


The public villain ſtands in feer {4 
You ſhould Popups conſul hes. e ren 


= |. Can neyer ſway your honeſt BREA 1 
* 15 For juſtice, emblem of Fon, AL 
—_ n e rabble s voice. in iy, Þ 
EG | 
=_ Nor can we es him with ine vie, F 
To whom large ſtores of wealth are giv'n . 
Wm Dus him, who of enough US wn . 
} Knows how t' enjoy the gifts of Hestn: 0 
Who poverty ſere nely bear, eee 0 Fu 
_ Wich all the pligues the Gods can ſend 3 N qo 1 
Woo death to infamy prefers, ten 81 W N Ee, 
1 To ſave his country or his friend. 8 
1 7 Dover, n 1 TE 5 
1 Fenn een e 3201523 


« eee K 


or x To LIGURINUS. 


ELL me, Maria, tell 4 Why, 1 

A lovers kind embrace you ff,, 
1 Deriding Strepbor's pains?? 
3 In ſpite of pride, that power will fall, 0 
\s By which new lovers you enthrall, 
* To ſtarve them e chains. 


0 


| Conũder lovely, cruel girl, 0 N 
That es though fair, nn will ſpoil 


- 
= 
p . oy * 
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L 


Your hands from, gilded baits are free 8 21 | 


— The 3 poſſeſt of ſhining pelf, tle, ys 5226 


125 


— 


— # 
» ad: a 
. 
** 
7 
— 
+ 43 
+ 4. 
7 
9 = 
* 
2 
* 


boo WW. -ODES or HORAGE: | 143. 


yn diray 3 oor LIB any 4 A 
Though now you boaſt the vermil roſe, Nei 4 >) diy 
That in your cheeks with bluſhes slow, 
hat roſe ſhall lade * . 


31 4 1 


| If tothe; als with fad eſpair; SES ALLIES 
You turn-that face, no longer fair, | 19 
How juſtly may you cry | 
Why was I once fo wondrous coy, 
Or why ſo tranfient was the joy 1. L010 5 
Of beauty, born to die? (/s ee 
» ROTOR * 4s 1 


ODE XI. To PHTLTIS. 


I have, my dear Phy/lis, reſerv'd for thy uſe, 
And parſley for chaplets my gardens produce. 


To deck thy gay treſſes, the ivyentwinks 3.1 zj: 


With filver my dwclling:reſplendantly ſhines 3. 
My altar with chaſte, holy vervain is bound 
And prompt for the knife the young'viftim\iscrown'd. 
My boys and my girls here and there buſy run; 

No hands I have idle, the work is begun: 

To dreſs the gay banquet is now all their care, 


Wnlle ſmoke in dark volumes is'roll'd through the air. 


But, why this occaſion of frolic and feaſting ? 
You aſk me) I'll tell you, and that N . 
he Ides of fair April I purpoſe to keep, 2 

So ſacred to Venus; ho ſprung from the deep. 

This day; with feſtivity, joyful I'll crown, [ 


My patrons birth-day, and more dear than my own: 


For when this bright morning propitious appears, 
 Mecenas adds one to his long happy years. 
But, you filly maid, ſtill with fondneſs /purſue: - |: 
A yeuth much too noble, too wealthy for you, 


"FOR doats on the charms of a rich, wanton ſhrew: 
1 A a Li 


"CASE nine years old of Albaneait is 3 ; 


*. 
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Let "TE kid by Jove's thunder and lightning, 
From ſchemes too aſpiring my Phyllis Affrighten: 
And when through the air the bold * ſtripling would 
On Pegaſus back, and attempted the —ä 2 
He ſcorn'd the groſs load as indignant he flew, 
And tumbled him headlong,—a warning for _ ir 
O come then my deareſt and lateſt-heloy?d,. . 
(For never ſhall Horace by other be mod.) 
Come tune up your voice, and in gay, merry araia, 
Repeat my love ſonnets in muſical train | ra 
For muſic to ſooth all our trouhles hath na). 
Misfortune it — and forrow diſarms. 


Arundel, July 18, 1763. 
—— . * ＋—f—§ 
09 Xl. To VIRGIL. - 4 


Ss 


i 


WW” og45 # 4 


- 


197 
/ 6, 


HE tepid-ynle.from Fiestas airy bill, 350 
Attendant on the ſpring blows kindly o n 
W gentle chlaſt the ſpreading canvas fills, 
W _ bark ee ne * __ tore.” 


The 1 "ER the froſt diſſolves. , rie. 
The meads:revive, the turꝑid ſtreams Aba, 
Late ſwoln with melted ſnows,' they murm'ring play, 
erg ee n A n 41 
The hapte foallow, as Zakk foring n 0 hv 
Rebuiids her neſt, and ſad begins to fing ; ? 
For Cecrops' race, and Ii flain, ſhe er 
The cruel ee inceſtuous king. 2101159 5 


. 


9469445 2 alone t nir 5 
Stretch'd oa be We plain the thepherd play, 
His oaten flute reſounds the rural ſtransss3s i 
| Pan, who preſerves his flock, approves his * 


Tue ruſtic Cod, who. o'er Areadia reigns. 117 
2871 1 Virgil! 


"= „ 
9 Ann yo N 


DAOK! IV. oN * 


Virgil! the ſulery ſeaſon; calls for wiae : 7 
Then leave the court and take a ſocial flaſk ; 

ring you perfumes, and then the work be mine, 7 

| Of racy juice to breach 40 n caſk. n 


A little box of ſpikenard ſhall des | * ' 
A mouldy hogſhead that invaulted lies 
Pregnant with hopes, ſhall low the mellow juice, 

Diſband our cares and give a looſe to joys. 


Come | if ſack ſports as theſe delight your ſoul, 
And bring the price,—for ſure the bargain's great: 
Nor ſcot-free ſhall you touch the ſparkling bowl, 
For I am poor, nor can afford to treat. | 


Forego thi een thirſt of ſordid gain, 2: 2 = 
Remember gloomy death's funereal 
A little folly will relieve our pain, 
'Tis juſt, at times our mis'ry to heguile. 
Philadelphia, 1784. 
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ODE XII. To LYCE. 
Addreſſed to a Lady of os Haut Ton. 


Y prayers have long ihe Gads affail'd ; 
The Gods have heard, my vows prenail'd: 


And in compliance with my prayer, 

See, Lyce ſee, tHat filver hair ! 

Ugly and old, you ſtill would ſeem 

The beauteous maid, the lover's theme. 

With wanton ſports and flowing bowl, 
Tou ftrive to thaw the frozen ſoul ; + 

With trem' lous voice would fain inſpire 
The am'rous wiſh, the young deſire : 


C#- 
1 = 
— 
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While forightly: Cupid j joys to hee. 223. 1 Þ x3 4 
O'er Chia's cheeks that glow with love, bo 


From blaſted oaks, the vig'rous ſtripling fie R 


Your yellow teeth and haggard eyes, * 
Snow-white locks and wrinkled face; 
Fright him from the loath'd embrace. 

Nor gems that ſhine, | 

' Or blaze reſplendant with their native light, 
Nor purple robes ef tincture bright, 
1 | Can cer reſtore 
Thoſe. glorious days which long a are o er, 
When Lyce was divine. 
Ah l where is fled each lovely grace, 
Luce it ſhape and beautcous face ? 

Say, of her, what now remains, 
Who, each am'rous ſwain deluding, 
Into ev'ry breaſt intruding, 

Bound me faſt in Cupid s chains? 

A happy maid, in youthful pride, 
With ming Cyr ra once you vied z 
She conq'ring fell in beauty's boom, 
An early victim to the tomb, 


Wich triumph luſt ring on her brow, 


While you out-live the aged crow: 
That the ſparks who once purſu'd thee, 
When with laughter they have view'd al 
May joy to ſee the torch expire, 


Wich eke ſet all their breaſts on fire, 


Arundel, January 20, 1783. 


+ ODE XIV. To RE” 


— to his moſt Auguſt Majefly, Louis XVI, by 
the Grace of Ged, King of France and Navarre, Pro- 
| teftor of the Rights of Mankind, &c. Sc. Sc. Sc, 


NAN ſounding names, or ſolemn feſtal days, 
Erc& a monument that ſhall preſerve | 7 
Thy 
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Thy glory ? or can all ae „ WoW off 
Of Rome's ſage fathers reach thy matebleſs worth, 0 
Muſtrious prince? nor ſhines the paiting ſun 


On any greater: whoſe vindictive a n 47 
Firſt taught the proud Vindelici to bor. 4 Þ 
Brave Druſus led thy conq'ring legions «oc l 
A 


And filbd the ſavage nations with dim: 
The rapid Breuni fled, the fierce Genauni, 4 13 ag 
Fell proſtrate when their lofty towers he ra d. 
And Alpine mountains tremb'led to their baſe. 

Thund'ring ſublime in war, Tiberius came, 7 | 
Our elder Nero, fay'rite of the Gods! 
The giant, Rhæti, felt his mighty arm 
Break their tall ranks, and clench the victor ce 

Dreadful as Mars, in battle he appear'd ; 

No death he ſhun'd, na danger could alarm, . ; 
While havock waited on his blood-ſtain'd fword. 
As when the Pliades in myſtic dance, 0 
Rend the big clouds, the ſtormy winds ariſe | \ 
And ſcowlalong the main; - thus youthful Caſir © „ 
Drove on the flying crowd: his foaming ſteed : 8 
4 W trod their mangled corſes'down. '' 
As from Apulia, ſwoln with ſudden os | | 
The rapid Aufidus impetuous rolls 2 - © © 
His turgid flood, and ſweeping o'er the land dg 9 
Deftroys the labour of th' induſtrious ſwain,.— : 
So Claudius charges the Barbarian foe : Sri 
With mighty force breaks through their iron ranks; 8 
From front to rear he deals deſtruction round, * 1 
And gains, almoſt a bloodleſs victory. 5 

Thuy councils led him on to deeds of fame, 
Thine were his legions, all his Gods were thine . , 
For on that day when thrice five years had rolVd 
Their annual courſe, thy-arms triumphant dad: b 
In captive Alexandria's port: the powers zl 
Of Heaven, their fav'rite crown'd, and We 
Glorious on Cleopatra's vacant throne, 

Illuftrious guard of Italy and Rome, * 4 488 

On whom the Spaniard, ne'er before ſubdu'd, The 


* — — 


. 
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A theme more fuited to my humble lyre : 


5 4 — * [4 = _ 
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The Mede, the Indian and the 3 n 


Of ſtrolling Scyibians gaze with fear and IT. 
The heaglong Nile, who hides his ſeven- fold bares, 


The mighty Danube, and the rapid Tigris, 


The monſter- hearing waves, that wildly roar. 


Round Britain's diſtant iſle and rocky coaſt; 
The Colt, who fears not death, the ſtout Iberian, 


The fell Sicambrian with his arms compos'd ; 
Bend ſuppliant unto, thee ; While all the world 


—_ 
— 
"#4 : N 


| Put on thy yoke, and glory in * bonds. | 


Camp, Valley Forge 225 


ODE v. ra. PRAISES « or 5 AUGUSTUS. 


j Alareſed to his n Bexjanin 8 Ela. 


L. L. D. F. R. 5s. Preſident of the n 


| of Pennſylvania, oe. Se. 
— — 2 
Of cities overthrown by arms, Ev 
And wrap'd in boftile firm, 
When Phabus; with his angry Muſe, 
My temples ſmote and bid me chuſe 


Your bark is ſmall, he ſaid, forbear, 
Nor are the 7. yerbene waves too far. 


Yet Caſar will I fing top reign, 
Which peaceful crowns our fields 

Wich happy encreaſe, while each plain 

Its yearly tribute yields. 

Raviſh'd from Paribia haughty ſhrine, 
Within our walls Jever eagles ſhine; | 
While Ceſar bids the ftorm of war to ceaſe, . 
And 3 of gates. locks up in laſting Por: 


Licentious 


a | . — e 4. th: val. he ; , 


Licentious manners ceaſe to reign, 
Good order rules our ſtate again; 

That antient virtue is reſtor'd 
Which ſprea@ our fame and power Gd.” 
And long from weſt to caſt, unrival'd run, 

To bright Aurora from the ſetting tun, 


No civil ſtrife ſhall cauſe alarms, 
Or foreign wars employ our arms, 
Diſcord ſhall ceaſe, nor anger rear 


Gainſt wretched cities the deſtructive ſpear z 


Thoſe mis'r ies ſhall no more be known, 


While great Auguſtus wears th' imperial CrOWNg .. 


Who quaff the Danube g ftream profound, 
The Seres and the Gete renown'd ; 
Ihe faithleſs Ferfian too ſhall bend, 
With thoſe who o'er the Tanais extend: 
Al, though reluctant, ſhall confeſs thy fway, 
And Cefar's edicts peprotully ne" 


Our jocund wives, — duden boys, 
- Firſt, to the Gods ſhall raiſe their voice, 
As did our fires of yore; 
We on our feaſt and buſy days, 
(In chearful cups) our ſongs will raiſe 


Well fing Anchiſes, Trey, and him renown'd, 
Whom beauteous Venus bores 


Philadelphia, 1 786. 


End of the Fourth Book, 


Join'd with the flute's melodious ſound, , 
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Addreſſed to the 8 ROBERT MORRIS, Eſquire, 
4 Member of the Houſe of Aſſembly of the Commonwealth 7 
of Pennſylvania, and late Financier- General to the Uni- 
ted States of 9 Ke” 1 


; -BPODEL.' To MN | : 
HE ſhip Ziburnian, while you board, "= 


Stern line of battle, with your ſword! es” 
'To aid Auguſtus and oppoſe * | 
The mad rebellion of his foes: 4 
At home, what ſhall poor Horace (doo. vi 
Who knows po joy, no life but you? IKE 
With you tis happineſs to live, N 
Without you, life has nought to give. 
Shall I your ſtern commands obey, 
And joyleſs waſte my hours away ? 
Or ſoldier-like, my ſword aſſume, 4 * 
Act like a man, nor fear my doom? 
Wich you, o'er Alpine froſts and ſnow, 
O' er rugged Caucaſus I'd go; 
From whence Apollo's glories riſe, 
To where they ſet in wettern ſkies. me I 
I know Pm feeble and afraid, as. 1 
And can afford you little aid; x | a = 
'B b | Ter 7 
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Yet abſencs "3 3 my EN 

I think you're ſafe when I am near. 855 

The bird that leaves her callow young, 8 

Still dreads cach ſnake that creeps along: N 

But ſhe, alas ! is weak as they, 

And would, with them become a prey. 

To gain your love, what toils I'Il bear, 

VUndaunted brave the ſtorm of war 

Not that my wealth may round me grow, 

Or num rous oxen drag my plough ; 

And when the fiery dog-ſtar reigns, 

Be ſent to browze Lucania's plains : 

Not that my villa wants more room, 
Nor joins the walls of Tuſculum. 

Your kindneſs richly hath ſuppli d 

My utmoſt wiſh, my greateſt pride; 

"Tis all I want, I aſk no more, 

Nor will I hide-the plenteous ſtore, 


Like wretched Chremes in the play 


Or waſteful ſquander it WT 
4 Col. Philadelphia, I 769. 


EPODE u. Tu PRAISES of a COUNTRY LIFE. 


| ddareſed 2 the Honorable Colonel THOMAS Rop Ex, 
Eſſguire, Member of Congreſs for the Delaware State, 
c. . Poplar Grove, near Dover, 


L's 


OW bleſt the man, as free from care, 
(As the firſt happy mortals were) 
Who leads a peaceful ruſtic life, 
Clear of all debt, and void of ſtrife; 
"Who ploughs with cattle all his own 
His ſmall paternal fields of corn |! 
The roaring ſeas and din of arms, 
Ne" er fill his breaſt with dread alarms 3 


„ < 


"4 


He flies the great where ſlaves reſort, 
And execrates the jangling court. 


The claſping vine, with curling heads, - 


He to the lofty poplar weds; 

Or with his pruning knife disjoins 
The fruitleſs branches from his vines, 
And as the older ſtill decays, | 
Engraffs a ſounder in its place. 

Along the vale beneath, heviews - 
His wand'ring herds and lowing cows, . 
Or into jars ſecure he pours . 
His virgin honey's golden ſtores. 
Sometimes a ſickly lamb that bears 
A pond'rous fleece, he kindly ſhears ; 
Or when the year begins to wane, 

And mellow autumn glads the plain, 
Well-pleas'd the rip'ned pear he culls, 
The purple grape, rich- cluſt'ring pal. 
With which, Priapus he rewards 

And good Sons too, who guards 
His lines and fences, well repays, 

And at each fane his off” ring lays. 
Now ſtretch'd beneath an antient ſhade, 
Now on the matted verdure laid, 


While down the mountain's ſteepy ſides, 


The rip'ling ſtream ſerpentine glides ; 
The birds around him freely rove, 
Or plaintive carrol through the grove, 
And as the riv'let murm'ring flows, 
He ſinks in placid ſweet repoſe. | 


Soon as the rain and ſnows draw near, 


And wint'ry Fove loud rules the year, 
With hounds the raging boar beſets, 
And drives him foaming to his nets ; 
Or ſpreads his gin around each buſh 
To hamper the voracious thruſh : 
The foreign crane, nor fearful hare 
Eſcape the ſecret tang'ling ſnare. 
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Who could not by ſach ſports remove 

The cares, the pangs, the flights of love. 
But, if a wife of honeſt _ of 

A Sabine or Apulian dame; gs Jv 

Sun-burnt and brown, his cares b meet, 

And keep his houſe and children ſweet, 

She, when he comes bewearied home, 

Prepares a fire to warm the room; 

Her joyful flocks in pens confine, 

Now milks her cows, then draws her wine 


Of laſt year's vintage,---ſafely ſtor'd, 


While unbought dainties deck the board. 
Not Lucrine oyſters more can pleaſe, - 
Or ith that ſwam in foreign ſeas, 
Which when loud caftern tempeſts roar, - 
Are driven to the Latian ſhore 
By wintry ſtorms nor birds that fly Soo 
Beneath a diſtant,” torrid fry, 65 
Whach are in rien defart ſou gt. 
Or from Ionian mountains brought: . 
Than olives pull'd from laden boughs, 
And forrel that in meadow grows; 
Or ſpringing mallows, ſweet and good, 
For coſtive bodies, wholeſome food, 
Or lamb upon a feſtal day, 
Or kid juſt ſnateh'd from beaſt of prey. 
Amid ſuch ruſtic feaſts as theſe, 
Where homely dainties only pleaſe : 
How joys the farmer to behold 
His flocks returning to their fold, : 
And from the field his oxen come r 4 2 
With plough up-turn'd, -bewearied home: 
While round his laughing houſhold gods, 
His ſlaves carouſe in merry ſquads. 
Thus fpoke the man of cent. per cent. 
On rural pleaſures firmly bent; 
He ſtraitway call'd his money in, 
A farmer's buſineſs to begin: 


_ 


But 
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EPODES' 0+ HORACE. 


But ere a month paſs'd fleeting by, 
He loan d it out again on uſury. 
| 6 


| Arundel, February 24, 1783. 
EPO DE In. To ME CEN AS. 


HOULD any wretch in horrid ire, 
With impious hand deſtroy his ſire! 

On Garlic let the villain feed, 
Than hemloc a more nauſeous weed! 
Otis a damn'd infernal feaft! _ 
Which none but peaſants can digeſt: 
Sure viper's gore hath ſtain'd my food, 
Aud hurl'd its venom through my blood Y 
Or elſe Canidia's pois'nous breath 
Hath touch'd the curſed herb with death : 
Too ſure Medea did with garlic x 
Beſmear her Argonaut ſo warlike, . 
By which the fiery bulls he broke 
Submiſſive to a foreign yoke. 
Dipt in its juice Creuſady'd, 
And hapleſs -Za/on. mourn'd his bride ; 
By this, reveng'd her lighted love, 
Then through the air her ſerpents drove. 
Such heat as rages through my veins | 


Neer ſcorch'd the dry Apulian plains, 

When peſtileatial Sirius reigns. 

Nor did the invenom'd ſhirt infeſt 

The ſtout Alcides* manly breaſt, | 

With fuch dire pains.-But ſhould my friend, 9 

My merry lord again offend, — a 

May the dear girl whom you would kiſs, 

With hand oppos'd deny the bliſs ; 

At diſtance lie nor grant delight, Tn? 

But turn her back the live- long night. | 
Morriſtown, 1777. EPODE , l 


* * 


EPODE IV. To SEXTUS MENA, G | 


A Fazzp Man of 8 


7 nn 4% HAL Ton BaLanTINE, EG. u Titular 
Colonel in the Britiſh ſervice, fince hanged at Charleſton, 


. C. by order of Gen. Lincoln. 


f 


8 wolves by nature diſagree 


With lambs, ſo I baſe wretch with thee; 


Whoſe ſides and legs do ſtill retain 
The marks of whips and ſervile chain. 
Though of vaſt riches vainly proud, 
A raſcal ftill thou art allow'd: | 
When with fix ells of gown in tail, 
The holy way in ſtate you trail, 

Do you not hear the ſneering boys 


> Infult you with inceſſant noiſe ? 


There goes the dog, with whipping flay'd, 
PTill:ev'ry bailiff loath'd his trade! | 
What num'rous acres now he ploughs, 
What pomp and equipage he ſhews, - 
Sits foremoſt at the play in ſpite 

Of Otho's laws, a worthy knight. 
In vain our navies fight for peace, 
And chace the-pirates from the ſeas, 
While ſuch a villain has a ſhare, | 

Or claims a glory in the war 

1 p i 


Philadelphia, 17 79. 
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Bon O, ye gods 0005 influence ſways 


The Heav'ns, the carth, n W ways! 


EPODE v. n the Wirren CANIDIA. 


# 


What | 


* 


What mean thoſe tumults that I ſee, 
Thoſe frightful looks all beat on me ? 
If ever chaſte Lucina's power, 
Avail'd thee at thy painful hour; 
O] by thy precious babes declare, 
This robe of purple which I wear, 
But wear in vain, by ove on high 
(Who will avenge this butchery) 


Like ſtep- dames why thoſe diſmal frowns, jo 
Or tyger which the huntſman wounds? 
While thus the youth prefers his prayer, $5.5 


The hags his ſacred veſtments tear; 
His beauteous ſkin expos'd to view, 


Which might a 7hracian witch ſubdue. 
With hair deſhevell'd, wreath'd with e 


Canidia thus the ſilence breakxs 


é Burn with the magic fire of Colchos 
Fig- trees wild, from drear ſepulchres; 


Cypreſs branches, which are torn 
From ſome loneſome, dreary urn, 
Feathers of a ſcreeching owl, 
Wich her eggs, obſcene and foul, 


Bring them well beſmear'd with blood. 


Of a filthy, loathſome toad; 

Bring the pois'nous weeds of Spain, 
And Theſalia's diſtant plain, 
Pregnant with envenom'd juice, 
Which in plenty they produce : 

And to make the philtre rich, 
Snatch a bone from hungry bitch !” 
With hair erect like hunted ſwine, | 
Or briſtly back of porcupine, 

Now Sagana in tuck'd up gown, 
Sprinkles infernal waters round. 

But Veia deaf to all remorſe, _. 
Employs the ſpade with feeble force, 
To dig a grave, and ſtrait therein 
-  Inter'd the ſtripling to the chin; 


EPODES O HORACE: 


- 
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15 EPODES/or HORACE. 


- Juſt like a ſwimmer on the flood, * 

Dp to the neck inhum'd he ſtood; 
3 There daintics chang'd from day to node 

He only faw, and pin'd away: 3s 
That from his eyes bedim'd with pain, x7 
By gazing on the food in van, | 
"The martow dri'd, with fervid heat, 
And liver parch'd, —they might complete 
A magic doſe, with power to move 
"The moſt inſenſible to love. 

riVapler renown'd for floch and eaſe,” 
With all che neighb'ring villages, e 
Believe, that whore of common ne, | 

Folia was preſent at the ſame : . 

e e by ſpells/can conuredown 
The moon and num'rous ſtars around. 2 

Here the arch fiend Canidia gnaws | 

Her unpar'd thumb. with livid jaws. 


In accents horrid to be nam d. 

Thus the infernal hag exclaim dd... 
Te powers who rule the myſtic 1 * 
Diana and the ſilent night, 

Affiſt our orgies here below, 


And ſhow'r down vengeance on my he 1. 
While beaſts alleep, are peaceful 43 85 | 
In Korrid den or gloomy ſhade zt © 
Let barking village dogs expoſe 7 1 
The doating letcher as he goes, 1 4 
With philtres ſmear'd from foot to head, pert | 
Such as before I never made. 3 24 
What !—ſhall Medea r ſpells prevail,  -— / 
And all my incantations, fail, | 
Who could by charms like theſe remove, 
The haughty rival of her love? | 
--» Wraptin a pois'nous robe, the fair 
In flames expir'd though Creom' heir. 
Each herb and root full well I know, . 
Their ſecret powers and where they grow: | © 
2 he. * Tet 
IP" 3 
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EPODES oy HORACE. 


- Yet Varus all my {kill defies," * ok bref 23 4 1 
And peaceful with ſome harlot lies; i 
Perfum'd with fragrant eſſence ge, 3 fog # 


Nor ſpeaks, or thinks, or dreams of me, 6. 4 
And faithleſs walks at liberty, + : "ng 
Freed by ſome mightier witch than I. ER 
But foon I'll force his fickle mind, r 
By ſpells unuſual to be kind; 

Nor ſhall the marſi's charms have power 
Thy wonted freedom to reſtoree. 

To bend thee Varus to my will. "5 3s * 
With ſtronger draughts, a bowl II fill; „„ ; 
Sooner ſhall earth and ſeas ariſe, . | 33 of 
Aud downward fink the vaulted ies ,  _ 
Than he not burn with fond deſire, db eee 2 
As melts this pitch in liquid fire. | Is W 
Thus ſhe ;z—the boy with prayers no more „ 

Invokes their pity as before, | 32 „ 
But doubtful what to utter firſt, 15 8 2 4 
Thus with Thyeſter rage he cares 2 * J RG 5 


„ "Though withcraft may with helliGh tongue, 


Confound the rules of right and wrong: 
Yet ſuch damn'd crimes of black intents 55 | | 
Shall meet a ten- fold puniſhment. = 
My curſes till ſhall blaſt the"deed, 0 + 7 2 
While fruitleſs all your off rings bleed; Z 
For when this languid body dies, 3 9 
A nightly fury will I riſe, 197 7 Tag 1 
My ſpectre flitting through the air, | 
With crooked nails your cheeks ſhall tear; A 
And hov'ring o'er your guilty breaſt,., - -- we =x 
Will baniſh thence the ſweets of reſt ; Fg Y 
With ceaſeleſs torments I'll purſue, 
Such is the power of ghoſts below. 
The ſhouting mob your way ſhall haraſs, | 
And cruſh with-ſtones each filthy carcale;s And 
Unburied while your members la, | 
For W e * "ROngry birds a prey, 
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| 160 EFPODES or HORACE. | 


N 3 5 My hapleſs 5 parents ſhall enjoy , | 
: This vengeance for cheir lucklcſs boy. 
Roxbury, 1775 


EPODE VE. To. CA8IUs SEVERUS, 


A Scuxzitous Ruynusn. , 


7% Addreſed ts all whom it may concern, ; 


NURS'D dog, why will you {till een 
And ſnarl at inoffenfivefolk ? 2 

= But hang your cars and drop your tail,  _, 
And never dare the wolf affail. 

Taurn mungrel turn your ranc'rous pute, 
Dome bark at me who dare to 8 

For like a maſtiff or a hound, . 

I' bat faithful guards the thepherd's ground,  — 

Wich cars erect, through ſnows I go, NS a. 
And ev ry flying beait purſue z os 

Wuhne you who. make the foreſt burſt. 

Wich noiſe, will truekle for a cruſt, ot 
Beware, beware my abger burns! | 
At curs! dart my pointed horgs, 

a Sharp as Archilocur his ſong,” 


Like Hipponax chaſtiſe a wrong; | 3 19 
If malice ſtabs my fame; ſhall I _ | 
Like a whip'd child, fit down and cry? 
"ws Ten | 


EPODE vn. Te Tus ROMAN PEOPLE, 


daun u the Infurgents in Maſechuſetts Bay. 
1 WIr mad Romans do you run, 


| a Your ſwords unſheath' d and war begun, * 
I Has then too little Latian blood, 2 
A Been ſpilt 0n.carth and Neptune's Hod? 71 


4, 
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| EPODES os HORACE. 


is not gainſt Carthage rival fame, + x 
Tou light the dread, vindictive flame: = 

That Britons yet untam'd and free, ls Wh 

Might grace in chains the facred war.. 
No !—Rome by her own hand muſt bleed, —_- 
To pleaſe the Parthian and the Mede 1 - . 
Lyons and wolves leſs cruel are, Ty 
For they will wolves and lyens * 


Is madneſs, or fuperior fate, 4 
Or crimes the horrid cauſe, — relate! 
They pauſe [chile palencſs ſpreads each "EY 
And ev'ry guilty thought betrays. 


Ds ſo I- the deſtinies'ordain 
Dire yengeance for a brother flan |; 
And Remus” blood unjuſtly ſpilt, 4 

F | . 


4 oh . 


Philadelphia, 1786. 


 EPODE VII. To: 4 d dr WOMAN... 


. 


ND do you ; vreici (ackern d wich ages 
Now ſtinking on life's utmoſt ſtage, 
| Whoſe teeth are ting'd with ſaffron are, IE 
And face with wrinkles all n . 
Aſk why we e -#.: 5 
And whence'this ®. . | 27 . 
% #* % & ů „ „% „% 
„ » # O a ⁊ » % 
„„ I SO 
What though you boaſt nobility, 8 Wo 
Your wealth, and antient pedigree |! 1 
What though your friends in crowds appear, | 
When you are dead to grace the bier, 
Bearing a train of ſtatues by, 
To prove your noble anceſtry U 


ö Wpben o'er the ſtate thoſe chains were ſhook, 4 


Ws #roDus „ on4ot 


Beneath thy ample roof, my lorg, 
Where plenty ſmiles at feſtal board, 
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What thong h no lady walks the mall, TRE. 
Wit jewels _ adorn'd fo well | hn 
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EPODE IX. 'To MECANAS. 


gurl 10 * Right Y en Major-General Wi L L [= 
. (es EARL off 1 


Ws. ſhall we qualf che mellow wine,” 
Reſerv'd for feaſts and joys 11858 | 


F FRE 


And pour to 7ove libations 4 5& JDT, 


For Caſar and for victory? N wok 


When ſhall we hear the Lydian 5 ; A 

Join'd with-the graver Doric lute ?. .. Ne 

Such mufic as of late you gave, . 

When oer the wide Sicilian wre 
. Young Pompey fled, his fleet an fire, y 
Though boaſting Neptune for his fire; 


Which from perfidious flaves he took ? 
A Roman ſoldier, baſely brave, at 

Now ſtoops a havghty woman's flave;: 

A woman rules thoſe'yet'ran bands, 

A wither'd euguch gives commands; 5 

While ſol che canopy ſurvey'd, 

Amid our eagles wide diſplay'd. 

At ſuch a ſight the Gauls were fir'd, 

And with their troops and fleets retir'd ; 

To Geſor*s warlike legions fled, | » 

And conqueſt o'er his banners ſpread, 

- Our ſons ſhall bluſh in future times, | 

Jo read the annals of qus crimes,” 5 
e 


Ps, 


o Las 


Ero DES r 5 Abe 


While loud iumphgl 10% lng) W 


Hither the golden chariots bring; N | 
"I | h i * 
I he oxen yet untam'd prepare, 1 1 
With all the glorious ſpoils of war. 9 
Triumph divine ! can-hiſtory name e 
An equal to Auguſtus fame EOS 
Not Marius fo far renowhid, * oo So 
With all Zugurtha's laurels crown'd s 1 
Nor mighty Scipio could boaſt 5 A489 
(Though Carthage ſmoaking in the duſt; e 
Rais d to his worth a laſting tomzzz . 
And ſent him glorious back to Woe); 13 WAP 
A name like Cæſar r. „ OO I 
 Vanquiſh'd by ſea and hag. the foe 023, e 2 SOIT 4 
Aſſumes the humble garb of woe 1 
Wich adverſe winds and ruin'd fleet... 
He ſeeks the hundred towns of Crete; i 
Or o'er the Syrtes ſpeeds his way,, 0: 9 RG 
A vagrant toſsd from ſea to ſea, © © © 2 Rn, 
- Theſe cups are ſmall,---here, boy Head 1 
A bowl replete with Chian juice! bd 
Circle the ſmiling goblet round, 7 11.07 hh en 
With Leſbian, or Cecubian crow nd! 
Which may theſe ſick' ning qualms allay, if 
And drive all nauſeous fumes away: 4 x 


The ſparkling juice our ſouls ſhall warm, „0 
Nor Cafar s danger more alarm. * N 


Cant New-Brunſwick, July 5. 1776. | he = 
nette 044004402004 0000409 1 


"EPODE X. ToMEvius. © 


Addreſſed to his E xeellency the Right Honorable . N 
EARL of Dux Monx, late Governor of Virginia, Ri- 
rate, Kjdnapper, and Negro- Merchants on. his depar- 
ture for England. | 8 1 


HEN fetid Meviuc ſpreads the ſail ; ! 
May ev'ry luckleis fign prevail ! Let 


The! impious Ajax and bis crew. 


= 282 N j 
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Let ſouth winds raiſe the . ade, 

And laſh his veſſel's feeble fides ; o 
While Eurus ev'ry oar diſables, | \ 
Swells the rough ſeas and parts his cables. 

May the fierce nopthwind rouſe the 9 229 5 

As when he tears the lofty woods. mY 

Let not a ſtar, with friendly light, 

Diſpel the horrors of the night; 


| But fad Orion's rays illume, 


And faintly twinkle through the gloom. 


y you ſuch ſtormy waves enjoy, bi 


As toſs'd the conꝗ ring Greeks from Troy $-* 
When, Pallas chang'd her dreadful ire 
From hapleſs Hlion, wrap'd in Hire, 


Wich fatal vengeance to purine _ - IBF ge 


- 
— - : 
5 


See the poor ſailors ſweat hi 55 


% A dirty paleneſs ſpreads your face: 8 


Nor ſhall thoſe girliſh fereamings move 
Compaſſion, in the bregft of Fove. _ 

The winds ſhall ey'ry timber break, 

And gaping waves devour the wreck. g. 
But ſhould your filthy carcaſe reach, _ 


And ſpread along the winding beach, 
Where rav'gous Buzzards on the 2900 
5 The putrid carrion may devour ; 
A luſtful goat and lamb ſhall bleed, © 
To thank the tempeſt for the deed. 


"Philadelphia, July 31, 1782. 


ODE XI. To PETTIUS. 


Aline to Lieutenant Coli Anthony Walton Au- 
. +  rerbridge White, of the Light Cavalry. | 


Sr cruel love poſſeſs d my heart, 


. 8 5 
Love 


kzropzs o or „Hon Acz. 


Leh ev'ry thaught and wiſh poſſeſſes, .4 
For beauteous girls and tender lafſes. 
Three cold Decembers now have paſ t. 
And ftrip'd the groves with ſtormy blaſt, "EM _— 
Since Herac taſted liberty, __ - -. = 
And from Inachia's charms was free, 
O ! what a by-word was I grown, 
The talk of ev'ry fop in town! _ * * | 1 
I bluſh to hear thoſe revels nam d, l 
Where my weakneſs att, 5 wes. 8 
Where oft a filent language ſhews, ö 4; a 
And deep-fetch'd ſighs the lover's woes. „ 6 
Soon as the god with chearful bow, _ | ©» 
Had open'd all my inmaſt ſoul, PT 
There i in the bitterneſs of pain, | W FX k 1 — =- 
To you, my Pettius L complain: 1 ; 
How fools o'er men of genius riſe, yes „ 
And wealth from merit bears the prize! "A _ 
But if a manly rage inſpire, „ 
And all my foul reſentments fire,. PA nds 
No more thoſe ſlaviſh cares Hall bind, 4-8 
Hence forth I give them to the wind. "4.2008 1 
No mor choſe remedies I'll prove, | * 
Which add, but do not conquer 2 2 Fs e * 
My follies here ſhall have an end, 3 1 
Nor with ſuch rivals more contend. Wee 
When thus I talk d and ſwore with you, 4 
Soon as we part and bid adieu, a _ . 
My feet the path forbidden tread, | = 
And to thofe friendlefs doors are led; ; —= 
Where on the threſhold full of pain, | = 
F lay my tortur'd ſides again. 
Lyciſca now the blooming fair, 
Is all my wiſh, my only care. 
Let friends adviſe. or let them blame, 
Iſtill doat on am ſtill the ſame; 
Nought can this malady remove, 
But ſuch another fit of love, 


0 — Sz = 


. e maid that's kind as far, pe WIR, 
Who ties in knots her curling hair. ht a7 


—_—_ 
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+ EPODE' XIII. To nee" FRIENDS: * 
6%; ANACREONTIC. 


**  Adareſſed to tho Officers of my 8 


ARK ! what dreadful ſtorms ariſe, 

H See what tempeſts cloud the ſkies, 
Showers of rain and driving ſnow, 9 
Fill che atmoſphere below; 3 
Thracian north winds rudely ſweep | £ 
Oer the foreſts and the deep |! 
While our cheeks are roſy, gay, 
Let us ſeize the preſent day; 1 
Wrinkled age our mirth deſtroys, 
Youth's the time for ſport and joys. 
Bring us out the mellow'd wine, By 


Mark'd with years that equal mine, 


When Torguatus fill'd the chair; 
This will drown afflicting care. 
Why ſhould we repine at fate? 
Better times may yet await. | | , 
Now let Perſian ointment ſhed | 
Sweeteſt odours round the head ; 
While the harp's melodious lay, 
Drives deſponding thoughts away. 


Tor afk why lazy floth hath ſpread » 
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To his pupil brave and young, 

Thus the noble Chiron ſung. 
Born of Thetis,—matchleſs boy, 
You muſt hence to hapleſs Troy, 
Which Scamander's gentle waves, 
And the rapid Simois laves : 

There your thread of life muſt end, | 
So the ſiſter-fates intend ; © 
Nor ſhall ſea-born Thetis more, | 
Waft you to your native ſhore. „ A 
Then let mirth and ſongs'abound, + © _ * 
And in wine oblivious, drown, 
Gloomy ſorrows-and deſpair, - 
Wine's the antidote for care. 


Camffat White Marſh,” Dec. 1797- | | 1 7 
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I EOD E XIV. To ME EN A8, 


0 


O more ſuch keen reproaches ſend, We = 
O kill me not, my noble friend l 1 


A ſleepy dullneſs o'er my head, | 
As if with arid throat I quaff'd | 9 
From Lethe's wave, a plenteous draught. 5 . 
A god commands, I muſt obey, |  -- 
A god reſtrains my willing lay, 7 > 
Unfiniſh'd lies th' Iambic ſong, "" 
So long begun and promis'd long. 

Thus when the young Bathylla fir'd, 

And all Anacreon's ſoul inſpir'd, 

To love-ſick- numbers unconfin'd, =- 
He tun'd his arp to ſooth his mind. 3 
E'en you, my lord, have felt the ſmart, 1 


And known the power of Cupid's dart! 5 
| D d But — of = 


+ Francis has not inſerted this epode in his tratiſlation, - for what et <> ö 
10 cannot ſay, unleſs he conceives it to be ſpurious, — 
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But if a nobler flame employ, 
Than ſhe who fir'd ill-fated Troy ;— 
- Praiſe your good luck, for hapleſs I, 

- Confum'd with love, for Phryne die; 
Late à poor ſlave,—yet I adore 

AF am' rous 5 and wanton More. 


' Arundel, 1780. | 


Mk moon was bright, the Heav'ns ſerene, 
Clear ſhone the ſtars amid the ſcene,— 


a When round my neck, as curls the vine, 


(Its folds are looſe compar'd with thine) 
*P'was then, prepar'd t offend the fkies 
By broken vows and perjuries, 

As T pronounc'd, you boldly ſwore, - 

That wolves ſhould hunt the flocks no more, 
That dread 0r:on's angry ſtar, 

No more ſhould wint'ry tempeſts rear, 


I Or Phabus locks ſoft zephyrs move, 


When you, Neœra ceas'd to love, 
Ahl perjur'd fair, the time ſhall come, 
When you my virtue ſhall bemoan ! 
But if-my ſoul dares yet be brave, 
And Horace is not ſtill a ſlave ; 
Think nat I always thus can ſee 
Such marks of your inconſtaney : 
No! I will ſhun the cloy'd embrace, 
And loath each proftituted grace 
Some gentler fair, of equal charms, 
- With mutual love ſhall fill my arms. 
Thus when inflam'd with honeſt rage, 
Think not your whining can aſſuage, 


\ 


"EPODE XV. To NE ARA. 
| gn to filts of all deſcriptions. 


Or 
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Or all your grief, though ne'er ſo true, 
My ſteady purpoſe will ſubdue. 

| And thou, vain wretch, whoe'er thou art, 

Gay rival of my fair one's heart, | | "8 
Who riot in thoſe charms divine, * r 
"Thoſe charms which once were only mine! = 
Though rich in land, though large thy fold, _— 
Though rivers flow for thee with gold. „ 
Though you poſleſs'd Pythag'ras' lore, _ ., + 
Who could his waning youth reſtore, r 

With face as fair and skin as bright 1 

As Nereus, lovely to the ſight : £7 1 
Abandon'd by th' inconſtant fair, 

Like me you'll love, like me deſpair, 
Like me her curs'd deceit ſhall mourn, 
While I ſhall triumph in my turn. 


- — 
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EPODE XVI. To THE ROMANS. 


G ' | 


N OW civil wars conſume another age, | 

And Rome muſt fall by-its own native rage. 
What all the neighb'ring Marſi could diſplay, gr,, 
The threat'ning force of Tuſcan Porſenn gaga. ; 

Proud Capua, rival of our force and fame, | 
Or Thracian Spartacus” all-dreaded name; 
What Gaul perfidious, deſtitute of truth, "N08 * 
Wich fierce Germania, and her*blue-ey'd youth; 7 
Nor Hannibal, more terrible than all, be | 
(On whom our father's imprecations fall) | 
In vain attempted ; we an impious brood, 
Bred up in carnage and inur'd to blood, 
Shall overturn by curs'd inteſtine wars, 
And leave our ruin'd town to prowling bears. 
Then the Barbarian with inſulting pride, | | 
And ſounding hoofs ſhall through our cities ride; 1 
Quirinus aſhes with our fathers? torn, | _—_—— 


(O horrid fight !) ſhall ſcatter from their urn. 
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But ſome, perhaps, t eſcape thoſe threat'ned woes, 
Would {Heaven inſpire) a better ſcheme propoſe. 
Here reſts our hope, here all our ſafety lies, 
Like the free born Phoczans, / timely wiſe, 
Some happier region fondly to explore, 
Forſook their city and accurſed ſhore ; | 
9 Their gods, their ſhrines, their cultur d fields 110 home, 
Where wolves might dwell and ſavage lions roam: — 
Let's fly far hence and ſeek a place to live, | 
Where ſeas ſhall waft, or friendly winds may drive, 
Declare ! or does this ſage advice prevail? 
„Shall we with lucky omens hoiſt the ſail ? 
But let us ſwear neer to veturn again, 
Till ones up-riſing float upon the main; ; 
Pill lowly Po ſhall water the Alpines, . 
Old ocean drown the tow'ring Appenines, 
== And monſtrous love the hind and tyger joins : 
It Doves with the hawk unite, and ſheep no more, 
Fi from their folds or dread the lion's' roar; 
©” When goats no more in flow'ry meads recline, 
But ſport an ſeas and quaff the ſtormy brine. 
Ta chis when we have all deyoutly ſworn, 
And cut off ev'ry hope of ſweet return, 
| Let us embark and leave this cur ſed place 
I To flaves inglorious and a coward race. 
1 Ye virtuous few, unmanly grief give o'er | 
While with full ſail we brave the Tuſcan ſhore | 
= The circling ocean for our paſſage ſmiles, 
J Prepar'd to waft us to thoſe happy iſles, * 
Where Ceres” treaſures ſpread th” uncultur'd field, 
And vines unprun'd their yearly increaſe yield; 
Where to their ſeaſons true, the trees impart 
Their 585 and lives, W c art. 


WW. | From 
1 * Some 545 ſuppoſe that Horace meant the Canaries, Madeiras or 
_ Summer Iſlands, when he mentions the new and happy iſles. But, it is as 


natural to think that he had fome undiſcovered land in thought, which 
may be as natural to ſuppoſe was America and her Weſt-India iſlands ; as 
Horace was a lover of good liquor, and good company, it is no wonder he 
ſhould prophecy of Hiſpaniola, Jamaica, Barbadoes, &c. where he coul 
have ſuch a plenty of both, after the emigrants by care and induſtry, ſhould 
" have brought thoſe iſlands to a proper ſtate of cultivation. 
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From hollow oaks the fragrant honey drops, 2 
And murm' ring rills deſcend from mountain tops: 9 
There goats uncall'd, with dugs that never fail, F .— 
And friendly flocks with milk o'erflow the pail, _— 
Around the fold no bear is known to prowl,” - _ | 
Nor creeping ſerpents hiſs from pois'nous hole; bY 
There we ſhall reſt mid varied ſcenes objoy, 
Nor rainy winds with deluges deſtroy. +. 
No ſcorching ſun the pregnant harveſts fear es 
But temp'rate, Zove with increaſe crowus the year. 
Fam'd Argos and her crewg—a deſp rate band, 
Ne'er reach'd the ſhore of this delightful 1 
No Colchian poiſons blaſt the happy plain, 

Nor merchants hither plough the-uncertain main z 
Nor ſage Uly/es with his wand'ring hoſt, . 
Fer bent their prows, or touch'd the bliſsful coaſt: 
The healthful flocks no foul contagion kill, 
Nor baleful ftars the gladſome cattle fel. 
Unſtain'd and pure the world's firſt æra's rolPd, 
Till braſs ſucceeded to an age of gold, 
When iron har& ning the degen'rate times, 
Jove for the good reſery'd thoſe peaceful climes ; 2 4 
Hither by my advice your rqut purſue, ; | 
Theſe bliſsful ſeats, my friends, were made for) 2 


Philadelphia, 1786. 


+ EPODE XVII. To CANTIDIA. 


ANIDIA from this very 4" ty 

I ſupplant own thy mighty power. 
But O ! by angry Diar's ſhrine, 
By Pluto realms and Proſerpine, 
By all thy books of hocus-pocus, 
Which can tear planets from their focus. 
No more thoſe conjurations ſing, N 
But backward turh tby magic ring! MWereus 


— 


172 EPODES or HORA En.” 


. Nereus n could forgive, 80 8 557 


And bid the Myfian monarch live; 


Though watring gainſt his verran bands, 
He hurPd his dart with hoſtile hands. 
When Priam left the city wall, 


And at febilles feet did fall, | | 
(Conggn'd to dogs and birds of prey, 
Great Hector as he breathleſs lay ;—) 


| The haughty chief by prayers was won, 
Aud gave him back his murder'd ſon; 


Oer whom the Trojan matrons mourn, 


And bear him to the ſplendid urn. 


| Fo ler crew who plough'd the main, 
Reſum d their human ſhape again, 
>> Toreaſon, ſenſe and ſpeech reſtor'd 


So Cree will d with magic word. 5h 
O thou whom tars and mobs admire ! | 


\* EnoughtT feel thy vengeful ire! 


Fed is my youth my colour gone, 
Rednc'd, alas! to fkin'and bone: 
Thy ointment whitens all my 12 5 


Nor can I any reſpite ſhare. © * 


Days follow days and nights in vain, 
They add, but do not eaſe my pain; 
In vain for breath I heave and pant, 
My lungs their due inflation want: 


- Now I confeſs by num'rous harms, 
The mighty force of Marſian charms; 
No more thy powers I make a jeſt, 


They ſplit the head and rack the breaſt, 


My wicked unbelief I mourn, 


What would you more ?—T roaſt, I burn ! 


O! earth and ſeas and powers on high, 


Like mighty Hercules 1 fry | 


When he the bloody garment wore, 


Not half ſuch heat the hero bore, | 


Dipt in the Centaur's pois'nous gore: 
Nor ſuch the fire that to the ſkies, 
From __ s blazing craters riſe, | Yet, 
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Fet, like a ſhop of Colchian bane, 
Jou dart your venom throngh each vein 3 | 
Till into duſt I turn at laſt, __— 
The ſport, of ey'ry vagrant blaſt, | | "a 
O ſay | what ranſome will aſſuage, 3 
Or when ſhall ceaſe thy burning rage ? 
Speak but the word and I obey,--» 
Shall I an hundred oxen ſlay? 
Or ſhall I to the lying ſtring, | * 
Thy chaſte and virtuous actions ſing ? 
Dub thee a ſtar and bid the riſe, WY 
To grace the ſtarry-ſpangled ſkies? 44 
t The bard whoſe verſes dar'd defame 
The beauteous Heler's injur'd fame, TOES 
Was to his raviſh'd ſight reſtor d. ka 
When he che brother-gods implor'd. | 
Like them forgive my paſt offences 3 


- $6 —ů— — 


Thou canſt reſtore my crazy ſenſes. * 
No ſordid birth thy name diſgraces, „ 
You neꝰer diſturb'd the poor man's aſhes, 4 Wi 
Nor do the ſepulchres up- turn, | 1 

To ſearch the nine days- buried · uren. 


Thy heart ſtill feels for human woes, 1 
Thy hand no foul polution knows, 2 

A fruitful womb repays thy throes ; 

And when from child-birth you ariſe, 

The mother ſparkling in your eyes, 

Ere the officious midwife's care, 

Can waſh the linen clean and fair, . 
Thy health's confirm'd at every pore, | , 
And thou art lovely as before. | 


Dover, 1784. 7 


5 Steſichorus. 
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eee 
EPODE XVIII. CANIDIA's ANSWER. 
* 
TH/HY ſtill fatigue me LION your prayers 2 
Like rocky cliffs I have no ears; 


Een they are not more deaf than I, 
When ſhip-wreck' d ſailors vainly cry, 


/ 


3 And wintry tempeſts, roaring ſweep» | 


10 ſpread abzoad in vile lampoon ? 


The angry furface of the deep. 
Shall you unpuniſh'd turn to ſcorn, 
= Cotytta's myſt ries and our own? 
© Sacred to love and joys divine, 
And like a prieſt of eſquiline, 
My name defaming through the town, 
Nor will it fave you to enrich, _ OP 
Wick pamper d gifts, ſome rb witch, 


To mix the draught i in vain you ſtrive, 


Spite of yourſelf, you ſhall ſurvive : 


iS 15 Your hated' life ſhall ſtill remain 
To feel variety of pain. 


Starving amid the dainty feaſt, 
The fire 6f Pelops prays for reſt: 
Prometheus while' the vulture preys, 
Longs for a ſhort reſpite of eaſe 
Aud $7/phus with ceaſeleſs groan, 
Labors to fix the rolling ſtone. 
In vain the bleffingsthey require | 
For Fove forbids their juſt deſire. 
Thus from ſome ſteeple's airy height, 
Tou downwards urge your headlong gue ; 
Now try the dagger's poliſh'd blade, 
Or knit the nooſe for felons made; 
Nor ſwords or gallows can avail, 
My potent ſpells ſhall ſtill prevail. 
Then on your reſty back Il ride, 
And earth ſhall tremble at my pride. 


Shall 


2 
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Shall I, who by the power of art, | K 
Can life to waxen forms impart, 2 
(Curſe on your pimping you was there) r 
Tear down bright Luna from her ſphere, _ _ 

Can bid the dead, though burnt, reſpire, _ : .: 
| And mix the cup of fierce defire,-- $1, 
Shall I, alas! then grieve to ſee, 55 1 
My charms have no effect on thee?? 3 9 


Dover, 1784. 
* ITY 


End of the Epodes. WS 1 5 7 5 % 
: — "4 nn 
Hr \ | 1 3 * | 

0096680 8. 1 

225 ©: 25 © 5 9 * 'S:: of 
800 

- 0:00 - =. 

S& © „ 


= 
7 þ 
v a = 
25 | f a 
F | - . "24 » l 
— wg 0 . 4 - d 2 Y 
vas 1 : * 
5 


SO o S A k 


— 
LY 


- 


— 

. 

* 

41 by 1 


n { 
' * \ 
WV. 7 | | . 
p | 
—— 
>, | 
: - . | 
E e * % 4 q 
1 
w 
; n __ 
* <> 4 
—_— 
* b : 
— bf C: 
a 
9 
7 wy & 


a * K 

A a a 3 po — at * * . Lal 3 n 2 «4 2 "m1 — = FY * 

, —— — RR" * ' 1 n 7 4, 2 * N 
. xs ; W * n 


* | , | — . " : f | ' . os N 4 4 : | | 9 4 
CARMEN SECUL ARE. % 
* * * . þ \ N 3 as -4 
RY / % ö N 1 


* 


- % 


* 
7 - ' 
_ g 


SECULAR POEM, 8 


\ + 
U 


| eO r n 6:8 ay 
SS COMMAND OP 


«> 
* 


| AT/THE EXPRE 


. 


; i 5 l * 9 4 ; 
: , N * 5 4 
1 a ; % | 
\ | RS 
A U G US T U 
N * 4 * « 
wp : * „ | l £2 


— 


* & 


* 
Pa - * \ 1 3 


— 


Horatio ſeculare Carmen componendum Auguſtus injunxh 


Sun TONEDS. 


4 | * 


PHILADELPHI 4: - 


PrtnTeD by ELLAZER OSWALD, at che 


Coxrzz-Hovse. 


— 


u, pc, IXI v.. 


— 


SQ > - 
— * 
— 
* 
* 
— 
2 
po. 
"4 . 
= on 
* * 
A k 
” a 4 
F Lg 


i 0 4 


a * 


a 


* N . ad x 3} * f - we <4 7 22 * > y * ä , TED 6 * 2 
mY n -w ” . 4 7 7 0 £ * . » KC. 7 * — 
b > \ - * 


4 EY * & * * * 
— * 
(> * 5 1 1. a 9 N Y 
| *, "Y" , ” "© . „ XY * 
* * 

, $ 

$ ER EESREESTES | 

p WT \ 

a 4 — : ' 9 4 
; | | | 4 

- - G 

x | * \ 
. \ pe * 

* - 


- 
- 
N 


171 


' SECULARPOEM. 


* . . 


2 
Addreſſed to the Honorable THOMAS M*KEAN, Eſquire, 
L. L. D. Chief Juflice of the Commonwealth of Penn- 
ſylvania, Vice-Preſident of the Order of Cincinnatus, 
late Preſident of Congreſs, and Member for the Dela» 


ware State. ks s 
Fo ji 3 ys” 
— — ä 


Pro Imperii_Rothant incolumitate. © 
INVOCATION ro mrs LTE. 


Ode 33. I F at caſe beneath a ſhade, | 
IIb. 1. I We together cer have play'd; . 
Songs that may with time contend, 
Harmonious lyre now be a friend! 
Cœſar commands, —odedient hear; 
Rouſe the bold ſtrain, begin a Roman air. 


Thee, Alcæus firſt infpir'd 

Thee, with martial notes he fir'd : 
Fierce in war ' mid wild commotion, 
On the field, or ſtormy ocean ; 

Or when ſafely brought to land, 
Thee, he touch'd with matchlefs hand. 


Batchus, roſy god of wine, 
Venus, Cupid, and the Niue, 
Lycus too, devinely fair, 
With his jetty eyes and hair: 1 
Theſe upon the ſounding ſtring : | RG - 
Theſe he never fail'd to ſing. e 
Charming 


= . , ( 


nn - SECULAR POEM. 


Charming ſhell !--- 4pollo's love, 

Melcome at the feaſts of ove | 

When I call thee, be my gueſt, 

Lull my cares, my toils to reſt. | 

tin DOET:To: Tue PEOPLE , © 
. E vulgar hence, nor dare profane, 

I Nor with unballow'd eyes ſurvey, 

The ſacred myſteries of the ſcene ; 

I ſcorn you all, the great, the gay | 

While I the Muſes' prieſt eflay - 

I To virgins without ſtain, -— ; 

Ad ſpotleſs youths, to chaunt the conſcernted ſtrain. 


W To the Chokus af YopTHns _ Vines. | 


Wt Phebus breath'd the ſacred fire; 
9 855 me t to ſtrikt the lyre. 


* AE: 


\ Phabus rais'd my bumble fame, 


—Honor'd with a poct's name. 


Maids and youths from nobles ſprung, , 
Liſten'd fondly to my ſong. Rs 

Happy fouls ! the guardian care, ; 

Of Diana chaſte and fair; b 

She who. ſlays the flying hart, 

And the lynx with certai dart, 

They ſhall favor all wy lays, 

They ſhall an my deathleſs praiſe, 


CHORUS. 2 
Phebus breath'd the here re, cf 
Taught me how to ſtrike the. N. 


| 
| | | RECITATIvE. Et 
% Then let our ſongs exulting riſe, 
ä To praiſe the. god who gilds the ſkies ; - 
7 Latona s ſon in radiance bright, 
| And Luna with her bending light; 


N 
9 
4, 
by 
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Who rolls the e in ſwift career, 
And crowns with-fruit the happy year. 
The lovely nymph with chearful mind, 
| Whom Hymer's pleafing fetters bind, 
: | ball (as her annual bridal day 
a - Returns) with fignal pleaſure ſay, 
1 «© This day a ſolemn hymu I rais'd, 
3 «© A hyma with which the gods were pleas d. 
CHORUS. 


"1 


Horace, be the glory thine., 


F IAS T C N C E R. T. 


pul 1 M N TO A 8 0 LY * O. 
Cnonvs of YouTHs and vnckus. 
N BA ReciTAaTIVE. | " 
0 thee lewd Tityos bow'd, | Mo 
And Niobe profane | 


Whoſe num'rous offspring round her ſtrew'd, | 
+» Were by thy darts untimely flain. 7 
Air. Se) 
Pelides too, though fam'd in war, 
And ſprung from Thetis, ſea-born fair; 
Though Troy oft trembled at his ſpear, * » 
And ev'ry Dardan heart with fear: | N 
Let to thy wrath became a prey, 
He fell before the god of day; 
As oaks in ſtorms beſtrew the ground, 
Or pines which biting axes wound. 
RECITATIVE. - 
Thus fell the hero prone, | Tn 
A victim to thy power; 
Faſt-flow'd his blood; and with a groan 
. Deſtain'd the Nerds ſhore. n 
| AlR. e 5 
He ſcorn'd Minerva 5 treach*rous horſe, 
He knew no art but open force: 


. " 


7 
* . 


Basen breath'd the ſtrain divine, | 8 „ 


AR 
* 


is % 
: % ax * 
* \ I 1 a 


_ 


"SECULAR POEM. 


Nor would he Priant's court annoy, 
Elate-with wine and feſtal joy; 
*Y But ſword in hand attack d the foc, 
Mother and babe promiſcuous ſlew : 
= The child jul liſping met its doom: | 
He burnt the infant in the womb. 
f - RfterraTives. 
* Bur mov'd by thy auſpicious prayer, 
* And Venus? laughter loving fair! 
Jede gave a nod, and from on high, {a 
3 * 2 * ſhook the vaulted ſky. % | 
| 5 Al. 
Troy ſhall again actle. 1 
. On ſome more happy ground; 9 F- 
er fame ſhall reach the skies, FRE 
= And fill the world around : n 
nat with a better fate, | 
x ; Shall raiſe a nobler, grander fare,” 3 * 
_— e. E . 
4 nobler ſtate ſhall hapleſs Troy ariſe, 5 £4 V 
4 | FRO. thre ſupreme, beneath indulgent skies. 4 . 
_ . c 
3  Sweer ler of the tuneful choir, _ 8 
W Who joys to lave 7 
Inn Xanthus' wave | 
Thy flowing hair A 
Now make thy care £4 
The Latian Lyre. | 
, * 2 57 
4 SECOND CONCERT. 
1 „ To APOLLO AN P DIANA, 


Crokus of YoUTHS.' 


Sv E tender maids, ſoft anthems raiſe, 
| ö And ing the chaſte Diana's praiſe. 


non o 


Buy murm'ring ſtreams and cooling hades, 


a» Oer Erymanthus, cragged brow ; 5 
Or on the verdant top of Cragus grow, _ 


"XY * 
* - 
* 


"SECULAR POEM: 


Cherus of Virgins. 


Ye youths exalt the votive lay, 
To beardleſs Phabur, god. of day. 


* \ 0 
Bath Choirs, | 15 NY 


Then let us in full chorus join, 

Latona's praiſe, in ſtrains divine. | 
To ſing, with rev'rence and with love, 
Latona, favorite of RY . + Ol 


I. . Youthe. 
Ton hymns tepeat ye lovely maids, 


Reſound the ſpotleſs fame, e 
Ot chaſte Diana name; N 
Who loves the groves that ſpread. | 


Or rear thejr ſpires o er Algiden's bleak head. 


Chorus of Virgins. 


% 


| Exalt ye males your grateful ſong, 


To Tempe's vale the votive ſtrains belong z 


And Delos“ iſle, the happy earth, 
That to thoſe heav'nly twins gave birth. 
The god who rules the day, 
To him your homage pay: 
. Whoſe back ſuſtains the quiver's load, 


Whoſe tuneful lyre proclaims the ſkilful god, 


„„ SEOTIOS - \ © Choirs. ' 


Both by our ardent Prayers oercome; 4 
1 Shall baniſh far 
| _ _ Deſtructive war, 
From Czſar and imperial Rome. 
No more ſhall peſtilence await 
Or famine with her train of woes, 
Ff _ Diſtreſs® 


SECULAR POEM. 
| - Diſtreſs the ſtate. 
But ſhow'r their curſes on our diſtant focs. 


* Third: Concert. | 
To APOLLO and DIANA. 


The Chorus of Youths and Virgins. 


. 
_— = . 
* . 7 


Revitative, 


# Phoebus | | Earth-itluming power! 
And thou, who lov'ſt the bower , 
Queen of the groves and goddeſs of the night, 
9 ornaments of Heav'n's * Oe 
Air iſt. 


Y E to whom in yonder ſkies, 
Songs and incenſe ever riſe! , 
O may thy vot'ries now be heard, 
Their prayers at this moſt ſacred hour prefer 45 
When by the fibilline command, 
Of Maids, and Youths, a choſen band, | 
Before the Gods with anthems come, 
_ . Who guard the ſeyen-fold hill of Rome. *' 
—_— - Chorus of Youths. 
cM . 
- . 3 8 1 Recitative. 


* 


2 Kind Bun, who with thy radiant car, 

+ To darkling mortals gives the chearing day; 
- Or tak'ſt thy ſplendid beams away: 

| Who always different doſt appear, 
Faeet riſing ſtill the ſame, with fervid ray! 

wk O] may'ſt thou, as thy flaming chariot flies 
From fair Aurora to the weſtern ſkies, 


2 


Behold, 


"P » This laſt Concert is in imitation of an Ode written by Mr. Maſon, 
-f Fellow of Pembroke-Ha/l, and performed in the Senate-Houſe at Cambridge, 

July 1, 1749, at the inſtallation of his Grace Thomas Holles, Duke of Neu- 
caſtle, Chancellor of the Univerſity. 

Set to muſic by Mr. Boyce, Compoſer to his Majefty George II. 


= 4 * 
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4 


Ms. 
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SERCULAR POEM © "8g. 


| —Bchold, where'er thy Beams enlightning fall, 


Nothing ſo great as Rome, around the ſpacious ball, 
Char of Virgins 
III. 
: Air 2d. 21 


Tithya, who with guardian cares, FR 
The gravid womb for birth prepares: 
Whether Lucina pleaſe thine ear, 


Or Genityllis is more dei? IG 


O!] caſe our teeming mothers” pain, 
Extend thy aid, when they complain 
Increaſe our offspring brave and free, 
And bleſs the father's wiſe decree, — 
That law by which our fruitful 'virgins wed, 
And o'er the land their num'rous iſſue ſpread. 


Chorus of Youths and Virgins, | 0 


IY, — „ N * 


"Y | Recitative., 


That when an hundred fleeting years ſhall run, 
And ten more circling, paſs the Sun, 
Our feſtal ſongs recall'd, and folemn ſports begun; 


Three days, our mirth we celebrate, . wy 


As many nights our joys renew, i - 14 
And you, ye maids, inexorably true, ; 


With fix'd decrees, ——irrevocable fate! 7 2 * 


F 2 


O lend a kind attentive ear, 
Let not our prayers unheeded paſs away. 


The friends of Cæſar and of Rome appear, 


And bounteous add new glories to our rifing day. 
4 3d. 


With ben and cattle may the earth abound, 
And pregnant Ceres crown'd , | | 
| 5 40 With 


5 


5 15 - 
\ $* 


* 
3 PIT 0 VI. 
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"SECULAR POEM. 


With wheaten Gat * | 

- Auſpicious, on the lab'ring farmer's toil, 
And may our younglings kindly ſhare | 
The wholeſome brook and breathe the temp rate air. 


| 5 * s & p | N " Chorus of Youths. 


a 25 , V. 
: . Recitative. 


cent thoſe arrows, fatal in their flieht, 
| abend thy bow, nor more in arms delight. 
Smile, mild 42/3 on our feſtive joys, ; 
And gracious hear thy ſuppliant boys. | 


Chorus of Virging. : | . 


And thou, bright Luna, with thy creſcent horns, 
Whoſe radiant face the Heaven adorns, 
And with increaſing light diſplays, 7 
To filent night, thy filver rays! | 
= Queen of the ſtarry-ſpangled ſcene, 
Where _ roll ſerene, 
"ON A 
+ All hail, all ba! 


Attentive lend a kind auſpicious car, 
Thy virging call, receive their votive prayer. 


wy | - Chorus of "Fourhs and Virgins. 


F Rane is ſtill he care of Heaven, 
And if to Troy's remains twas given, 
Wich proſp rous gales, new countries to explSre, _ 
(A wretched band!) along th' Errurian ſhore; = 


** 


. Tbeir Gods to change, their city and their land, 


For whom Eneas from their ruin'd town, 

A ſafe (tho? tedious) paſſage found 

Thro' flaming Troy——bencath his wiſe e 
To place them in an empire more rehown'd, . 

Than that they left low ſmoaking on the ground, 

A Prey to haughty 8 wide ant o'er the ſtrand: 


5» 


SECULAR POEM 18 
. 
Ai ach. 
Ye Gods inſtruct our riſing youth, 


o With upright morals, ſpotleſs truth; | _ ; | 


To age beſtow the ſweets of caſe: 

With proſp'rous days our empire crown, 2 
Give to our riſing ſons renown, 

Drignt honor, and 2 bleſt increaſe. 


| " Recitative. 4 | 
May triumphs grace, and victory approve - 
The illuſtrious offspring of the queen of loye! 


With mercy teach his breaſt to glow, 


To ſpare the proftrate, vanquiſh'd foe! 
Who to thy Deities juſt homage pays, 
And ſnow-white 'oxen on thy facred altars lays. a 


VII. ; 42 b : | 
Air Ich. ; . A 4 


By ſea and land the Mede veveres, 

His warlike troops and fatal ſpears. 

The haughty Indian patient ſtands, 

And Scythians wait his dread commands, 
Now peace returns with honor crown d, 
Now truth and chaſtity abound: 

Virtue, abandon'd in diſgrace, -_ 
Diſplays her long-neglected face, 

While plenty with a bounteous hand, 
Scatters her flyors o'er the land. 


, Chorus of Youths. 
Recitative. 


Phodus, God of Auguries! 
Who with thy bow reſplendent thine, 
Bleſt fav'rite of the nine! 


. Skilful to heal deſtructive maladies : 


Ne 


SECULAR POEM- 


Witk friendly eye regard the towers, 
Where Rome thy Deity adores, 


Preſerve the Latian realms in peace ſecure; 


Extend our fway to fartheſt ſhores, 
And wer dur reign to diſtant times endure. 
an of Virgint. 9 
5 
e Air log 


* 
* 


O may Diana, ſhe ha {brine 


Adorns mount Aventine, 
And ſnow-cap'd Algiden, regard the prayer 


Of all her prieſts with favor bend, 
Now make the ſuppliant youths her care, 


And to their vows propitiouſly attend. 


Chorus of Youths and Virgins. 


10 ve a ſacred choſen choir, 
Bright Sol and Luna's praiſe to chaunt, 
With placid hopes aſſur d retire, 


That Jove and all the Gods our prayers will grant, 


| Full Chorus. 


Lo! we a ſacred choſen choir, 
Bright Sol and Luna's praiſe to chaunt, 
Wich placid hopes, aſſur'd retire, 


That ove and all the Gods, our r grant. 


Je ] 


NO 61 2 
End of the Secular Poem. 
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® ODE on the 13 of MEC ZNAS. . 189 
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O more, alas! Tivoli's grotto's ceaſe, 
Nor rapid Anio's caſcading ſtream, 
Shelter, from the noon-day beam, EX 1 
Imboſom'd in the bow ry trees! 1 
The muſes all, and ev'ry gracc, 1 
Now fly the ſolitary place: * 
Melpomene alone remains 5 


To ſooth my grief, and mitigate my pain. 


9 4% 2 
Come then ſoft maid, and dip in tears, | 
Thy forrow-ſoothing pen; | 5 
For here, alas! no more appears N 
. CEilnius, the beſt of men. 
*/ —- Forever torn from theſe grief - melting eyes, 
Sing lovely muſe his apotheoſis 1 
Where now he fits an Heav'n-exalted foul, . * 1 
» ” Rank'd with the Gods, and quaffs the nectar d bowl. 


3 


When *gainſt my Prince rebellion roſe, 
Science to me, had loſt her charms, 
Arts I forſook to follow arms, 
And, trait'rous join'd the number of his foe. 
Phillippi's plain with'thoufands dead, | 
Unveil'd the hideous gorgon's head; | I-45 
Her ſons ſubdu'd ;—with fear and ſhame, 1 
Bow'd down to great Auguſtus name. 1 


1 


* 


4 F 
Een J of rank and fame obſcure, . e 
Fled with diſgrace my native ſhore; | a 
A vagabond*on earth to roam, | on 
From fortune, country, friends and home. Till 


As Herace did not ſurvive his patron Mecznas long enough to lament" 


his death in an Elegy, the | tranſlators with ſubmiffion, hath attempted to de” 
it for him. 


— 
# 


* 
* 
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"269 ODE on 15 Menury of MECANAS:  » 


Till Hermes with perſuaſive art, 

Who, with his friendly Caducec, - 

Sav'd me from the falling tree, 
Touch'd with compaſſion, good Mecænas heart. 
bn . ; | . 
Then fortune ſmil'd, and peace return OY 2 
6 The Prince forgave 29 
_ A faithleſs ſlave, 5 5 
| Nor more in foreign lands I mourn'd. | 
= | The muſes all their gifts beſtow d, 6 "IP 
bs Mecznas was my houſchold God, | 5 * 

The friend and patron of- my lays, b 
Joy of my ſoul, and glory of my days, 


SB Mrs be 


8 mighty God! „ lere RIS. A 

_.” Benignant hear I 

Mx bumble prayer, * 

And I me to the bleſt above! F 
Where I fill grateful may attend, 
Forever, on my deareſt friend; . 1 
For Heaven itſelf, no greater joys can Be, F 
Than with my friend, „ eternally to live. 


Drcrnen 7. 1 9. 
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n | OD E I. 
- TRIDES' noble acts I ung, . 
J tell of Cadmus,—warlike King 

Ah no! for ev'ry ſtring 1 prove, 1 

My lyre re- echoes nought but love. $751.98 . 
+ I lately chang'd each ſullen wire, * 5 
And all anew I ſtrung my lyre, | _ 

And now Alcides' toils to try, 

But love, alone the ftrings reply | 

Hence, hence, adieu ye hero's, Kings! 

My lyre of love, love only ſings. 164 


f 4 
=" L 


TS ODE I. By another Hand. 


AIN would I in loftyverſem XL A 
Heros' godlike acts rehearſe; N 7 
Fain would I a ſubject chuſe, Ms _ "©. _— 
Worthy of the nobleſt muſe; | 75 1 
Grecian chiefs, or Theban woes, Lo = 
Which from civil diſcord roſe 0s 
But the ſtrings and lyre approve, + . = 
®- Nought but ſoftneſs, nought but love. 222 1 
Once I chang'd the ſtrings and tyre, RE i | 
Which would nought, but love inſpire; WR EIA F 
Strove to ſing in grander lays, n 
Many a matchleſs hero's praiſe; 1 Y 
Toils Hercylean, far renown'd, RO 
With immortal honors crown'd ;— [443% 2 
Vain attempt for ev'ry ſtring, | 
Echo's love to all I fing. 685 | N 
Farewell heros“ ne'er ſhall I, | 
Such exalted ſubjects try; 
Ever tender be my lay, 
Ever ſoft, and ever gay! TAG. 
Since the ſtrings alone approve * 
Soothing ſounds and ſounds of love. ODE. 
| Gg. 22} 
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ODES o ANACREON. 


. oy 5 — "> - 28 — 
= * 0 ＋ 
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_—_— ODE . 


4 AIN would 1 Atrides 1 . 
a Or Cadmus ſing in tuneful lays; ” 8 | 
The ſtrings will ſound of love alone, 8 5 
Nor knows my harp another tonee e. 

I T chang'd the {hell and'ev'ry ſtging,” © 
"And now Alcides' toils.I Sings” '\ 
In vain to ſing his deeds I trove, © - 

My lyre would play of nought but love. 
Te heroes now, a long farewell!“ 

XA ſofter theme beſt ſuits my ſhell, . . 

=. "OA paſſion it ay Oy on” : | 


. 


„ 0 9 K 1. Parophrafed. 


= pn bounteouſly array'd 
_ Ev'ry animal ſhe made, 
WVWich ſuch arms as beſt conduce 1 
To its ſafety or its uſe. | {1 
Nature's horny terrors ſpread” 
_— Or the bull's majeſtic head: 
. ſhe gave the gen'rous feed, 44 
And to hare: the light ning's//peed; 45 
To the ſcaly-hind the gave 
Fins to cut the chryſtal wave: | 
To the Birds, exempt from care, 
" Wings to ſport in fields of air; Fr; * 
But to noble Man aflign'd, | 
An intrepid, martial mind. 
What had nature left to grace 
The deviner female race? 
Beauty! whoſe prevailing charms, . 
Prove the moſt refiſtleſs arms, 5 | 
Beauty, ſhield and ſword ſupplies, 5 , 
Beauty vanquiſhes the wiſe; ” 55 - Beauty, 


A pair of ſhining wings he wore, 


ODES o AWACREON: 198 


Beau; made to be ador d. 

Safe defies the threat' ning ſword; f | 
Can devouring flames afſuage, -_ 5. 800 8 
And repel their deſp'rate vage; Wk 2. || 
Beauty makes the hero fall, * 2 5 1 
* 05 who common all. , 1 


* ODE III. Imitated. Cvurrd's Ingratitude, - | 
AWAS at the gloom of midnight hour, . | 
When ſleep's great god exerts his po r- 
When wearied ſwains their eye-lids cloſe, | W 
And ſooth their limbs with ſoft repoſe ;— - | 
I heard a rapping war 5-1 9 
Such as I neter had heard befo ce. | 7 | | 
Who is t, ſaid I, dares break my ſleep, | . | =" 
And at my door ſuch uproar keep? N ; 
When Cupid ſhiv'ring, ſcarce could ſay, Y +. 
& A luckleſs boy has loſt his way, . 
O haſte, my friend, and open pray. 5 a 
You need not fear, I mean no ill, 
To hurt I have nor powr, nor will; 
+ This diſmal, live-long night, in vain, © 
I've wander'd o'er the dreary plain, q 


* 


Half-ſtarv'd with cold, wet thro? with rain.“) 

With pity mov'd I heard his moan, , 

Then Sruck a light and gat me down; pre 
In haſte I let him in, when lo! 

His hand ſuſtain'd a ſilver. bow: 


And at his back a quiver bore. 

As ſoon as I a fire had made, Y: 
My little gueſt I to it led; | | 
I warm'd his fingers with my own, 

For cold they felt as any ſtone, | 
Then wip'd and wrung, with friendly care, 
the wet out of his dripping hair. 
Soon as the thankleſs elf was warm, - — 
And found that he had got no harm, Let's 


wow | ODES ox ANACREO. | 


1 * | 
"a; 
"x 


'S Oil, or gifts that ſoon decay? 


Then from his quiver choſe, with ſpeed 


1 And ſneering cri d, „come landlord, come, 
N And as a friend rejoice with me, 

That I from ev ry harm am free; 
Ĩ ſafe, indeed have kept my bow, 


Fleeting time is running ſtill; 
We, ourſelves will duſt become, 
And ſhall moulder in the tomb. 


Y I Fe \ * FIT 
* 4 * * $ bad. .£- * 
IE mn 9 , 
. 7 = * 
_ . 


Let's try, ſaid he, I Bake would know, 


Whether the wet has hurt my bowg”Y zm 


A ſhaft,— predeſtin'd for the deed. | 
80 ſtrong his. ſilver bow he drew, 
So ſwift the fatal arrow flew! | } 
It pierc d my liver thro and chro-. 1 3 

He ſxip d and dancd about the room, 1 N [WM 34 


—But you ſhall rue its being ſo.” : 


PC EOTETED $444 
ODE IV. of Himſelf. 


Na bed of myrtles made, 
Or on greeny clover laid, 
Willingly Id paſs away | 
In-caroufing,— all the day; 
Cupid by my fide ſhould ſtand, 


With a brimmer in his hand. 


Like a never-ſtanding wheel, 


On my grave why ſhould you lay 


Rather now before I'm dead, 

With roſy garlands crown my head; 
All the odours of the ſpring, - 
With a gentle miſtreſs bring : 

Ere I go to ſhades of night, 

PII put all my cares to flight. 


1 


ODES or ANACREON, 


33 ODE v. T. CHLOE, | 


LACRED to * am 'rous power! 
Bring the roſe,--»ſoft, bluſhing flower; 
Jon extatic, let us prove, 
Wine with mufic, mirth and love. 


4 w "A 


* Breathing o'er our heads elite, 
Flowers in rich luxuriance bloom] 
Let each face with {miles abound; 
While the ſparkling bowl goes round. 


es roſe, lhat decks the plain, py | 
Gayeſt of the vernal train! © 7 "17 "OM 
Dear to all the powers above, * | 
Sacred to the god of fovel----- © 7 046 Fr I | 


Crown'd with all thy fragrant ſpoil, ; - "Ins ; 

In the merry dance I toil; 5 , 4 | | 

Taſting, with the graces-=- three D | 1 
Sweets of love and jollity, rn REN Fi 


_ Weave the wreath with art divine, 
-Ruddy- Bacchus, god of wing , + 
Breathe the ſofteſt, ſweeteſt ſtream | 

Round thy temple's honor'd Fane ! 


With the willing, am'rous laſs, & 
Let my wanton moments „ ö 8 
Wake the lyre's enchanting ſounf ds. 
While the ſparkling bowl goes rouſg. 
J. Pr | = 
27 8 md a e 
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ODE. VI. In Honor F eouvs 
RIENDS of play and mirth and vine, * 


# Roſes round your temples twine. ; mag” ae. 
Gay, carouſing, z: 8 
Friends of wine and mirth and play! |, Þ 5. 3 = 
nie the filver-footed fair, | „ 
oe ir 
Niimbly, while ſhe beats the ground 9 | 
| To the lyre's enlivening ſound : 1 


While the boy, whoſe: charming face . 
Loolcly-flowing treſſes grace, © ; 
Softly moves and ſyeetlyMdings | 7 
1 To the harp's melodious ſtrings: 46 gs Fo 
E While the beauteous ſon of Jove, 
| While the charming queen of love, 
With the gold-hair'd cyprian boy, 
Seek the god of feaſt and joy 
Comus ſeek to crown the whole, 
KRaiſe the laughter, ſpeed the bowl: 
Sorrow baniſh, pain aſſuage, 
Camus, that gives youth to age. 


Ob vn. To MIRA, n 


ariduzo with love and wine and play, 
Drunk and aſlecp Anacreom lay, + 1 
* airy dreams again to prove 1 
The mighty joys of wine and löve. 
" Inflam'd with pleafing extacy, 
With wanton nymphs I ſcem'd to fly, 
While as I-paſs'd,----a ſneering crowd, 
Revil'd the gay, old man aloud :--=-— | 
"Yet highly fluſh'd I ſtrive to gain, 
And with to mix the jovial train. 
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DES ob eteleon. = | 


Reſentment," urg'd the grateful bliſs,” N 5 | | 

In ſpite I ſaught the glowing kiſs; „ 1 

I ruſh'd Yenjay the williag Air. 7 ö : 

But waking.—elaſpꝰd the flitting air , 43 

Ol! when I fink to leep again, nn 0 | 

May Tock dear viſions TED brain. EIS . 
4 os Bong? : 


lle, wer 13, 1776. FFC | 
rn 285009 | [| 


* ODE 18. one. 
FT by the maidens I am told = 
Poor Anacreon, thou grow'ſt old! 5 9 


Have deſpoil'd thy head of hairs; 
See, thy forchead bald appears 
But, whether hair adorns my hang.” 

Or all my golden treſſes fled, 

Ido not know, but from their lore, > 12:7; ee 
Reſounding my approaching hour, 5 
This truth I know, infallibly, 1 
Tis time to live, if death be nigh. D. 


x 


„ 


ODE 12. To s SWALLOW, 


AY, now thou tykrring ſwallow ſay, 

How ſhall I punniſh thee ?—which way? 
Say ſhalt I rather clip thy wing, | 
. Or tongue, that thou no more may'ft fing 7 
As cruel Tereus once is ſaid, 
T'ave done, while yet thou wert a maid. : 
Why doſt thou, ere the morn is/nigb, . | 4528 
Pratt'ling round my window fly? 
Why ſnatch Bathylla from my arms, 1715 
While I in dreams poſſeſs her charms 7 D. F. 
Hh. ; ODE 


Take the glaſs, and ſee how yours”: #74 9 *.*%9 þ 23 


5 


1 
1 — 
+ 
X D _ 
— — —_— — 


* 


” 


"I m a — 0 , 1 4 | = 
TT 


- 


* - ODE 16. 2 « FRIEND, 1 ho 


HER AN feats your verſe employ, 
This, —recounts the wars of Troy 
But the vict'ries I impart, | 
Are the triumphs o'er my heart, 


'N ot the furious cavalry, 

Nor the well-train'd 8 

Nor the ſhip-devouring wave, 9 
Softer foes my heart enſlave. , 


To the arms of mighty love, 
I, a willing captive. prove! 
What defence can man deviſe * - : 
Gainſt the darts of Mira's eyes? I. P—e, 


Briflol, Jan. 13, 1777. 
| ODE 23, Aga RICHES. 


I8 ERS ſay, can gold prolong 
Life, or health, or keep me n, 
Boy, can gold ſuch wonders do ? 
Then I'll hoard as faſt as you: 
If by gold I could remain 
Free from death and free from pain. 
But, -fince pain and death arrive, 

Scorn the treaſures we can give; 
Since no bribes can make em ſtay, 
When they once are on their way 
Why ſhould we ſo idly fave 
Gold and riches for the grave? 
'On my miſtreſs and my friend, tk 
I my little ſtore will ſpend; 
- Rarher than with labor find | _ 
2 Gold, which I muſt leave behind. 


8 ODE 26. N Of Himfelf. 
HEN Bacchus revels in my breaſt, 

" All my cares are lull'd to reſt 3 fas 
Cræſus ſelf I they deſpiſe, 
He's not ſo happy in my eyes. 
Then from my lips flow warb'ling founds, 2 
Sweeteſt muſic then abounds: 14 +; 
With laurel wreaths I bind my 15 80 
I look diſdainfully below. Tac 
Let fools i imperuops ruſh to arms, 
Me the gen Tous Ly@&us charms. 
Quickly give me, youth the bowl, q 
In one large draught I'll drown my fouls 
Here, rather let me drunken lie, | 


Than ſober, without wine to die, | v. F. 
s tte 
* ODE 44. 4 DREAM. 


WAS three o'clock one night at leaſt, 
Before I got one. wink of reſt, | 

And ſcarcely had I clos'd my eyes, , 
When faney bid this viſion riſe. = 
Light pinions on my ſhoulders grew, _ 
With which aloft in air I fle; 
While tree as air itſelf I rang'd, 

And oft my place and ſtation _ 
'The wanton God purſned wy flight, 

With ſeeming fondneſs and delight: 

But when a proper time he found, Co 
My feet in golden durance bound ; | 
Attracted with the clogging weight, 

I ſunk from my ætherial ſtate. 

The viſion well explains my heart, 
And is its faithful counterpart; 

For oft by fancy I've been led, 
But peer before my love betray d: 
The fair and young I've oft approv'd, - 
But only blooming Mira lov'd. 
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And within my flowing bowl 


"4 


oN 46. TY MIRA. 


18 hard 2 wear che . of love, | | 
Tis hard thoſe fetters not tgproves 4 
. But we worſt of ev'ry pain, n 
Is to love, and lobe in vain- 5 r 
What can ſenſe or birth avhil 7 be $227; < 
Matchleſs charms, nor worth prevails. 11 
Theſe, in love bear little way, 
; Gold's bright power they all obey. 
May quick perdition blaſt the ſoul, 
Who from its mine, the Demon Ale 
*Tis he alone, aderſe to good, 
The kindred nations träins to blood. 
„ Here'6ach ſoft endearment ends, 
0 Fathers, brothers, ſiſters, friends.“ 
He brought the ® run band from far 
Twas he let, Lip & the dogs of war. 
But, what more grieves each geb'rous keart | | 
Een Cupid tips with gold bis dart. . P. | 
 Head- Quarters, New- Y ork, Sr. 9 9, 1 786. 
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ODE 35. "The BITTER „ 


- 
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8 I once in wanton play, 85 
Binding vp a chaplet lay, 
Mid the roſes on the ground 
Cupid faſt aſleep, 1 found. | 
Straitway, by his wings,. ace ” 
I the little archer ſeiz d, N | 
Who ſo oft had vex'd my foul, . 


„„ 


1 — 40 . 


Plung'd him decp, then ſwallow d up, 
Him, and all that fill'd the cup. 
Hence he flutters round my heart, | 
And his little wings, each part 

a Tickles with a pleaſing ſmaxt. 


5 Britiſh and German mercinaries kired to butcher their codatrymin and 
fellow-ſubjeQts i in America. 


ODE 
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ODE 66. Te, a FRIEND. | 
uin l n 
AY, what more can 1 pris ſoul, 
Than o'er verdant meads to Arges alc, 
Richly ctoath'd-in mantle 3 ee, 
Adding luſtre to the ſcene? | | 


Where the gentle zephyr's * oo 
Sweetly breathes aleng "the 1 Ob SOLES 
Grateful to the god of Wine, tr s I 


Guard the Juice-prolific vine by 


Stretch'd beneath its ample TS TR 907 
There to preſs tlie tender madd); 
Ev'ry rapt'rous joy to 9 1 
Taſting ſweets, and Tweets ove: nr bh 
In ſoft floods of bliſs to roll, ee waa 
What can more delight the el? 25 —e. 


In Quarters, Briftol, Jang 185 n. 3 Ro 


FRAGMENTS of ANACREON:; © 
ODE 95. ENIGMA. 


OVE's arrows pierce” my, bleeding bet, oy 
And ſtill I feel nor Cupid's dart: 
Dire madneſs ſhakes my crazy brains, 


Vet there, no direful eee: 

eee. 
ODE 98. 

REAL joys fond lovers . 


When they feel a mutual love. oo 
* e377 g * | 
- STIL 72 "Ty 


9 
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204 - ODES' os. ANACREON. | | 
eas ö“ 0990559090002 


an ODE 109. 


NO more fair Threſſa 7 3 1 view, 
Or care, I if never 40 Fo GY 


if 
; ' THE fell U exuel "Fw 


Delights in bloodſhed and in wars. J.. . 


— — — 
 ANACREONT:IC. 


Againſt PROCRASTINATION. 
-Vite ſumma brevis er nos vetat inchoare loten. 


ET mirth and wine employ che d. 

Let pleaſure hail the night; 

4 po no deſponding mortal ſay, _ + . 
*Fo-morrow's call 1 muſt obe;  - 

But feaſt him with delight. N a 


3 may your ſchemes defeat, 
'Perhaps your love will flyy 7 ook 
Your tweet enjoyments incompleat; 1 | 
The purpoſ'd bliſs you then N "ab 8 : 
Your thread is cut, yau die! 


* dannes essen 

AN ACREZONTI c. 

on 1 3 Nur surrn Play nd Jong to th the 
-GUITAR. 


ARK} an * voice I hear, 3 
Sweeteſt muſic ſtrikes my car! 
"'Whence can theſe ſoft ſtrains ariſc ? 

Sure Fm wafted to the cs! © ; No! 


4 * 


\ ODES 6r ANACREON. 


No! 'tis lovely Kitty ſings! 
Noll tis Kitty ſtrikes the ſtrings!» 
She, tis ſhe has ev'ry art, 
Jo pleaſe the ear, or win the heart: 
Who can behold the matchleſs grace, 
The thouſand charms of Xitty's face? 


But when ſuch charms of form are join'd, 
With Kitty s voice and Xitty's mind; 

When voice, ſhape, face and mind conſpire, 
We hope, fear, languiſh and admire. 


Philadelphia, 1771, 


3 End of the Ones ff Axactzow, 


Ay. 1 wa 


That points the devious way, or bounds the plain. 
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TIBULLUS. ELzcr 1; IVEY 99 1 
Addreſſed | to Miſs M. N. 


HE maffy pelf, let others fondly ſtore, 

And contemplate, well - lead their cultur'd 
ground, 
Let Nleepleſs dread the Battle's hoſtile roar, | 
Or tremble at the Clarion's warlike found. 


Unenvied poverty, be thou my gueſt, 
While on my hearth, no ignis fatuus glows ; 


Wich plentiobs harveſts, be my labors bleſt,--- 
Smile on the vintage, till my vat o'erflows, 7 


The bluſhing grape I'll range with early care, 


And plant my apples with judicious hand; 
Nor will I ſcorn the ruſtic plough to ſteer, | 


Orlaſh my oxen o'er the furrow'd- land. 


Nor would I bluſh, if chance a bleating lamb, 
In ſportive gambols from its ſhepfolds roam; 
Or kid, forſaken by its ruthleſs dam, 

To bring the little wand ver kigdly home. 


In milky —— my yearly 'oFrings flow, 
To gentle Pales for my fav'rite ſwainz 
Each ſacred ſtone with fragrant wreaths I ſtrew, 


The 


of * ou 
* I 7 * K C 
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The faireſt fruits that crown the infant ſpring. 
Vertumnas, rural god, the gift be thine | 

The yellow tribute of my fields I bring, 

To deck, O Ceres ! thy auſpicious ſhrine, | 


His ſythe, ſhall ruddy Priapus diſplay, 

To fave my orchards from the pinion'd race; 
Te god's l pace guardians in a happier day, 
My graceful feſtals (till ſhall chearful grace. 


Then, from my couutleſs hetds a bullock bled, 
Now, but a lamb my little flock can ſpare; 

The villagers around applaud the deed, 

And future bleſſings ſwell the grateful prayer. 


Deign then, ye codvy to taſte ig humble fare, 7 
Nor flight the gifts, that carthen bowls afford z z 
Thus fed our anceſtors, from potter's ware, 

And ductile clay adoru d the frugal board. 


Te prowling wolves, ye midnight thieves, forbear“ C's 
My little lock will ſcarce repay your toil; „ 45 

Let wealthier folds your hungry vengeance are, 
There, wet your fangs, and feaſt on nobleg ſpoil. 


Thoſe hoarded ſtores, ye gods! I aſk them not; 
Which eke, my frugal anceſtors poſſeſt; 

A ſparing crop be mine, —a decent cot, a 
An eaſy couch, my wearied limbs to reſt. 


What joy, to hear the howling tempeſt ſweep 
And claſp my baſhful Delia in my arms | 
LulFd, by the beating ſhow'rs, we ſink to ſleep 
Or wake to mutual bliſs, ſecure from harms. 


Thus crown my hopes, ye gods, let others ae | 
The madly pelf, and heap the glitt ring ore | 
Who raging ſtorms, and win'try ſeas can bear, 
In n riches, toſi d from ſhore to ſhore. 
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At ſearching noon; a cooling ſhade t' explore, 
And by a falling ſtream to baſk at eaſe. . | 


; Contented, on the barren ſoil to lic, 


In gorgeous robes, expos'd to public view, © 
With gracefut art the foaming courſer reigns t u 


=” : id 
- 


ELECTES 


While I; well-pled eijoy-my little More © | 


Nor madly: cempt for gain the-boiſt'rous ſeas z 


Can gold compentate-for a weeping far: 


Rather let earth her ſhining boards retain! - 


Than my lov'd Delia ſhed a precious _ 191 
Or for my abſence feel a moment's * 12 KN 


5 


PP, By ſea and land Meftals braves the war, 


And decks his palace with the dear-bought ſpoil + : bl 1 
The female ſoldier is alone my care, | , 


Faſt to her threſhold hound, J ceaſeleſs toil. | 


I court no praiſe, IE with my Delia bleſt, 1 687501 


Inglorious be my life, ſo thou art mine! 


Altho' with infamy and ſhame oppreſt, 


The world's applauſe for Delia Id reſign. e 
With thee, the ploughman's work I'd chearful ys” 


Or on ſome deſert mountain tend my ſheep: | 
And fondly; in thy dear embraces ſleep. 


What pleaſures can he taſte on Hyrian dow, 
Who ſpends long wakeful nights in bitter ſighs conn 7 


Supremely wretched if his miſtreſs frown, 3 
Nor falling ſtreams can cloſe his weeping eyes. 


Hard was his heart, who from thy yielding arms, 
The phantom glory madly to obtain - 
Would flight thy lovely ſmiles for war's alarms, 


And follow camps in ſearehi of ſordid gain 
? Cilicid's routed bands Jet him purſue, ee agt't 


And o'er thelr- captive lands his ſway maintain 


19 


Fa 
L 


May thy dear image death's laſt pains beguile, 
O tet my dying hands thy, boſom preſs! Thy 


— 


| Thy tears ſhall fall, —-While bending nds ls 
On my cold lips print many a parting kiſs. 


Tram thy bright eyes the briny ſtream mall dow, N 
When on the blazing pile thou {c'eſt me laid; 

Nor ruggid ſteel nor hard ned flint I Ny 

Arm the kind boſom of ſo fair a maid. 


Returning penſtve from the mournful ene, 


What youth but weeps!---what tender-hearted fair] | 


In pity to my ſhade, | then, Ol refrain, 
Thy lovely cheeks and golden treſſes ſpare] | 


Yet, while we live, we'll j join in ſoft ameurs, 

For death, unſeen, no plighted vows can move: 

Old age comes on, nor will it then be ours, 
With hoary locks, to breathe the ſweets of love. 


Now Venus ſmiles-and midnight broils delight, 
Then why ſhould we of dangers be afraid? 
Come on my friends, purſue the am' rous fight, 
And force a paſſage to the half - coy maĩd! 


Be this my poſt of honor, this my care, 

Hence martial enſigns, hence all other arins! 
Sound ye ſrill clarions for the ſons of war, 
And bear them wounds amid your loud alarms. 


Give them the bloody earnings of the field, 
With all the wealth that fighting madmen prize: 
Contended with my plain, tho” frugal board, © 
I fear not wn and riches 1 deſpiſe, | 
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Ar, aha ill omen' d ſtar from Albion's ſhore, 
Wat Demon beckon'd thee to quit the firandz 

What luckleſs bark thy guilty genius bore, 

To ftain with ſlaughter this once- happy oo? 


Within the body of hells dog you rode. 
For none but Cerbrus would ſuſtain the load 4 
- "Twas impious Saturn's inauſpicious ray, 


With baleful Scarpinus illum'd thy way. 


Was it for thee to act the murd'rer's part, A 
I“ obey the mandates of a'ruthleſs king; * 
> To ſteel with brutal rage a human heart, 

And on our fertile plains deſtruction bring ? 


O'er Ath, flood with countleſs hoſts you came, 
Arm'd with relentleſs rage, you plough'd the waves; 
Ruin, diſhonor, mark'd thy ſteps with ſhame, OJ 
Thick roſe the abs, deep PE the op'ning 

IT.sgraves. 
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Thy merc'lefs ſword ſpread civil diſcord round, 
Thy hand, deep-crimſan'd, multiplied the lain, 
| Each freeman's blood o'er-flow'd his native ground, 
And richly fertiliz'd the barren plain. 


Thine was the taſk, and thine the damning guilt! - 
Our country groan'd beneath tyrannic ſway; 
By thy command each vital drop was ſpilt, 
At thy command our fields in ruin lay! 


oa H®** that brought the ruffian band from far, 
duo teach them murder and deſtruction dire;z— 
_ | | | "Twas 


by 


No laſting ſtone thy name ſhall eternize, 


- c ., l * 
EEFEFGCTES 2465. 


1 - 
eas , let flip the bloody dogs of war, © © © 
And each defenceleſs village wrap din fire. E e 
' Witneſs, O Brandywine thy purple wave, 
Thy fields deep-furrow'd by the whiſt ling ore; 
Thy mountains ſpread with many a yellow grave, 
Thy trees beſpatter'd round with human gorel _ 
But, ſee poor, ribbon'd flave thy fame decays, Ar. ; 
While mem'ry's annals paint each high - ting d crime 
For WAs HIN g rox diſrobes thy fading bas, 
And ſhines, ſuperior in the rolls of time. 
Sweet mercy reins his arm, and patriot loye 
Dire&s to conqueſt in the hallow d cauſe; | 
Before his ſteps, ſec freedom's genius move, 
While millions greet the hero with applauſe} -. 3401 4 


No buſt for thee, ſhall Maſſachuſett raiſe, | 


No future bard ſhall ever ſing thy praiſe, _. -.. 5 
For thee, no prayers ſhall reach the diſtant kiest.. 


But nd with infamy to lateſt times, . 
The man who dip'd his ſteel in brother's gore! 
Each faithful annal ſhall record his crimes, © | 

| _ brand his name, till world's ſhall be no more. | 


Camp at Perkioming, 1777. 
II I AI 
| E L E G T 3. 
. PASTORAL ELEGY, 
On the death of Miſe Nat MoxTcournr, 8; 


Auna. to Miſs KrrrY MCarr, 
' Bath of Philadelphia, 


WAS when the ſpangled curtains of the night, 
Had veil'd Heav'n's arch, and with a borrow'd 
x | . Clight, 
The 
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The waining,mopn,. fing glimm'ring o'er ne, a 
Began her melancholy midnight reigns 2 
DOier the wide lawn fair Paſtorella ſtray d, 
And ſadly petifiye ſought a gloomy hade; 
All nature Hept—the weeping maid alone 
To darkling groves made her deep ſorrows known; 
| The groves refounded to her mournful cries, | 
And pleintive echo, echo d to her ſigus. 
Hear me, ye woods, and-ev'ry gentle gale! 
1.245 me dhe erfd, I Silvia's loſs bewailz 
Te paſſing zephyrs bear my fighs along 
Te heath- elad bills, reſound my plaintive eng! 1 2 
Reſound each rock, reſbund each diſtant ſhore, 
Fair Sylvia's dead, and pleaſure is no more, 
+ Ye ſportive flacks that oft around us play d, 
Our mutual care—lament the gentle maid. 9, 
Droop all ye Ho rs no more your fragrance yield, 
Nor paint, with varied hues, the ample field, 
, *Twas Sylvia's preſence made you look ſo gays 
Now Sylvia's gone; your beauties fade . 
Hler pleaſing converſe ſweeten'd ey ry toil; 
While Sylvia liv'd, all nature ſeem'd to mile: | 
Bleſt with my friend, from care, from ſorrow free, | 
Where'er we went, there pleaſure ſeem d to be. 
The groves, the meads, each rural ſcene look d gay, 
And calm contentment crown'd each happy day 
But now, nor groves, nor meadows charm my fight, 
or rural ſcenes afford the leaft delight; 
No more the mock- bird, or the thruſh I hear, 
All penfive ſeem, as drooping in deſpair: 
For Sylvia's gone her loſs they alldeplore, _ 
My joys are fled, and pleaſure is-—-no more. 
Her plaintive woes thus Paſtorella ſung, 
With plaintive woe the hills and valleys rung: 
Till tired nature funk, with grief oppreſt, 
And Nleep, in pity, lull'd her cares to reſt-. J. W. 
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On the Death of the, amiadle Miſs LzT1T14 Thom: 9 — 


Eldeft "Daughter of Joun THOMPSON, 


E. 
. Newcaſtle, on Delaware, in her 1 5th þ Tear. 


Wis defiderio ft. _ aut modur, tam 3 N 777 Pf 
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OME E foley elegy, luſpire ws a 


Wich plaintive” accerits bid my number Wer . 


Iſing a virgin s death, a virgin's praiſe, 
A parent's Joys | a parent's grentelt 1 woe. 
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Pauſe n e ſcene this AN 


Scarce rol two buſy, fleeting teras 5" its 5.64 
A hapleſs corſe, the lov'd Letitia lay, 


Condemn' 6 to n in a wintry ground. . 
; 'F | 23727 4 T N 75381 13 W oF 
4 %% fl 5H Fe tr 5ffs rite agree 
Wrapt in the hollow bd filent A" Mer, 
The fair deceiv'd retlines Her peateful — 37 * 
A long oblivion ſeals her to the tomb, 
Till wak d to . vith the happy dead, 
Ane I re c Bree: - Welden 
0 . ned Bier- e 
From eee ee h 5 el 
Adown each check, the involuntity tre an 


A grief unfeign'd fits glim ring in each . Ne 


| . * een oer the virgin's bier, 
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Sweet, enk psd, with cer grace combimd, 
That pleas d the ſoul, inform d che lovely ar, 
Each generous paſſion warm'd her tender mind, 


Her loſs ve feel, and 1 deſpair. 6. 
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| Yet 5 8 Aince Heav'n has ſnatch the wid, 
Immaculate from earth, through pureſt love, 
In white rob'd i innocence, and youth array d, 
To realms of __ and happineſs above. | 
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If native virtue, wit without offence, 


I Tove parental may deſerve regard, | 
If ſweeteſt modeſty, beneficence,— t 


8 e crown, MEAT aid, is ay remard, | 
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Freſh blow d che RY 8 a PIT "I 


No low'ring proſpect ſhew'd the threat ning guſt, 
Which furious came, alas! nor decm'd ſo ow 
And all its EA *** Hh ho e 
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"Swift ſped the fatal ſhaft, _ piered . be 
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FPraught with the richeſt gifts of a ſupreme; 


\*Twere we alone chat felt the ioy dart. 
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1 gel pale and ſilent lies the 70 = 
Which vivid health fo late in bloom array'd, 
Fled are each grace, each natiye charm away, ont 
And every N ſunk in eee e 
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1 | * Huſb'd is the tongue whoſe gentle accents ks: 


In ſofteſt melody and ſweeteſt grace; 
Clos d are the lips, that once ſo. pleaſing ſpoke, . 
"And fled eee that face, 2 v2} $6 
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| Deſponding thought? here let me wipe away, 7 
The falling tear, yet ſtill my eye oer - lowõꝗ s; + "ah 


Oh 1 could I tune the elegiac lay, F 
To melt each ons breaſt e rent 
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See! ober hs lovely duſt with 3 bend, 
With heart- worn anguiſh preſs d a weeping traigg . 


The helpleſs parent, brother, filter, friend, '... + 
And tacitly of fate's decree UP tA | e 


. 14. 
Where now is fled the futier'sfondeft care? 
Wafted far hence to ſome more happy ſhore 3 
The mother's early j joy is loſt in air, 
And all her rifing glories are no more. 


1. 


| Boftin the down of placid hope ſhe lay, 
Smiling with brow ſerene, and paſſions cven, 
Waiting the dawning of immortal day, h 
She gently breath'd her guiltleſs- ſoul to Heaven. 
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HOPELESS LOVE. 1 


OWL ye bleak winds elongrhe barren WIG | 
With hollow murmurs fill the duſky air! 

Let thunders roll, let midnight darkneſs reign, 

The dreary ſolace of my ſoul's deſpair? 


For, Oh! 1 love—but, heedlefs of my pain, | 
The maid; whoſe beauty all my ſoul inſpires, | 
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Rejects my "I with a cold diſdain, | 
Damps wy fond hopes, and chills my warm defiregr 


vs 


: . no re, ſnare ſaliendes where oft 

Tought my Mira in the checker'd ſhade; | 

Where lining to her voice, her voice ſo ſoft, 
My yielding ſoul was Mira's e. made. 5 


Thou deſart foreſt! witock to my love, 

| Tothee alone, in plaintive ſtrains, I dare 
Tell my food paſſion, whilſt I lonely rove, 
Without. one ray of hope my ſteps to cheer. 


Thou deſart fareſt! in thy twilight ſhade, 

Oh let me wander far from human ſight, 

Where no gay ſun-beams the thick gloom pervade, 
- Nor the pale moon gleams through with filyer lights 


Each ſcene delighted when my Mira ſmil'd, : 
Woods, hills, and vales-—all naturelook'd ore gays | 
Sweet hope, deluſive hope] my heart beguil'd, * 

And hoary winter laugh'd like youthful May, ' 


On my fond boſom then would Mira lean, 

I told my love, -I told my ardent flame - | 
But, ah] how chang'd from that-enchanting ſcepez 
A fayor 5 rival now uſurps my claim. 


a * 


Now nought but ſadneſs, ſorrow and deſpair. | 
+ Artend my ſteps attend where e er! go, 5 
All things that ſmil'd, now gloomy aſpects wear, 
The trees wave meurnful-..fad the riv'lcts flow, 


And, hark! from yonder ſolitary ſpray 
The moaning turtle's plaintive notes reſoyhnd g- 
Thy plaintive notes 1 love purſue thy lay--- 
It ſuits my. ſorrow, and it ſooths my wound. 


How oft, when bleſt with hopes of Mira's love, 
Hath fancy rais d gay ſcenes of future joy! 

Fancy, with rapture, would unbounded ro ve 6 
Oer evry charm, and all py thought employ, But 
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But now, ideal denen nüt dliſs no more, LH 3 
Engage my heart and all my thoughts controul: 
Mira is loſt---whilſt I the loſs deplore, 5 2 
A gloomy train of ſorrows cloud my Sat) 485 4 
Though hopeleſs love, unpitied---though deſpair, / I 
With laſting anguiſh fill my tortur'd breaſt; 
Where Mira dwells, let no intruding care, 
No heart-corroding grief her peace moleſt. 
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ow Bo were u apes: e ne 
How happy the time that has been, 4 
When blichſome I trip'd o'er the plains, ' . * 1 
Or danc'd with my Van on the 1 d 
No ſhepherd as joyful as I, MRO _ Ry 1,5 
No laſs more delighted than mel! 591 
Each ſwain full of -cnvy.1 ſtood. br, $15 WS 2 
And pin'd at our amorous gl ee. 
Her ſong fill'd with rapture the whole, 7 tal = | 
The boors would come liſt' ning . Vow 
Her muſic enchanted my ſoul, _ .....; 1. / 1 


Which ſooth'd, whilſt it wic my wound. | 
The meadows with, pleaſure each mor, 
For noſe- gays rad chaplets T'd rv, 
The hair of my laſs to ador n 
And fix on che breaſt of. mp Lanes: e 


ut ſince ſhe has fled from my ſight, 
And left me to ſorrow and care; 
No more III partake af delight, 
But each out e in deſpaix- 
1 * 
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Ah luckleſs, EM forrowful day! 45 any 5 
No more o'er the the — ab rover 

Or paſs che ſweer moments away; | | 

In fond repetitions of love. „ 1 


wie Surenzxp's COMPLAINT: 


HERE wanders. ge lovclieſ of ans 3 
What bow'r, Maria contains? . 

Ol waft me to thoſe happy ſhades 2 
Where roves the gay pride of che plains? 


In her adſence-there's nothing can — 11 
In vain the birds nnn e 

For Calis a ſtranger to eaſe, ee NAG Fer. 
Nor knows the delights of ce prng SEL 43.2 

ue wander'd thro' each „„ 
Pre ſought the receſs of each grove. ; * +; 

ve travets'd each hill and each dale, r 
But never could meet with my love. . 

To the woods and the wilds I complain, * | 

_ > And beenden my amorous'woes g 

They attentvely hear my fad HM mm, 

While the'woeds waft ap Heb a6 they WW; 
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Hut, ah! what a vais my conplatar, ASD 3k ey 
Or why do I-figh to the grove? 1 
Can I think fo all-beautevus à Hin⁰ te. 


q Will attend to 4 fWwain's ſimple ter i 
Noa l-, yourighs art in vai, an 

IIn ain to ſuch charms you alpibe | 3 — 2 
; 4 _ Should Maria but hear you complain, 1. i: 1 31058 £ on 
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Ale b le laugh if he will. 
And wel) port with wy lee, Lo ITO 
Yer her praiſe ev'ry valley ſhall filly K 


And my rn reſound 8 
1 


1 ; 
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Bear me,  fom+-God, Oh! b 


To wholeſome ſolitude, the nurſe of ſenſe ; 


Where contemplation prunes. her xuffled wings, 
And the free foul looks donum to:paty kings,  _* 7) 
5 9 


Hr ſolitude! calm peaceful ſtatel | 1-54 


| Thou choiceft, bleſſing here i ; 
Unknown, unkeeded by the great, "> 
© Thou fov'reiga- balm of human woe N 
' Contcotment ſecetly {miles around. 
*"Wikere's has wilt thy GT Ga. 
And youthful verdure dechs the graund, 
While roſes ſpring beneath thy feet. 


How bleſt and happy is the-fwain, . . 
Who far remote from noiſe and ae. 
Whoſe gen' rous ſoul is pure from ſtain, 
Who leads a calm, unruſſſed life 
With whom peace, innocence and love, | 
That from thy bliſs-infpiring tram, * 
Forever dwell, and with him rove - 
Thro' ev'ry meadow, field or plains. 
Ho pleas d he riſes with the dawn, 
And drives his fleecy care along 
Some filver brook, or flo ry lawn, | 
Charm'd with the warbler's carly ſong. 
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- Oh | wit 4 to ſome BP retreat, 3 5 


Where Heaw'n-born contemplation reigns * 45 
Where zephyrs fan the noon-day heat, 7 ST 


And ſongſters chaunt ſoul-thrilling strains. 


Seſhuelter d here ;—in ſolitude, | | 
Beſide a moſs-deck'd purling rill: N 
From every mortal cye ſeclude, 2 Lo 
5 Let me repoſe, —all! calm and all. * 
[Let whiſp' ring breezes ſoftly play, 
Within the leafy, ruſtling grove; 
. Wu che ſweet Robin tunes his lay, 
mmi otire 4 the mouraful ove: 
—_ Bleſt with fuch pure, ſerene delights, 
8 Heay'n-aſpiring thoughts would file 
= On fancy's wing; in loftieft Alghts, 
F Above the : ſtar-beſpangled ſkies. „ 
1 While here La lic devoid of care, On 
| Sweet Harmony ſhould rune my 1 N 
ö Aud melody bleft,—charm my ear, 7 
Hor wy _ away would J. . 
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on the Death of Enſign Torn Wits” late of the 
7 1875 or * e e nene aged 4 hl 523) 


-Flebilis 8 ee ſalve capiller, Wt „ 
A nimis tx vero nunc tibi nomen ritt: 

Ale tui vates operis, tua fama Tibullus, 

Ardet in exftru2; corpus inane rego. 
ME elegy forlorn 
Come, weeping dame; and bid tliy treſſes flow! 

Pen bear'ſt, ſoft miſtreſs of the tearful eye, 

From grief thy name, now name alas too juſt! 
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* ſee thy fav rite bard, thy glory le, 12 
. $txgrch'd on. e ral pile, ah, * duſt l 
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[USD _ the dull i i poechienths . joy, | 
Let plaintive ſtrains the widow'd nine — 
| Wile grief-lorn- ſorrow broods o'er ev'ry plain, 8 : 
And bright Apollo weeps Amyntor,»+oflains : 
Amyntor gone ! the hills and groves repine; ” wy 
Their loſs is great, —a greater loſs is mine, 
« And can I grieve too much?=--whar time ſhall end 
My ſorrows for ſo kind, fo dear a friend?“ 
Each tender feeling to the bard was known, 
And friendſhip's bands had link'd our ſouls in one. 
No -elfiſh thought e er ſway d his gen'rous mind, 
He lov'd his country, friend, and all mankindy 
Ie ſoft pierian maids, that tuneful choir, 75595 
Profuſely laviſh'd their poetic fire; at 
Taught him, as Juvenal, the bitter train, <4 * 


TT 


* 
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To wanton in Annen merry vein, 

Or, ſoftly ſweet, like Naſo to complain: 

With caſc to wield the graceful lyric pen, 
Deſcant on manners, morals, © times and men. 
Swoln with their bleſt divinity, his ſoul 
Hath often ſoar'd, impaticnt of controul ; 
Plucking freſh laurels to adorn the ſhrine  _ 
Of great Apollo and the fiſter nine. 


No more, alas! from that melifluous tongue, 
(On whoſe ſweet accents I fo oft have hung; + © 
Attention all,) ſhall thoſe harmonious lays, 
Provoke niy laughter, or excite my praiſe ? 
Whene'er diſpos'd in hum'rous paſquinade, 3 
To paint the coxcomb, or the ſwagg' ring blade; 
Or in ſarcaſtic ſa tires ample road, 
To laſh his ign' rant brethren of the ſword :-— 
Well-pleas'd I read the truth-revealing tale, 
And fir'd with equal warmth I learn'd to rail. 
Too low my ſong, alas | my tuneful lays, 6-4 
T'extol his merit, or expreſs his praiſe z 1 
Let let me on my ruſtic pipe complain, 
And mourn his death in elegiac ſtrain: 
My cares wad ſoxrows conſtantly rehcarſe, 
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And wich leis name adorn my kvakde verſe f. * $8, - i 
While in each line ay poignant ſuff rings flow, 1 
My dearelt Wilkecks in Amyntor kuo p. 
Let Mars lament and all his warlike train, 
Let Celia too lament Amyntor lam, --- n 
. Celia! whoſe charms euiploy d the poet's love, - 
Lord by the bard, but lov'd, alas, no more ! 
True to the laſt, e en in the pangs of death, 
He call d his Celia with his lateſt breath; 
Bid her, if cer ſhe lov'd, like him, ſincere, 
O On his cold aſhes drop one pitying tear. 
Deaf to his cries, che lovely beauteous fair 
Feels not the wound, nor knows her ardeteir ? 
Kos not, alas ! her promis d joys are o'er, 
+ Amyntor dead, and pleaſure too, no more. 
Now in the charnel's mould'ring boſom laid, 
Forgets his friends, forgets the ſpotleſs maid | 
Forget mankind !---his venial fins forgiv'n, 
His ſoul ſuperior, mounts th 1 1 
From ev'ry earthly manacle ſet free, ; 
le leaves the world to grief, to Celia and to me. 


Learn then to die, ye thonghtlefs giddy youth! 
Death is a dreadful, inconteſted truth; | 


WMiiſdom and eloquence in vain may plead, : 
We all muſt mingle with our fires, the dead; 
Tho to Apollo dear, tho our reward 
Eternal fame - chus ſings the moral bard—-—- 
Pots themſelves muſt 5 thoſe theyſung, 
Deaf the prais d ear and e tuneful tongue; 
Ten he whoſe ſoul now 6-90 in mouruful lays, _ 
May ſhortly want the gen rous tear he pays. 0 
Then from his cloſing eyes thy form {hall part, 
And the laſt pang ſhall tear thee from his oe e 
Life's idle buſineſs at one gaſp be-o'er, | 
The muſe forgot, and thou be lov'd no more, 


| Philadelphia, 177. 
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on the Death 7 Dodfer Jonx FINNEY. 


Addreſſed to the Honorable David Finney; Eſquire, ons 
of the Supreme Tubes of the State of Delaware. 
Newcaft 1. . - 


| When tes a che hickin Gul * „ 
Bue wich the ee e e wor e 5 Peer 


NCE more, Vrania, breathe the plaintive lore, .. 

' Inſpire my boſom with thine hallow'd flame, 
Tis wiſdom, . juſtice, virtue 1 deplore, 
Sacred to thee and to eternal fame, „ 


1 weep the good old man, whoſe hoary halrt ; 

Now peaceful reſt beneath the mould'ring ground) 
Whoſe brow unvex'd with buſy tho'ts and cares, 

| Sweetly unbends within the heaving mound, 


' Heav'n gave the word, fate wing'd th unerring dart. FP | 
Which pierc'd, alas, the mighty man of, * 


IJ 0 filent duſt conſign'd his honeſt heart, 4 N 
And bid reflection feed her countleſs tears · 2 3 
Pity, tho” iaſult to thy happy ſhade, WF e 435% a » 


Now flows alike from ſympathy and love, 
Reflection joys to think aur friend is made 
A bleſt ſojourner with the ſaints above. 


What now avails thy Æſculapean ſkill, | ö 
Thy drugs and noſtrums or catholicon ? 
The deſtinies depend not on thy will ; 
Thy days ate fix d, thy healing ind vegce gone 


Could ſtricteſt piety o'ercome the grave, 


Or ſhield from death thy vencrable bead; 
„ L1 | Could 
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' Could virtue 8 the 8 95 ſave; | 
Thou ſtill e liv'd, nor bad we mourn'd thee dead. 


'On the Death of Miſe EL IZA e f Cambridge, 
__ 7 | ry Wann. a 
| OW vain, Eliza, are the tears we ſhed, 
| In vain we ſorrow for thy early doom 
Our woes, alas ! can never raiſe the dead, 
Or burſt the fetters of the ſilent tomb. 


Yet, deareſt ſhade, accept the votive ſigh, 
Tis all the tribute which thou can'ſt receive = 
The rich, the poor, the baſe, the virtuous die, 
And naught is left for friendſhip,---but to grieve. 


No more thy boſom beats with genial fire, 
Pale is that cheek, where roſes bloom'd before; 

Thoſe languid eyes that love could once inſpire, 
PE. No ceaſe to conquer and ſhall roll no more. 
** Tet oer thy tomb ſhall living ſweets be ſpread, 

4 The choiceft odours ſhall the place enſhrine; | 

6 : Rt... heav*nly radiance circles round thy head, + 
3 And angels hail thee in a form divine. 4 


On rapid pldjoos fleet our years away, 
| Nor pray'rs, or off rings can a moment ſave; . 
== _ - Our greateſt joys endure but for a day, | 
= And ev'ry day anticipates the grave. 


Then while T live and breathe the vital air, 
+. Pl keep thy dear example in my mind 
That I may fall ſuperior to deſpair, 
And taſte true comfort in a ſoul reſign'd. 


8 Camp at Mor riſania, 1776. 1 07 45.4 | 


On the Death of Jonx PLAY Eſquire, Colonel "of 
' the Delaware troops, who fell in the battle 2 Princes 


fon, January 3z N. 


- 


Addreſſed to the Hon. Czſar 88 Wy Thoings _ 
M*Kean, Eſquires, Members of Congreſs for that | | 
State, 

An vanis inſcripta notis anguſtior urna, 
 Phidiacumve loquens nobile marmor opus, 
An revocent animam fatali a ſede fugacem ? 
. Detque iterum vita poſſe priore fru: 
Pluaſſt adulantum ſerms penetrare fe rpulchrum ? 
Evocet aut manes laus et inanis honor ? 


E fires of freedom—patrons of the brave, 1 
| Accept the tribute of. theſe tuneleſs lays ! nl 
4 votive off ring to the patriot's grave, | * 

Will move your ſorrow, while it ſecks your a 


Forgive ch unletter d muſe tho bold the flight, TY 
"Tis Haſelet's merit claims the poet's boon : 

From Lethe's ſhades, to fame's meridian helght— 
To raiſe his virtues from the Blent tomb. 


Unaw'd by minions,---reſolute as fate, 
Wiſe in the ſenate,---firm to freedom's cauſe, 
He rais'd his arm to prop the * wav ring State, =_— 
Tortur'd by faction, deſtitute of laws. 9 


The Sete pure flowing from domettic life, | 
With all the; Joys 1 that wealth and affluence yield, . 
_ - Cheerful 


oo 


* The Dalles counties at that time hanging on an equlpoiſe, and only 
wanting a barley-corn to fink the beam on one fide or the other. Colonel 
Haſelet was many years Member of Aſſembly for that Government. 
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© Cheerful he left, . the OR greife, 
| _ And face oppreſiion in the doubtful field. 


To curb the pride of Albion's frantic Lord, 
To free his country from a Deſpot's chain, 
Haſelet for this, unſheath d his vengeful ſword, 
Nor has he drawn the vengeful blade in n 


of no 
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1 ” Tho! o'er his head th? inclement Sirius reigns, 

ö F . 5 | And mid-day Pheebus darts his ſcorching rays, 
= Tho! wint'ry blaſts congeal the ſnow-clad Plains, 5 
He braves the ſcaſons, Semulous of praiſe. | 


When i iron thunders, ſpread deſtruction round, 
le ſmil'd at danger, for he knew not fear; 
Bold in che war, -in ev'ry conflict foung 
The hardy ſoldier and the prudent ſeer. 


Before his eyes a bright example ſhone,— 
g The immortal Wafbington, in arms renown'd ; 
His manly virtues wiſh'd to make his own, 
\ To raiſe a hero with fair glory crown'd. 


Swift der the duſky heath, in columns yaſt, 
(Shining refulgent on the ruddy n 

1 s veterans move in warlike Ra 
Vieping our cohorts with an Fe of ſcorn. ' 


Quick thro” the eircÞing air deſtruction ff ped, 
While tortur'd æther echo'd to the roar; 

Briton on Briton o'er the landſcape ſpread, 
And Freemen's blood enrich'd the mingled gore. 


% 


'Thy plains, O! Princeton, red with carnage tell 
2 The crimſon'd laurels of the well-fought day ! 
| How Heſelet conquer'd, and how brave he fell, 
And crown'd with vict ry breath'd his ſoul War. 


TTwas freedom calbd the willing patriot forth, 
He came, he fought, .d for his country bled; 
His active ſword proclaim'd his manly worth, 


And fame now . him with the ** dead. 
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___ The ſavage hand of war hath clo#d thoſe eyes 2 
Whence Honeſt nature ſhone in friendly ſmiles, 
Such looks as ſpoke him gen'rous, brave and viſe, . 


Stranger to fraud and affectationꝰs wies! 


Some future day ſhall ſheath our blood ſtain d 1 
Glutted with pengeance on the Britiſh hoſts ; 1 

Far driven from our ſhores, thoſe murd ring Hords 2 
Shall een aſy lum on their aatiye coaſts, WT. 


Tremble ye traitors to your country's good, o | 
For juſtice unappeas'd,—with reeking blade, tees 
Still threats for Mercer and for Haſelef's blood, . 
And FJerſey—deſart, by your txcaſons,—made | 8 


Receive then, honor'd ſhade, a long farewell 
Thy fate, America mall Trill deplore : 

Some future bard, more fkilFd, thy deeds ſhall tell, 
And weep the ſoldier who ig now—no more. 


Briſtol, Head-Quarters, Jan. 14, 1777+ 


E LEG 1 13. 


On the Death of Brigadier General HuGn Me a” 
of Virginia, who was ſlain in the aftion near Prince- 
ton, January 3, 1777. | 


Addreſſed to the Hovorable Colonel William Grayſon, 


of Dumfries, a Member of Congreſs for the da 
monwealch of Virginia. „ 


Et generis jactatus honor, deminatio regum, 
Quicquid opes, quicquid forma dedere Gi 

Supremam mul hanc ex pectant omnia noftem ; 
Scilicet ad lethum ducit honoris iter. 


| NOTHER Patriot claims the votive ſtrain, 
Fr «dh — ſpring around the honor'd hearſe; 


Lamented : 


4 


In rich oblations, o er the cloſing urn, 


Reſolv d, he leaves Virginia's friendly ſhore, 


5 The naked Indian; or the wiley * * 1 


Now Sol up-rifing, guilds the diſtant ſpire, 
Paints the dun umbrage of the weſtern wood, 


No ling'ring terror, either hoſt delays 


n 


| Lamented "MEN erſt in battle ſlain !-- 
Be thine the of ring of 195 humble vere.” , 


£ 
'Tis nature bids the manly tear to flow 


9 


Gulltleis of art, unuſual feelings glow, 
110. MC Yee Chighs,-——involyntary,---mourn.. 


But, ſay what: . cauſe,—-from ſweet domeſtic caſe, 
CalPd forth the patriot to the doubtful ſtrife, 


\ 4 Woe ſcenes, where afluence laviſh d all to pleaſe, | 


The fondling infant, and the tender wife? 


Thoſe ſoft endearments are, alas "IRE more, | 


No kindred. tie his-willing ſtep detains, 


To guard the ſoil where Heav'n- born freedom reigns 


The painted ſavage, and th' untutor'd Yak: 


On thoſe, no more his angry weapons fall, 
A foe, more ſavage, dares his chaſt ning hand, 


O'er hapleſs Princeton, ſheds his genial fire, 
Rouſing the Briton to new ſcenes of blood. 


Loud ſounds themartial trumpet from afar, 
The watchful cavalry inveſt the ground; 

The beat of drums proclaims th* approach of war, 
While frighted Heralds bear the tidings round. 


The diſtant hills on each horizon blaze Th 
Wich poliſh'd arms, and troops in vaſt parade; 


f 


To meet the foe, in warlike pomp array d. 
: Intrepid 


Hara fed emovere loco me tem grato, _ 
-. Civiliſque rudem belli tulit Æſtus in arma. Hor, ?, 


| 2 LE G II = 5 


Intrepid Mercer leads th embatibd van, 705 A 
His great example ev'ry ſoldier. fire 

Thro'-out the deep'ning line, from man to in 
The pulſe-of glory ev'ry breaſt inſpires, © 


Swift on the foe the dauntleſs warrior OW? * 
Braves the loud cannon's deſolating force, 

Dares the grim terrors of their circling wings, 
And ſtrews the field with many a bleeding corſe; ' 


But pierc'd he falls, he welters on the ground; 

The ruffian foe rejoice with ſavagcries, | 
While reeking bay'nets bluſh from wound to wound 
" Mangling the hero as he bleeding lies. 


A corps teſerv'd, tho? panting for the deed, 
Indignant view'd the'tragic ſcene from far, 

Onward they furious ruſh'd with vengeful ſpeed, 
Ply'd the loud cannon, and renew'd the war- 


Forc'd from their muard' ring work, the villains fly 
In broken columns oer the bloody field, 

Some breathleſs faint, ſome maim'd expiring lie, 
While others trembl'ing to the. victors yield. 


In vain they ſhun the vengeance of our arms, 
In vain the terrors of the war decline, 

The grateful chaſe each patriot boſom warms, 
And ſhow'rs deſtruction on their routed line. 


Revenge appeas d with ample vi&'ry crown d, 
For Mercer mangled, and for Haſelet ſlain, 
Sees Britain's miſcreants ſtrew the purple ground, 
A grateful tribute on the well-fought plain. 


Now what was virtue, which the juſt admire, 
Soul of the patriot, inſtinct of the brave? 

Quench'd is that ſpark that fed the genial fire, 
And Mercer ſlumbers in the peaceful grave. 


Olympus“ 


2 


- 


Glorious he ſeeks, and mix'd with kindred Gods, * 


: 
- 
1 

- 

* 

— 

* 
. 


ympus' tow'ring heights, choſe bleſt aboder, 
Where freedom ſheds her fair, auſpicious ray, 


Breathes the pure ether of eternal day. © 
Pbiladelphio, Januar 21, 1777. | 
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TRANSLATIONS bb 
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1 L * 0 * 8. + 10 


De Triftibus, 
ACK to their fountains ſhall the rivers run, 
And with inverted courſe the blazing fun, 

His beaten tract and well-known journey ſhun, 
Un-number'd ſtars the fertile earth produce, 
Etherial plains be ſown for mortal's uſe ; | 8 
The water to devouring flame ſhall change, r 
And ſportive fiſh thro? fire (unhurt) ſhall range; = 
Her fixed courſe, no more ſhall nature hold, 
No harmony ſhall govern as of old; 3 
The things ſurpaſſing truth no more ſhall be 5 1 
Deny'd, —but grant a poſſibility, | 3 

This I foretel, becauſe deceiv'd by him, | | 
I hop'd aſſiſtant in my adverſe time. ä 

Mm | Faichleſ 
Wa „ 


: 8 


* 


4% TRANSLATIONS. 
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: 12 At leaſt thou ſhould'ſt have counterfeited woe. 
And whate' er ſtrangers at departure did, { 


And length of time my friendſhip firſt did riſe ? 


* 
ot © 


* = 


Faithleſs |! could thou ſo caſily forget, 
Did fear deter thee to bewail my fate? 
That thou, nor comfort brought, nor parting eyes] 
Declar'd thee in my ills to ſympathize ; 
Hard -hearted ! nor to mourn my exequies. 
Thou doſt the ſacred name of friend profane, 
The ties with the are light,---the bonds are. vain. 
What was't, when with the weight of woes oppreſt, 
Nav ſpoken comfort to my wounded breaſt ? 
Ins For my fate no tears of grief did flow, 


Have join'd thy band, and ſhook a farewel nod, 

And follow'd in their words, ---the multitude. 

My mournful viſage, while thou may'ſt to ſee, - 

No more again to be beheld by thee ! e 
And in one word to ſay and to receive g 
Farewel ! the laſt that we ſhould ever give. 

This others did, whom no acquaintance Joun 'd, 

Their tears of pity ſhew'd a tender mind. 

What, if by converſe and by ſtronger ties 


What if my ſports and ſerious thoughts, to thee - 
Were known, thy {ports and ſerious thoughts to me? 
"What, if at Rome we but acquainted were, 
So often call'd in all my Joys to ſhare ?--o 
Are theſe all vaniſh'd into air and ſound, 

Or in th? oblivious lake of Lethe drown'd ? 
Thou, in th' imperial city.ne'er wert born, 
The place to which my feet muſt ne' er return, 
But on the cragged xocks of Pontus bred, 
Thee, Scytbian mountains, and Sarmatia fed: 
Hard, ſtoney veins are round thy liver twin'd, 
And ſeeds of unwrought iron form thy mind. 

A Tygreſs in thy helpleſs infancy,  _ ar ef 
Oftfer'd her ſwelling dugs and foſter'd thee, . 
If in my evils (like a ſtranger) thou | 
Had'ſt ſhar'd a part, 1 had not blam'd thee now-: 
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Since this is added to my heap of woe, 
That thou, once faithful, art no longer ſo. 
Let me forever thy black crime forget; 


Return, a friend, unto thy former ſtate! 


80 ſhall thoſe lips, that of thy fault complain TL. 
"Once more thy Oy kT n . 


1 55 e e e 


: * 
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B. 111. . Trifuc, Mare to 1 wiſh 4 


eee erer "Vs 


Ftv abs sed thy Vonder doen, Liga Th 


Know then, my fickneſs was the fatal cauſe, 


1 languiſh in the world's remoteſt ends; 
And ſcarcely know what fate myſelf attends; © 
"Mong barbfrous Seythians and the Getes confin'd, *. 


What thoughts can't thou ſuppoſe t employ my mind? 


I ſcarce endure the bleak; inclement air, a 
Nor am I wont fuch chilling raits-t0:bear 24 ©! 4 
(Accuſtom'd, all my life to downy eaſe ) 


The country does, (I know not how) difpleaſe. | 1 
No hopſe, no cordials for the fick are enn ae 


No Apollonian artiſt all arounad mn noe: 99 
No friend to comfort, none to 705 away, 19 
In pleaſant tales, the ſlowly- moving day. rt: eh lt 
All evils, far-remow'd I undergo; 'g . and 


And dire remembrance brings increaſe of woe. 
Thy abſence woundeth more than all my ils 
Thy dear idea, my whole boſom fills - 
Let thus ſejoinꝰd, thy name I call upon, 3 W V 
My tongue, inceſſant ſpeaks of thee alone, f. RY, 
In nightly dreams, and each revolving ſun: * 

Een while I wildly talk and frantic ſeem r 
In all my * W theme. 
no > Should 


- 


3 


At thy approach 1'd raiſe my drooping head, 


Unknown to thee,--- no ſorrow can create, 22 
Or interrupt thy calm, unruffled ſtate: irt 
But thou enjoy'ſt no ſettled peace of mind, | 


IE then, my fate has fill'd th' appointed. years, - * 
And the laſt moment of my life appears :--- 


Tin fate's approach was puniſhment deferr d, 


Had interveniog fate my flight debarr'd, - 
How fearleſs could I render up my breath, nf 
And ſmile with pleaſure in the pangs of e 4 
Tet ſtill I live by deſtiny 5 command, cl oY 
To die, an exile in a foreign land. FIT i 


33 TRANSLATIONS 


* 


ad Should my "ITE to my rough: palate j join, 


Nor were my ſperch to be:reftor'd by wine; 


And hopes of thee; ſhould ſprightly vigonr add. 
T live thus denbtful;---while my wayward g | } 


or. .cao'ſt, thou pleaſure in my abſence . 2 


Ye mighty Gods l how ſmall a bopn ſt were, 
For you, a wretched, dying man to ſpare, - _ 
And grant his native country for tis ſepulchre! :. 


Shall then my corſe in climes . r 11 U 


Which my hard fortune more ſevere has made? 


No bed receive me, hen my ſpirits fail, 


No faithful friend my obſeques bewail * 270 4 1 
Nor floods ot tears ſhed by my mournful wie. 55 44 


Kecall a little ſpace, my fleeting life? l 

Mor on my friends ſhall lay my laſt IO, 37 4 

| Nor when my glaſs has ſpent the ebbing ſands, } 
My languid eyes be clos'd by ſome kind hands? / I$ 
And ſhall this dqfart region be my grave,  - {i | 


No fun val rites, unmourn'd, no burial ſhall I N e 
Wilt thou not grieve when this ſad ſtory's told, 


Nor from thy breaſt thy trembl'ing hands ih held! ? 
With out- ſtretchd arms thy fatal loſs. "WR 144 


And oft invoke thy huſband's empty name? 


Vet, ah, deſiſt 1 and in thy wild deſpair, * f 


Thy heav'nly face, and golden ringlets fpare !. 
Long — ä * 
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ries n my native land Ified, | He A 
"Twas then: a far more painful death I died. 


Non, if thou can n, reheles,—bat welt Kn. 


Thou can ſt not: Death will finiſhi all my v . 
Exert thy courage ſtill beneath the weight, 
So long accuſtom'd to the frowns of fate: 
And when my body on the pile decays;--- 

O that my ſoul could periſh in the blaze 


For if the ſpirit leaves the briule clay, ; Fey. 


Behind, aui baſks itſelf in open day, 

(As th'. antient Samian bard was us d to ſay,)” 

I ſhall 'mong Scythian ghoſts a ſhade become, 

And wander ſtill far from my native home: 

My laſt remains enclos'd in ſome ſmall urn, 
Bring back,---ſo I from exile ſhall return 3 1 
This none forbids, - the Theban fiſter's hand 


- Interr'd a brother gainſt her King's command. 


And ſtrew them with Amomum all around, 
Then lay them gently in Pomeriam ground: 
Then on the marble where my aſhes _ | 4 1 


Of fragrant ſweets a balſam then compound, ? 


In capitals engrave this elegy, | 
That may be read by ev'rypaſſing eye: 


Here Ovid lies, be 0 ſang of FER 

And by his wit Auguſtus wrath did move: 
Nor think it much, my friends, when this is read, 
To fa 1 earth r. gently ou his bead. | 


Let this ſuffice,---but my immortal name, 

And deathleſs verſe, inſculp'd on leaves of fame 
. (Tho' once my ruin,) when I'm dead ſhall vie 
With time, and live till laſt eternity, - ©. 

Next on my hearſe the fun'ral gifts be paid, 
And garlands moiſt'ned with thy tears be laid: 
And tho' the fire my mortal parts conſume, | | 


Thy picty ſhall reach thear ja the tomb. 


„ A thouſand 


— of : - 
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A thouſand things beſide, -L fain would tell, 
But my tir'd tongue and fainting ſpirits fail!??!: 

Aud now, perhaps, the laſt farewell receive cer 

From me, who want myſelf, what I ſo freely e 73h 
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PASTORAL n 


Tranflated from VieGit. | N "MN 
TDityrus and Melibeus,' "OG 

I ENEATH che copert of a beachen ſhade, 6; 6: "WY 
You happy Tityrus, ſupinely laid | 
Sweetly at caſe, indulge your rural lay; 1 
Forc'd from our homes, alas! we flee away, 


While here reclin'd; you ſing the matchleſs fairy 
And Amaryllis fills the cirebing ai air. 


— 1 9 
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A God theſe bleſſings on your friend beſtow'd, 
(For ever ſhall I view him as a God,). 


The tend reſt lambkin from my woolly flock,” | . N 
Shall on his ſacred altars yearly ſmoke. ON EN 1 


# 


My herds he gave the verdaut plains, to graze, 54 2 
And me, an 0 chaunt my ruſtic By " 1 


10 
19898 PF! 


* N 2 a 


| 2 M. 2 2 | 


* 557 Fd eng 4 ” 


LN Foy IE 
Uncavied live I ohle we poor e aids 2 5 
When fire and {word our cottages laid waits, ©... 
No cuftan foldier's.deſolating arm 
Approach'd the limits of your little farm. 
On me, alas, unnumber'd hardſhips throng ! 
Een while I drove this teeble ewe along, — 


| Her twins the hope of all my ſcatter d flock, 


oe 26 


She fat unkindly on the defart roc. 
But had I not to fortune's threats been blind. 
How oft might I thoſe dire portents divin'd ; | 
When Heav'ns high will in loudeſt thunders ſpoke, 
And forked light'nings cleft the, knotted oak: bc 
When crouch'd at midnight from the horrid gloom, | | 
The ſable Raven croak d th' impending doom. 
Then ſay my friend, from whence the bleſſing flow'd, 
On whom with gratitude theſe lays beſtow'd ? 


T. 


8 I tho't cen mighty Rome, (poor guy cloun,) 1 


As Mantua ſmall our little country town, 
Where blithſome ſhepherds from the neighb ring * 
To market bring their tender ſleecy train. 
Thus whelps I knew, thus kids their mothers call, 
And thus great things I meaſur'd by the ſmall, 
But other towns compar'd to Rome appear 

As creeping ſhrubs beneath the tow'ring fir. 


| M. 5 
Zut why this viſit to the city paid ? 
ee, eee 
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actin my Fritnd, which came, cho long aehyd ; 
She came at length, but age had f prinkl'd o er | 
My furrow'd chin, a venerable hoar: 

Nor would my Amaryllit e er be kind, 


'Till humbler Galatea 1 refign'd, 1 
Faſt 


A 
* 


| Faſt bound to her in love's enfeebVing chain, 


 "PASTORALS. 


Nor wealth nor liberty I wiſh'd to gain z 
For while with Galatea's perſon bleſt. 
'Tho' oft my bleeding lambs her altars preſs'd ; 
'Tho' many cheeſe-cakes to the fair were ſent, 
Still I return d as empty as I went. 


5 5 
We wept to ſee fair Galatea mourn, 


But little th#t ſhe pin'd for your return; 
The rip'ned apples with ring on the tree, 


Our wonder ceaſes now, twas all for thee: 


For thee cach ſtream in ſighing cadence flow'd, 
Thee, ev'ry dale and mountain calPd aloud. 


T | | 
Alas | what could I do? while here enſlav'd, 


; Of treedom, happineſs and peace bereav d? 


*Twas there I hop'd to find, and only there, 
A God propitious to my ardent pray'r. | 
There, firſt I view'd the youth of heav'nly frame, 


| For whom my loaded altars monthly flame: 
He heard my plaints, then bid me homeward ſpeed, : 


My ground to culture and my flocks to feed, 
M. 


Happy old man! your fields ſecure from ſpoil, Fo 
Remain;---ſufficient to repay your toll ; p 
While reeds and thorns o'erſpread the neighb ring ſoil ; 
Tho' ſtones and marſhy fenns your farm ſurround, 

A little care will fertilize the ground: 16 
Your tceming ewes ſhall brouze the latent glade, 
Nor of the tainted ſheepfold be afraid. 1 
Bleſt ſwain! among thoſe ſacred, well-known ſtreams, 
You reſt ſecure, nor dread the dog-ſtar* s beams; 
See yonder hedge waftz fragrance on the breeze, 


While o'er the bloſſoms hang the cluſt'ring bees: 
The buſy throng, in humming cadence deep, 


Nn 


— 


Sweetly © 
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Swccily invite the wearied rain to ſleep. 

The woodman from the diſtant mountain lings, | 
And rural echo thro' the valley rings; 
The gurg ling Pidgeon and the cooing dove, 
From von high elm unite their ſongs of . 


T. 


"= The fGiany race the verdant hills ſhall try, 
And ſtags aloft ſhall cleave the flaky iky ; 
In Srarsclear ſtream the Parthian ſhall drink, 
The German dwell on rugged: Tygrir brink, — 
Fre his dear image from my breaft ſhall part, 
| 2 foul * de baſe my heart. | 


_ 


But we, alas! muſt roam to climes untold, 
- Scorch'd by the ſun, or chill's with pinching cold. 
Remote 0axis others ſhall confine, 
And ſome ſhall parit beneath the burning' line; 
1a thirſty Afric, Scythia's freezing wind, 
= Or hoſtile Britain from the world disjoin'd. 
SBhball I, alas! now doom'd to baniſhment, 
When time rolls o'er, and tedious years are ſpent, 
With native pleafure view the happy ſpot; 
And ſee, with j Joy, again my humble cot ? 
Whoſe moſſy cov'ring rais'd 1 with this hand ; 
Or firſt of ſwains, once more thoſe plains command, 
For rude barbarians were my furrows plow'd, : 


Was it for this my fertile lands were ſow'd ? 
From civil jars this dire confuſion flow'd! 
PH prune the vine and graft the mellow pears, 
—T looſe my labour, for the fruit is theirs. - 
Adieu my happy fields and Sylvan. ſhade, 
Adieu my 'orphan flock, which once I fed 
No more, well pleas'd ſhall I behold you ne: | 
From rock to rock and crop the fragrant thyme : | 
Or view wich trembl'ing in the grot below, * 


Ny goats copenting from the mountain's brow. |. 728 
Adiey 


* 
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Adieu my pipe, adieu ye tuneful train, 
Hulh'd are Gy notes, A I more complain 


22 7 n, * 


9 WP «* #47 a i d . 
s » #8 WW © ” 
4 4 9 2 
- * * 7.4% - [ TX : -2F x 
” 4 , 14 c 


With me, at leaſt. this night, eee 1 
Stretch'd on the graſs let ſocial pleafures flow -r; 
Cheſnuts and apples ſhall your palate pleaſe, 
- Stawb'rics and cream, with good old country cheeſe : 
For ſee yon Hamlet's ſmoke the ſkies pervade, „ 
And diſtant mountains ſtretch their length ning en 44 
Newark, ener u, 10999: ne Sy | 2 
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on the Death of the H abr abl the eee * Ws l 
| _ Pennſyſvania« | 8 . el . 144 | 
Addreſſed to the Hon. Ricianp Pxxx, Efguize,” late 1 
Governor of this Province. Delivered at the Fo 


Commencement i in Philadelphia. 


TT, 


2 


Philander and Corydon. 
ON 


AIL to the Fg that j 1 now nancy; | | * 
To crown the labours of our youthful years ! | 

A day whoſe beams diſpenſe unuſual ſmiles, . 
And gives us pleaſure in return for E 
Lo, ſcience in her ſacred hand diſplays _ - * 
The wreath that binds our brows with laſting praife : : 
All nature ſhares our joy and looks more gay, | 
The circling hours, hilarious wing their way. 
Say then, my friend, what means that deep-heay'd ſigh ? 
Why ſtarts the tear of ſorrow from thine eye? 
If now on ſcience” wing thy Heav'n-born ſoul, -4 


Mounting ſublime where . unnumber'd roll, 
| Reads 


WT 


— r * * 
— we * ph 


 PASTORALS) 


Reads nature's laws among the. dazling ſtars, © 
And all the planets whiſtl'ing in their ſpheres ; 
Or marks how. blazing orbs portentous ſtray 
Thro' pathleſs tracts amid celeſtial day : 

Where is thy wonted philoſophic mien? 
The ſoul of rapture, and the look ſerene? 


g | #4 


_ / Alas my tend: [ choſe orbs that roll on high,” 
| And all the glories of the ſpangled ſky, a 
Can to your Corydon afford no joy, i 
While ſcenes terreſtrial all his thoughts 8 
How vain is each enjoyment here below, 
Our greateſt pleaſure oft the ſcene of woe |! 
Frail man is like a plant in ſome fair vale, 
Whoſe downy. boſom ſcents the vernal gale; 
The riſing morn its op'ning bud diſplays, 
At. noon it bloſſoms and at night decays : 
- Juſt ſo life's blaze once fled,---a ſolemn gloom, 
Succeeds, in manſions of the ſilent tomb: 
The brave, the ſtrong, the wiſe, the virtuous fall; 
Death undiſtinguiſh'd, aims his ſhafts at all. 


P. 


Why ſhould my Corydon conceal his 1 ? 
The cauſe declare, and take a friend's relief.” 


c. 


Does not Philander hear yon tolling bell? 

' How ſad the news it ſpeaks in ev'ry knell; 

The good Sylvanus all with tears deplore, 
The father of his country is DO more! 


* 
1 at : 


* Splvanu done 10 name 8 8 


3 ev ry ſwain embalm it with a tear: | 
Henceforth 


. 4 +; F 
— 1 . 


Hencefordb be nought but elegiac Rratins, e 


The great, the good Sylvanus is no more! 


Theſe * walls hath raisd to bleſs a choſen land; 


Their grateful hymns like morning incenſe riſe, v7 
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And notes of ſorrow heard o'er all the plans. 

No more ſhall Schuy/kilP's filver ſtreams deute, . 
Nor turgid Delaware my ſteps invite; 2 
The voice of woe ſhall ſound from a to ſhore, 
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Diſtreſiog ſound! may time " his name, 
And write it glorious in the page of fame! _ 
For lo | where nought but pathleſs deſarts ſtood, 
© And the poor Indian roam'd his native wood; ; i 
Fair ſcience now, beneath his foſt riag. hand, 


22 


And commerce, arts and laws, u glorious train, 
Upheld by him have deeper fix'd their reign. 

See too on yonder plain, a dome t, dehgn'd 

To nurſe the feebler part of human kind! 
The poor, the blind, the maim d, —exulting there, 
With heart - felt ſtrains proclaim his guardian care: 


fv 4 


To waft the good'Sylvanus to the ſkies, , 


Prepare we then to join the . ſong, | 


| 4 let theſe vaulted N the varied notes s prolong, 


ö 
1 
1 
I - 


A I R. Water parted from the ſea. 


Phihlnny leat us From the ſkies, -. + 
May awhile mankind delight; | 
But for pleaſures ſorrows riſe, 
When they're wafted from our ſight. 
Good 
. * * 
Tue College of Philadelphia. . Wo.” 


} 2 "> and Houſe of * l called? the 
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: Good Sylvanus, miſe ſincere, d 5 1277 

Once to chleſs our lad we, | 
| Bur he Walk d pilgeim here 01 
Till e e 5 Nan Heay'n... Der 


# 
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| Muſic, all! hail l thou earlieſt child of. light | L. 

Whoſe ſtrains began when chaos roſe from -: ap 

When firſt this pond'rous ſphere began to roll, 

Thy notes, melodious rung from pole to pps. 1 
Prompt at thy voice =therial angels raiſe. 
Mcelodious anthems to Jenoyan's S praiſe ? Bhs 

The ſavage. man, by thee is taught to, __ 

To ſocial j 1995, and form the f gen! 'TOPS friend, n 

* To ſounds of heav'nly, ; harps. he den away, 28 WEL 
And mals 1 in on, of eternal day.“ fo, 2 
Tae olede Was 72 at + the Public Ae Com 
nencement in the College g of Philadel * June 1 8,17 75 "AM 
by Meſſrs. Samuel Armor and **** *** „ - 
their taling the degree of - 9 in Arts, in preſence 'of | 

a very crouded and reſpectable audience. The Ode Was 

fet to muſic and Jung by Jacob Banßſon, Es. A. M. ace. 

companied by the organ and the bands of the 18th or Royal 
Regiment of Ireland, and the 21ft or Royal North Bri- 

1 Fuzileers. The Exerciſes, ( which continued the 
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Tranſlated from the Geritia n in of, "Gr xk. 1 
Mirtil Hue and 3 BOTS, — 5 : 
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M. 


OW night her ſable. curtains ſpread around, 
And ev'ry | flock Jy IE on the ground ; 
Upon 
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5 Upon a hill that over · Iook'd the plain, 

There ſat Mirtillus,— ſolitary ſwain; | R 
Of wither'd boug gs a cheering fire he made, 2 l 1 uf 

Whoſe rays reflected o'er the diſtant glade. 5 NON ey 
As on the graſs he fat, in penfive mood, Re ng 
His wand'ring eyes each circl ing object viewd; 
The ſtars that o'er his head, —bright-twinkPing ſhone, 
The landſcape ſilver d by the rifing moon: 5 
— But hark la ruſtVing noiſe the ſhepherd heats, 
He ſtarts! Xwas , now N x 
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Welcome my friend, come ſeat thee on the graſs, 1 

And warm thyſelf before this cheering blaze. 

But ſay what buſineſs brings thee to this place, 

Te hen all the * ſee ms lock d in * embrace? 
T. 1 : 

Good evening Mirtil | ! als — 5 have deni, ; 

T'ave met thee in this folitary ſpot; $ 

To hear thy melting, melancholy ſong, OS 

I ſhould not from the place have tarried long: 6 

When firſt theſe flames I view'd from yonder dale, 

Whoſe cheering ra * ſtream'd N down the vale. 

But hear me Mirtil, now the moon's pale light, 

And filent midnight hour to ſongs invite ! 

Hear me, Mirtillus ! as I wiſh to live, | 

This lamp to thee with willing hand PII give; 

This lamp, which oft I've heard the ſhepherds ſay, 

My father moulded from th ductile clay; | 

With wings and feet adorn'd -a dragon's frame, 

In his wide mouth. pure burns the liquid flame: 

In circling folds his tail convenient lies, 

Which forms an handle to the curious prize. 

This, for thy, muſic freely Ill beſto 7 

3 fog of Derbe and of Cloc's wo. TIF, 
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For thee I'll fing, 6 joy to pleaſe a friend,) 

Of Cloe's grief, and Daphnis fancied end: 
Then hear me Thyrfis, now the moon's pale light, 
And ſilent midnight hour to ſongs invite; 

Do thou collect the wither'd boughs hard by; 
And fuel to the warming fire ſupply. 

Te lofty rocks, with me ye vales deplore, 
Reſound my lays along the winding ſhore.” 


The filver moon with mildeſt radiance ſhone, 
When on the beach fair Cloe ſtood alone ; 
Impatient on the lonely ſhore ſhe ſtood, 


To view her Daphnis wafted o'er the flood. 


She op'd her lips, —her words were magic charms,— 


«© Why this unkind delay from Cloe's arms: "og 


(Sad Philomel her plaintive notes forbore, 
And filent heard the love-fick maid deplore,) 


„ Why this unkind delay, ſhe crics;—but hark 


The waves light daſh againſt th' approaching bark 


_ Com'ft thou, my love? O yes,---alas, I grieve ! 


How oft, ye daſhing waves, will ye deceive ? 
Cheer me no more with fancied ſounds, ſhe ſaid, 


Nor mock th' impatience of a tender maid. 
Why flies not Daphnis, my fond arms to greet, 


Does not impatient haſte, too, wing thy feet? 


Ohl may thoſe feet no piercing briar feel, 
Or creeping ſerpent wound thy tender heel! 


Thou chaſte Diana, miſtreſs of the bow, 
His devious path with mildeſt radianceftrew ! 
When from'the bark you touch the wiſh'd-for ſhore, 


Then we'll embrace, kind Heay'n ! to part no more. 


Ye waves deceive not my attentive ears, 
Sec Daphnis now, my long-loſt love appears. 


O, waft his veſſel to the peaceful ſtrand, 


And bear him ſafely to the ſafer land. 

Why this impatience,---when my love I ſec ? 
Alas ! ye nymphs,---ye never felt like me! | 
* Thrice 

| 
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rice welcome, Daphinis, adde my fond — 


* 


— 


Daph nis ſilent toe, when I complain? 
Gods! ſhe ſcreams, and fainted on the plain. 
Ye lofty rocks, with me, ye vales deplore, 


Reſoynd'my __ * the winding ſhore. ; 


A bark revery'd, Which oti a flood as loft; 
Now drove to land by daſhing billows toft ;- | 
The moon diſclos'd the monrafal ſcene around, 1 a 


And Chloe ſenſeleſs on che clay-cold ground, 
While diſmal filence fd each chearing ſound.. 
She wakes, alas poor hapleſs maid to view 

The dreadful wreck; and all her griefs renew. | 
Trembl'ing and fpeechleſs on the ſhore The lies, 
And fwoln with ſorrow opes her tearful eyes; 
The falling drop had ftain'd her lovely face: ds 
Behind a doud the 'mbon'conceal'd her rays, 
Her boſom heaves, the ſhores reſound her cries, - 
While ſportive echo wantons with her fighs. 

A howling wind huſh'd hideous thro' the wood, 


| [Hoot z 
She beat her tender breaſt} in wild diſpair, 5 
Wrung her ſoft hands and tore her lovely hair. 
Ah Daphnis ! Daphnis! O you faithleſs ſea! 

Ye nymphs ! ye nymplis ! ah miſerable me | 

But why delay to dive into the wave, 

And with my lover ſeek a wat'ry grave? 

Thus ſpoke the grief-lora maid, and with a leap 
She head-long plung'd into the foamy deep. 

Ye lofty rocks with me ye vales deplore, 
Reſound my lays _ the winding ſhore |! 


The gentle nymphs that o'er the waves prefide, 

Bore the fair damſel ſafely on the tide. 

Ah, cruel nymphs ! unkindly to deny 

That bliſs to me which death would ſoon ſupply [ 

Ah! ſwallow me ye waves !—the waves forbore, 

And on an iſland waſh'd the maid aſhore, a 
| 900 | Daphnis | 


| 


Loud thook the e as Yoar'd the adding © 2 
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And at this BAPPY place was s ſafe arriv'd. 


What tears of joy obſcur'd her virgin charms, 


l magination muſt the reſt ſupply. 
8 In neighb'ring copſe bewail his hapleſs fate: 


And peaceful night their am'rous tales prolong. 


PASTORALS. 


Daphnis by ſwimming had the ſtorm ſurviv'd, 


* : 9 


Too weak my numbers oat my lays too mean, =} f 
To paint the tranſports of chis melting ſcene; 


When Chloe ſunk within her Daphnis? arms: 
The muſe forbears the arduous taſk to try, 


More tender far than when the N ightiogale, 
Eſcapes the limits of her narrow jail, | | 
Where long confin'd ſhe heard her abſent mates 


She flies with rapture to her Philomell, 2 72 
They join their wings, they flutter, ſigh and bill. 
Now all the groves. re- echo to their ſong, | 


Ye lofry rocks, ye vales lament no more, 
Let) Joy reſound 3 the *. ſhore! ! 


Ive Mor the fate of two fon d Jovers woe, 
And 8 the lamp you promis d to dne 


Philadephi, Nov. 1 10, 1 777. 
1 10 61 


End of the PASTORALS, 
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HIS mighty æra big with dread alarms: 
Aloud calls each American to arms. 

Let ev'ry breaſt with martial ardour glow, / 
Nor dread to meet the proud uſurping foe. 

What, tho” our bodies feel an earthly chain, 

Still the free ſoul, unblemiſh'd and ſerene 

Enjoys a mental liberty, —a charm,  ' 
Beyond the pow r of fate itſelf to harm. 

Sould vict ry crown us in the doubtful ſtrife- 

Eternal honors mark the hero's life : 

Should wounds and ſlaughter be our N aden 

Unfading laurels deck the martyr's tomb: 

A ſure reward awaits his ſoul on high, 

On earth his memory ſhall never die: a 


And 
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And when we read PS: - fatal | flery cer, © « 4 
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bo tenant Colonel Webb, Aid de Cong to C eneral Purnam. be. 


| But, 


One tear ſhall drop for hin who is---no md N 
Who nobl firvgg led to ſupport our laws, . 5 


3 brayely fell i in 5 s ſacred cauſe. „ 


BERKS 
TOE EOPS Kod ee „ 
We fight to conquer, and we dare to blecd ; 25 5 5% 
Witneſs, ye fathers! whoſe protracted time, = 
Fruitful of ſtory chronixles the clime. 1 5 
Theſe howling deſarts, hoſpitably tame, 4M 
Erſt ſnatch'd you martyrs. How the hungry. la 8 72 
was Heay'n's own cauſe, beneath whoſe ſhelt ring 
22 
Ye grew the wonder of the preſent houri--- Fo 
The taſk be ours with unremitted toll, 
To guard the rights of this dear-purchasd ſoil 
From royal plund'rers..greedy of. our ſpoil : 
Who come, reſolv'd to murder and enſlave, 
To ſhackle N and * rob che brave. 


Tho' loud-mouth'd cannon 8 22 

e this our comfort in the ſtorm of war: - ; 

Who fights to take our liberties away,, © | 

ee fights, and falls an eaſy prey, 

Then, on my brethren to th embattled plain, 
Who ſhrioks with ary anticipates a chain. 


eee 
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Suppole to be Holen iumediatoly after the battle 51 Licu- 


Area, is theirs, but dearly was it bought, 

s long defended, and ſeverely fought. / 
Now pale-fac'd death fits brooding o'er the ſtrand, 
ert vie ws the carnage of his ruthleſs hand. 
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Int, Y my heart, this deep unbidden gb, 
Why ſteals the tear, foft trickling from the 1 
Is freedom maſter'd by our late defeat, 
Or honor wounded by a brave retreat? 
Tis nature dictates, - and in pride's deſpite, | | 
-T mourn my brethren, flaughter'd in the fight. >. .» _— ' 
Th inſulting foc now: revel o'er the ground, 
— Yer fluſh'd with victory, they feal the wound: 
JH Af brued in gore, they bleed from ey'ry part, 
Aa ſtabs deep-rankle in Britannia's heart. 
O fatal conqueſt! ſpeak thou crimſon'd plain, 
Now preſt beneath the weight of hundreds lain. 
There heaps of Britiſh youth promiſcnos lie, 
— Het murder'd freemen catch the wand'ring eye. 
eerpe yon ftripling bath'd in purple gore, 
He bleeds for freedom on his native ſhore. 
5 His liyid eyes in drear convulſions roll, 
"a m his wounds eſcapes the gutt ring ſoul; 
y Br eatHilcſs and naked on th' enſanguin'd plain, 1 
: 7MIS& friends and brothers, ſons and fathers lan; 
> N 13 hand his languid eyes to cloſe, 8 A 
: Hi athes his laſt amidſt inſultiag foes ; | | 
| * plunder'd, maſſacred, abus'd 
By chriſtians---chriſtian fun' ral rites refus'd : 
Thrown as a carrion in the public way, 
To gag, to Britons, and to birds a. prey. | 
—Eawrap'd'in ſulph'rous flame and clouds of ſmoke, 
Brave Gardner finks beneath the deadly ſtroke ; 
See Warren bleeds to grace the dreadful ſtrike, 
And for his ivjur'd country gives his life, | 
Yet while his mighty ſoul aſcends the fkies, 
On'earth his blood for ten- fold vengeance cries, 
Greaꝶ ipirit reſt---by Heav'n it is decreed, 
Thy murd'ring tyrants by the ſword ſhall bleed. 
Een racks and gibbets would but conſecrate, 
And death repeated he too kind a fate: EIN 
The ſword &* drawn, in peace no more to reſt, 
Tl juſtice bathes i ja the tyrant's breaſt. 
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Honor my weapon with the glorious taſk, 
And let me ſtab, - tis all the boon I aſk | | 
=_— Kind powrs, beneath your all- protecting ſhield, - 
I no unſheath my blade, and take the field; 
1 Sure of ſucceſs, with this ſweet comfort giv'n, 
=. Who fights tor freedom, fights the cauſe of Heav'n. 


3 e 8 1 
8 To THE TRAG EDT or 
1 "GENERAL MONTGOMERY. 


NCE more th' advent'rous band my lays explore, 
From Charleſton's 1 manur d wich Britiſh. 
a gore; 
From Cambridge barrieis fowniog « on the foe, 1 
Who harmleſs bluſter on the depths below; 
; 'Thro' howling deſerts many a tedious mile, WS, 
I. be dreary foreſt, and the dark defile: 
| * The daſhing torrent and the geep morals, | 
| Braving, like Hanibal, the tow'ring paſs; by 
But fancy quits thoſe realms where horror gs | 
bo And welcomes A to Canadia's plains : 
=” . "Thoſe plains where glorious Wolfe in triumph bled, 
| Britain ſubdued and feebler Bourbon fled. 1 
” Thy ſons, America with chearful heart, 4 
—_—_— - Incv'ry conflict took a willing part. * 
1 With ſteps reſolv'd ye trod the hoſtile wood, 
0 | Where famine threatens, and where murders brood? 
| For Britain's glory, flow'd the purple vein, 
Warm from the heart to prop @ Brunſwick's reign. 
4 How chang 'd the ſcene ! no more with MO hand 
= To aid his'powr, we leave our native land. 
Burſt are thoſe ties, alas! and ſcatter'd wild, 
That join'd the parent to the faithful child: 
Fatal ambition |! to each vice ally'd, 
Dire miſchicf's progeny, the child of pride; 


Theſe 
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Theſe wars malign from thy curſt genius flow, + 
Thoſe fields of ſlaughter and thoſe ſcenes of woe; 
Death marks thy ſteps, while o'er our land high waves 
Deſtruction dire Deep yawns the op'ning graves. 
Portentous ill ! ſee hecatombs expire, 

And cities falling midſt th' unhallow'd fire 
*Midſt thund'ring culverins and dread alarms, 
Cruſh'd to their baſe by tyranny in arms. 

Thro' the bleak arctic clime thy ſpirit glows, 

While blazing ramparts baniſh ſoft repoſe. 
Montgom'ry glorious from his conqueſts won, 

To Abra'ms Plains now leads his cohorts on; 

Where hoſtile batt'rics. ſtern reſiſtance ſhew, | = 
And dare the fury of th' advent'rous foe. _ 5 
See Britain's union ſtreaming on the walls, 19 » 
Our hardy troops to fierce encounter calls. 
Now round cach heart fair freedom ſpreads her flame; 
That glows and kindles at the voice of fame; 

Hen Carlcton trembles from his battion'd height, "£108 
Nor dares gainſt freemen riſk the dubious ght. 
| 4 black"ning on the mountain urn 
An o'er the dreary heath the tempeſt roars : 

Tha o'er his head the ſweeping whirlwind flies, 

© And blazing mortars rend ſea, earth and ſkies ; 
| Fearleſs of danger, for he ſmiles at pain, x" . _ 


9 8 his broad flag, and gs the bold campaign. 
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End of the PROLOGUES, &c, | 
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For the Was Fear, 1776. 


To the 8 of the Pennſylvania * 0 


\ 


 Eheu fugacer — _- 
Labuntur ann! —— N 


7 HILE buſy mortals tretch-their ſanguine views, 
And each new day ſuoceſſive care renews; | 

As roll the ſeaſons thro' the varied year, 
New hopes, new fears, new appetites appear, 
The luſt of riches and the love of ſway, 

Ariſe like hydra with the riſing day! 

Days, weeks and months add fuel to the fire, 
And fleeting years but add to our defire. - 
Then happy he, whoſe ſoul unvex'd by ſtrife, 
Sit ſweerly tranquil mid the ſtorms of life; 
Nor pride or wealth his paſſions can excite, _ 
 Contentment yields him ev'ry pure delight; 
The calmer joys that from religion flow, 
Beam from his heart and luſtre on his brow. 


As 
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As o'er his head the paſſing æra's roll, 

Experience gives freſh powers to his ſoul; 
No conſcious fears his boſom incommode, - 
He loves n= and Venerates his God. 


1 


Not ſuch the man whoſe mia — 3 
Returning years but ſtimulate deſſres; 
No virtuous.motive can his feelings mares: 
Intereſt will mold him into ol form. 


Acroſs th Arlantie, Briton, rurn Fr ones, yy 47 9 
Where ev'ning ſhades. enwrap our weſtern ſkles, = 
There view unſhackled freedom-glorious riſe! 

Power no more its lawleſs'courſe ſhall run, 
An riſee ut e nog ci 


Britannia's oroweſe is no more our - boaſt, 
Her laurels blaſted and her glory loſt; 
Ambition ! bane of ev'ry good-.---to thee 
She owes her fall,-+-her fall from liberty! | 
-Lux'ry and ſtoth o'crwhelm her abject race, WES, 
And ſervile bondage agrevates diſgrace ': F604 
Her treaſures waſted, ſhe, retains beſide, 
A reptile meanneſs with her native Pans 


But view America 8 fur diſtant ſhore, | 
Where peace fits ſmiling as the billows roar 3 y 2 
Where freedom reigns; and plenty crowns the year: | 
Where conſcious virtue rules without a fear! 
Science and arts her darkſome wilds pervade, | 
And all the muſes conſecrate the ſhade. | 
Let gold and gems in Chilian mountains glow, + 
Let plague and poiſon, ' luſt and rapine grow; 
Yet fee where Pennſylvania's Hills ariſe, 
Luxuriaat foil ! beneath indulgent ſkies : - 
All-bounteous Heav'n adortis the happy Jaod, 
And ſcatters N n a waſteful e 

© | P p . 


"is The _ Col. G. Apes, Batu 


| luce d A5 thein to weed che ns of fame. 


% D 


pat what avails her unexhauſted: POTN 8 
Her blooming mountains and her funny — | 


Wich all the gifts that Head'n and earth i ary” 
The i{miles of nature and the charms of arts 
If proud oppreſſion in her valleys reigns, | 


Or * ON happy J 43 St 2 | 


7 85 e when Vong men bore Gear, . 
And honeſt ſubjects gloried to'obey ; a 


Princes and rulers zealous of applauſe, 


Religion,/juſtice, Uberty und las 
Inſhappy uniſon ſpontaneous join'd, E on 


And friendſhip bleſs'd with harmony mankind,” 8. 


As time rolbd on thoſe great Epocha's fled, © 


While patriots ſuffer'd, and while heroes bled. 
But we tho” fanguinary tyrants threat, 


And civil warts our lives anticipate” 1 1 
oy — we N d . 


No more wan 40 of antient 3 charm, | 


Our Congrefs'-praiſe ſhall now each boſom am, 


By them inſpir'd our humble voices raiſe 
To ſing their worth we'll tune our annual W 
Inſenſibly we feel the glowing flawe/, v4 


"74 


When ebbing . 80 waſte this earthly ſphere, 


Their ſacred names ſhall fill each new- born year 3 5 
And you, ye genꝰ rous patrons of the preſs, 


With equal warmth their glories: hall expreſs; 


Each diſtant realm ſhall' great them as their own, 787 
Aud wart noon, god decds Sprint zone to 20US>” 3 


> | * 4 , 7 ? 
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Repuls d Behind iltenfzien no bre, 


Or ſend again her hoſtile navies ober: 


In peace ſecure the happy ſwain may live, 


" ; Taſting thoſe ſweets that peace alone can give: 


Her injur'd ſons at length will ceaſe to mourn, 


The golden æra ſhall again return. December 
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B inks amid the waſte of years, Fd 7 
Anſt riſing freedom with the dawn appears. +4 4/..:: ©. 2 


4 


To you che 8 her yearly tribute papa, N 
For yau, her friends, ſhe chaunts her annual lays, py 
In labor'd xumbers as an off ring due | | 
To virtue, freedom, friendſhip and to you. | 
Your worthy names ſhall live, tho” earth decay, 
While Phoebus hails ) you on each New-Year's Da. 


Fe Joey: 1. . I 177 . 


Ts 
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; com for this: ann of Pike, | 
| By Mu. Jown Pu ron. 


KAV N. BORN peace desstud and brinſ 
; With thee all the tuneful throng ! 
*Tis thy wiſh'd-for gifts I ing, 

Heaw n- born maid accept the ſong. 


| Cap, what region has confin'd thee, 
Veſted in thy virgin robe ? 
In what corner ſhall I find thee; 
Of the Gelolated lobe? 


Ev'ry as.” ev'ry nation, ny” 

. Mourn thy abſence, heav'nly maid } . 
ar, with purple. deſolation, 7 
Long hath mark d thy placid ſhade. oh Fs _—_ 


O 'er old Terra 8 vaſt domain, 
Fierce Bellona drives her car, 

70 the carnage of the ſlain, 
Calls the e bloody dogs of war. 


- Behold 


X. — 


Wer 


8 0 . | 
* #38 Dis. 


Bchold, ſhe wings o'er ev'ry zone, 
Thro' ev'ry climate ſpeeds her way; 
From Poland's drear inclement throne 
To Bengals ſtorm-tormented bay. 


To frozen Muſcevy's bleak realms ſhe flies, | 
And waves her bloody banner o'er the ſoil ; 

' ._ Againſt the Turk ſhe bids the Coffack riſe 
„Ti Moſcow groans with heaps ot Ott man ſpoik. 


Next e s ſwarthy ſons; F 
A ſtubborn race, untaught to . 
Collect againſt Herias Dons, 

And rout her armies o'er the field. 


From Jer, Danube, and the Rhine, | 
(Immortal Frederic#'s force to mar, ) 


Sermanid's countleſs numbers join, 


And breathe the vengeful blaſt of war. 


Me Gallia's louder thunders roar, 

And Beurbon's hardy chiefs unite, *» 
To ſtem the tide of Albion's pow'r, . 
And blunt the edge of Britain's oe ads * 


' Thro' ew ry diſtant region known 
Bellona, yet extends her reign; 
Pom Ethiopia's burning zone 
Far to the bleaky weſtern main. 


Swift to ) Columbia s bliſsful ſhores 

The furious goddeſs bends her way; 
The ſmiling Continent explores, 

Where peace long ſhed her genial ray. 


Hark! the ſhrill trumpets and the rattl'ng drums 
See, Death exulting o'er the hapleſs ſlain |! 

And (doom'd by fate) Columbia's tree-born ſons, 

Falling, unconquer'd on the well-fought plain! 


Come then peace, angelic maid, .. _ 
Mounted on thy caſy car, Sheathe 
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Sheathe the warrior's reeking 1d 
Cloſe the drealful ſcenes of war. 


Bid the trumpet's warlike ound, . 9 

Rouſe no more to fierce alarms | 25 1 
Nor the banner 'd field reſfound 

Wich the martial clang of arms. 


Bid commerce catch the proſp'rous gale, 
Revive Religion, arts and trade, | 


Loet liberty and faith prevail, 
And ſcience court its native ſhade, Es 


6 thy olive ſceptre wide, e 
Hither bid the muſes ſtray, | 
Here, for ever to abide, 

Ever i in theſe ſhades to ſtrays 


Shades,——beneath whoſe. friendly cover, 
Dubre's ® waters gently flow 3 
Where Magnolia's ſhroud the lover, 
| As he trills the ſtrain of woe. 


| Ofer the wide world extend thy gentle ſway, * 
And bid oppreſſion give its ravage o'er; 
From pole to pole thy bounteous gifts diſplay, 
Till war ſhall ceaſe, and ruin he no more. 


Dover 17.79. ” 
® The river on which the town of Dover is ſituated. 


Dede eee, 


£ | O0 5. | 4 
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Addreſſed to Brother Colonel Procter, RT. 4 


Ab ipfo | 
Ducit opes, animumgue ferro. Hos. - 
| Foxx Cnonus. | 
FAIL! caleſtial maſonry, 


Craft that makes us wiſe and free! 
4 Heavy” n- born 


1 
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Heav'n-borntherud! bring aloig 

The tuneful band, the patriot fong ; - 

1 See Waſhington, he leads the train, | 

—_ "Tis he commands the grateful ſtrain 3 

1 See ev'ry crafted ſon obeys, . | 

= Hod! to the godlike * homage Pays. «A 

8 5 . . Sons. 

1 Then give 15 merit hat is due, 

= | And twine the my/tic var; 

E. | In joyful ſtrains his deeds renew, 

| * And ſing the hero's praiſe. 27 ita 
LAT RECITATIVE. 25 

1 While i time brings mortal honors to decay, 4 

Ti en gives, what time can't ſeal away: 


1 | Uabend his brow b martial care, 
1 And give the patriot reſt; 
* Who nobly bray'd the ſtorms of war, 
. Pony his country bleſt. 


N Arcrrariz. 
—_— Wake Gat the tomb the ſouls of martyrs free! 
U _—_ To view this hemiſphere of liberty, | 
Let them with raviſh'd eyes look down upon 

The 925 work $125 ops by 47 295, 90m | 


ENT 1 


| Then 8 to my lays attend, 

1 And hail our father and our friend ; 
. Let fame reſound him thro' the land, 

And echb . Tir our er Grand. 


RECITATIVE. 


Begin, ye ſons of Solomon, | 

Prepare the wreath for WasHiNGToN : | 

Tis he our ancient craft ſhall ſway, | 
Whitſt we with three times three obey. - $oxG. 


þ * ? | * 2 
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When « eyening s ſolemn hour es as 4 
We chooſe the ſtill rmaaſonic ſhade z 2” 
With hearts fincere, our hands pen, 95 | 
we bleſs be widow's myſtic ſon 8 f 7 Bu : 


RECITATIVE. 


For you, my friend, theiafpired muſes 1 5 
Tho ou firm oppoſer of a tyrant king 3 th 
Go imitate in fact our glorious head, 8 
And in che Lodge, O Faeerzs, uke the leads 


jb Azz. Go OPS * - | 
| Support the craft ith honeſt pride ; 2 MN 
When in the field our foes ny ot | 
| Diſplay your iron thunders wide, Wt 
And ftrew the bleeding courſesround. 5 
Let patriot fire rain ane, 


For Was HIx Gro upon your ſmiles |: 
With him tis more than fame to ſerve, 


'Tis fame with him to, ſhare his toils. 


1 


'Grany Cronvs. \ | 

Hail celeſtial maſonry! ' AS 
Craft that makes us wiſe and free ; 
Heav'n-born cherub |! bring 5 2 
The tuneful band, the patriot ſong; © © 
See WasHING rox, he leads the train, _—_— 
"Tis he commands the grateful ſtrain ; | 
See ev'ry crafted ſon obeys © Y 
And to the god- like brother homage pays. 


N 2 J- N 
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N Command the ſons of freedom to 0 


2 For the Feſtival. of St. Tony the EvASGBLIST, * 
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Imparting joy, diſpelling fear“! 1 
And wäk'd by duty and by choice, N 


sonc. 


Boat not, 8 human Kill, . 3" Lf 
If the ſculctur d dome you raiſe, .. TORY. 
Works of art by fancy's will,  _ 5 0 
Lead us oft thro“ follys maz e. 
What if Phidia's chiſſel guide 
What if Titian's pencil grace ? 
. Marble flatters but our pride, 
Dane of «tl the human race? | 


"RuciTariyE. 


| "Tis from the watchful culture of the mind, 


A well-dire&ed'ſoul, a ſenſe refin'd, | 
That heav'nly virtues ſpring to grace the man; 
This be our nobleſt conflict and our plan 


ef Arx. 


„ che n 8 PEI ©" 
Call its water bright and clear, 
But confeſs the greater praiſe, . 
, Reſts on pity's tender tear, 
(9H | May 


* By Sir Ec Ton Leton, Bart, G. M. of South Carolina, 
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May the ſocial virtues bind, | 
Tune each ſympathetic heart, 
Raiſe the feeble, lead the blind, 
Wipe the tear that ſwells to part. 
„Ele PETE» 


Le bleſſed miniſters above, | 
Who guard the good with pureſt love, _— 
Propitious hear the notes of praiſe, M 
While Briton's ſons their voices raiſe. 


F 


AIR. 2 


Bleſſings await this WESTERN LAN, YN 
Bleſſings o'erflow with lib'ral hand, >< 
Commerce uprears our infant Nate; © .,. 4 
| And golden currents make us great = 
Fair ſcience lifts her head and cries, | 
& I come to make you good and wiſe?: 
Theſe be the glories of each day, 
Marking onr Monarch's gentle ſway. 


RECITA&4TIVE: 


Our ſocial band, by love and honor join d, 
Unite their zeal, as friends to human kind: , 
The myſtic ſenſe is out, the fign does move, 
Behold the ſign !---Peace, Harmony and Love. 


= 


DozTTo; © © | = 


Let the day be ever prais'd d 
When the Royal Craft was rais'd, 
Let the ſocial virtues ſhine, __ 
Doing good is ſure divine. 


CHnorRvus. 


Give the heroes all their due; 
Twine their brows with laurels too; 


Gao 
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But ſhall we no laurels find, 
For our love to human kind? 
Let the ſocial virtues ſhine, 
Bann in is ſure . 


= | . 0 0 * WE 
wren. New-Tiar; 1781. 


=_ Addrefſed to Mr. O A——. 
| Si tranſit gloria mundi, | 


eee 


ANUS, allied of the year, 
Now thy youthful checks appear, 
. Looking forward to the day, | 
That ſhall eternize my lay: | 
When ſweet peace with plenty crown'd 
Shall o'er all our plains abound : 5 
Looking back with forrow's face 
On thoſe years of flaughter paſt, 

- Deeply ting d with civil grife,--- 

Horrors that embitter life. | 
But they're fled, the proſpe& clears, 
. WasninGrTon again appears; 

- ' Widely ſpreading o'er the plain, 
RocHAaMBEAU angments his train. 
See the band of vet'ran Gauls 
Ev'ry hoſtile breaſt appalls 
Freedom's cauſe, to fight prepar'd, 

High in air her banner rear d, 
Exer ſacred be to fame, 
Louis, thy auſpicious name ! 

"Who from regions diſtant far, 

Sent thy braveſt ſons to war. 
— But *tis fled ! the ſcene no more . 

Warms my fancy as of yore, When 


— 


— 
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When within the tented camp, | | 
| Noon-day's beam and evening's damp, 5 
Storms, (that o'er my cottage roll'd,). 
Hunger, - thirſt, hard-pinching cold; 
Midnight dangers, dread alarms, 
Martial bands, inur'd to arms e 
Heroes panting for the fight, $: 2 
Theſe were once my ſoul's delight; | a 
Once my choſen lov'd Compeers, --- | = 
—Vaniſh'd with the pafling years! 


Hail then, bright, auſpicions morn, 
Freedom ſmil'd when thou wert born; 
Pheœbus ſheds his genial ray, 

Nature crowns the happy day. 

Peace with her celeſtial train, 

Shall aſſume her ancient reign; 

We of joys ſhall be poſſeſs d, 

And again compleatly bleſs'd, 

When thro' ev'ry State ſhall fly 
INDEPENDENCE, rear'd on high. 


Far from arms, and camps retir d, 25 „ 
Sweetly by the muſe inſpir d, | | * 
Here reclin'd, indulging eaſe, 

Pleaſed moſt, when moſt I pleaſe ; 
Happy when my joys I tell, 
Joys of rural AxUnDEL, 
Friendſhip rules the gladſome place, 
Welcome beams from ev'ry face; 
Pleaſurè ſparkles in each eye, 
Here reigns hoſpitality: | 
Gracious God, regard my We | 

© Bleſs me thus on each Na TEA. 2 
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For the New-T, ear, 1 7 84. 


Et vacuum Duellis' 


a 5 Janum Quirini claufit : Honk. 

AY | {RAP'D in the ſhades of ages paſt, 

1 See pale December ſinks at laſt, 

_. And ſhuts the glorious year 3 
A year whoſe deeds. thro? time ſhall ſhine, 


\ Surpaſſing boaſted Fifty-nine, 
To vanquiſh'd Briton's dear. 


That time, when o'er th' aſtoniſh'd world, 
Their conq'ring arms were proudly hurbd, 
Diſpenſing laws to all: 
The Gaul, tho' brave, was made to yield, 
And hardy German quit the field, 
And terror fill'd the ball. 


Their fleets bore havock o'er the main, 
With blood their troops embru'd cach plain, 
4 9 Before them armies fled; 
Their thunders ſpread deſtruction round, 
Earth, air and ſeas, renew'd the ſound, 
Loud heralds of the dead. 


But, ah l what ſad reverſe of fate, _ 
Attends their proud imperial ſtate, * 
Now, doom'd at laſt to fall! 
Before Columbia's ſons they fly, 

And yield the palm of victory 
To Louis and to Gaul. 


In firmeſt bands our allied arms, N 
The Britiſh Monarch's ſoul alarms, 
He quakes with innate fear; 
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His trobps confounded leave our ſhore, + . 
And add one bleſſing to the ſtore | 
Of this auſpicious year. 


Now, let the ſcepter d deſpot ſway; 
The ſubject iſles his will obey, 
And bow before his nod: 
Columbia's fame ſhall tow'ring riſe ; 
She bends to him who ſhakes the ſkies, | 
And knows no other 'God. | 4 


All hail ! Columbia's genius hail ! 
On mountain top, or lowly vale ! 
From Allegany's tow'ring wood, 
Or Appalachian hills deicend, 
Thy courſe undaunted hither bend, 
Aſſume thy rightful ſway : 
Fair freedom's ſons well-pleas'd 5 : 
Thoſe ſons who for thy glory firmly ſtood, 
And laviſh'd in thy cauſe their richeſt blood. 


Firſt in the train behold Virginia's ſon, 
The brave, the good, th' immortal WasnainGToN! 
'  Fav'rite of Heav'n !---unites in one great name, 
Marcellus, Fabius and a Scipio's fame. 

Riſing beyond the reach of human praiſe, 

He ſoars, ſuperior to the-poer's lays. 

Then ceaſe, vain muſe, to ſing the firſt of men 
The theme beſt ſuits the fire of Homer's pen. 
What num'rous worthies now appear, 

Whoſe glorious names, add luſtre to the year. 
Shining ſublime, with noble mien, 

Adorn our humble lays,---vi&torious We r | 
From Carolina's torrid plains, 3 
Where ſultry Summer- Sirius reigns.— 

He comes, he comes, with laurels crown'd ; + 
Let fame's loud trumpet waft his glory round. 


De Kalb ftill lives, who bled on Cambden's plain, 
Wang warlike tt ophies wreath the brows of Wayne: 


Aa ed 


4%. . 6 b E 8. 


Morgan, ſuperior to each hoſtile toil, 


Returns victorious with Britannia's ſpoil : 


Fayette, illuſtrious youth, demands our lay, 

Who kept the Britiſh Hannibal---at bay, 

St Clair and Steuben,” names for ever dear, 
Shall grace the annals of this new-born year 3 
Whilſt Smallwood's worth thro' age's ſhall deſcend, 


And live in fame's records, — till time ſhall end. 


Hail ! bright epocha | bail! illuſtrious band! 
Who drew your ſwords to ſave. our finking land; 
Conqueſt adorn'd your arms,---our foes are fled, 


And peace ſweet ſmiling rears again her Lana 


Commerce expands her canvaſs wide, 

Whilſt riches float on every tide : 

No more we fear'dread war's alarms, 
No more'we hear the din of arms; 
No more thy Faithleſs waters flow 

Proud Delaware, to waft the foe ; 

And on fair Schuylkill's rocky ſhore, 

The hoſtile cannons ceafe to roar. 


Foremoſt in the patriot band, 
Shining with diſtinguiſh'd rays ; 


Guardian of our peaceful land, 


Here the farmer gently ſways. 


Mild as dews from ſummer ſkics, 
Which in pearly drops deſcend, 


Patron of the good and wiſe, 


Virtue's conſtant, fteady friend. - 


| Faction fell Chimæra dire, 


Hydra of infernal growth, 
Ceaſe to breathe your pois' nous fire 
O'er his clear unſpotted worth. 


Here then fix thy placid reign ! 
Pennſylvania joys to fee, 
All her rights reſtor'd again, 


Ancient days rene wd in thee. ODE 


boOf ſweet peace the weleome type. 


Fr SAINT TAMMANY's DAT, A 1 110 2 


FU LL CHORUS. 


\VER ſacred be this Jags Bebe 
Genial morn. of roſy May. 8711 
2 RECITATIVE, 
To Sc huylkill's fair banks let us chearful repair, 
For pure is the zther, and fragrant the air; 1 
Soft zephyrs ſhall fan us, and che thre' the grove, Ci a 
The genius of Tammany ſhield us with lave.-  - | 
No foes ſhall intrude with inquiſitive eye, 
Our orgies, our dances, or e to ſpy. 
ane 
Adieu to your wives, 
Come gird on your knives, 
Your:tomahawks, arrows and bows! | . 
| Your bodies beſmear, ĩ base 
With oil of the bear, 
And look undiſmay' d on your foes. | 


— TS 


©  RECITATIVE. © * 
Kindle up the council fires, Ea 
Lo! our Saint the flame inſpires; 

Whilſt we paſs the flowing bowl, 
Let the ſmoaky volumes roll, 
From the Calimut and pipe, ' 


Let our Sachems healths go round, 
Beat with nimble foot the ground: 
Till the woods and hills reply, 
Vocal mirth and ſymphony. - 


CHORUS. > _ 


* {acred be this day, 
Genial morn of roſy May. 
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e eff. 

Now the hatchet we'll bury, 5 war is no more, 
And peace with rich plenty reviſits our ſhore; 

To hunt the fleet ſtag o'er the mountains we'll run, 
| In-ſports we alone will employ the fell gun. 

Our fields ſhall be cloath'd with gay harveſts again, 
And friendſhip will brighten the blood-ruſted chain: 
But ſhould war call us forth, then adieu to our glee, 
Each ſhoulders his rifle, aud takes to histree. 


V 
Hail, Columbia's Tutela r! 
Tho' thy aſhes, diſtant are, 
Hid beneath the mountain ſide, 
Or below the rapid tie; 
Still thy warlike ſhade attends, 
Smiling on thy filial friends; | 43 
Leads their dances, aids their pleaſure, 
Joys diſpenſing, without meaſure. 


RECITATIVE. * a: 


Now, each Sachem join hands round the liberty pole, 
And briſkly again, paſs the heart-cheering bowl; 

To Waſhington's mem'ry,---the chief of our train: 
The full-flowing goblet, repeated we'll drain: 

Then next to each chieftain, who fought and who bled, 
At) s ling a requiem, and toaſt MP, tho' dead. 


51; ; AIR. 

For Tanda) holy, 
Let's fire a volly, - Nr 

That hills, woods and rocks may hoy ; 
We'll ſound him in powder, 
Still louder and louder, 

Till echo ſhall rend the blue ſky. 

e nens, 


Ever ſacred be this day, 
Genial morn of roſy May. 28 
| 4 2 RECITATIVE. 


0 


0 6. ECS. 0 


> -RECITATIVE. ..... . 
1n volumes ot fmoke, add in fpfres-öf re 


Our Tutelar flew to the f. pheres 3 | 
He left us his blefling, his weapons, his Ry 
And hearts unacquainted with fears. 


The ſhades. of our-anceſtors cluſter'd around, $ 


To welcome our chief from the wars; 
With laurels celeſtial His temples. they bound, 
Then thron'd him on high midſt the ſtars. 


AIR; 


Sound the horns, ye tuneſul choirs, 
Tis our ſaint; tKe notes inſpires : Za 
Brace the drums, and make wem voll. | 
Martial muſic charms the ſoul: 


Paſs it briſkly, pu 


＋ 


KATASCHUTA, 
KILL-BUCK, 
CORN-STALK, 
TURKEY-TAIL, 
NYMWA, and the 
BIG-CAT, 


1 


it quicker; "A 


Sachems, warriors, now advance, © 
Form the ring, begin..the dance! 
Muſic ſummons us to pleaſure, _ . 
Mark the tune, and time the meaſure: 
Full of mirth and full of slee, 6 0 
Thus concludes ur jubilee: 


GRAND. CHORYS-; } D.. 
Ever ſacred be this day; 


3 5 ae ; 
Genial morn of roſy May. 5 


* 


Soon, reſponſive to the chorus, l 
Tammany ſhall ſtand before us; 
On the moſſy velvet green, 

Smiling on us, tho? unſeen, 1 


CHORUS, | 
Charge the bowl . with Uquor, | 


BE \ 


= 
_ 
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7 


* 


140 


Exeunt Wh Indian File. 


1 


| 


how 


To Car rains, 


Great Sachems 


and Warriors. 


* 


- 


* 
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MOI eotes aas tcagtsesteastecgee 


. 


0 b K 8. 


, 11 


\ Written i in a li Lady's Pocket-Book. 
Me . Mr. Jabs 2 5 N 


- 


a» # 
Pp *. « 
- 
: 
v = 
7 I 
4 - 
* * 


Y Pencil and my heart unite 
| My paſſion to reveal 
Ga this dear leaf I've ſworn to write 
What love cannot . 


2 


=, * 


Could! I on x EY gentle ſoul 
Alike imprint my love ;--- - 

Or could my verfe her heart controul, 3 
_ My wiſhes to Sr” | 3, 5 


* 7 27 n 


. — 


With equal Nen 90018 ſhe 4h. 
50 My ardent hopes to meet; 
Oh!] then away with grief and pain, 
My joys would be compleat. 1 


1 - Mt =: * 


* * 6 18 
* * 
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HEROIC. 1 
For the Fe -flival Z St. 105 the Bagh in, June 24, $786. 
Addrefled to the Worſhipful Mafter and Brethren of 


Lodge No. 2, of Ancient York Maſons, inn 


| Tribus aut novem 
Miſcenter Cyathis Pacula co mmodis. 
Qu Muſas amat impares, 


Ternos ter Cyathos attonitus petet 
Vates : —— — D HoRact. 


- 


FULL chonus ov 1 #13 Cu 


AIL Maſonry ! ! 60 
H Bleſt beam from on high ! W 
Let thy aid, „* 008 
Here diſplay d, | 
Our boſoms refine : , 
To Saint John, 


Raiſe the ſong; | 25 6 9 


Let our lays: 
Sound the praiſe 
Of Maſonry divine. 


Swift from the ſkies, 

The white-rob'd Seraph nn 
Sent by Jove, | F * 
From above, | DEED, 

With a pure ſpatleſs train, 

From on high, in her eye, 

We deſcry, ſympathy, 

When ſhe ſmiles, 

She beguiles | 

© Grief and pain. 


wa 7 > 


The muſes inſpire, 
To join the loud choir, 
And echo the joyous glad ſtrain. 


a = 
; 2 


t- : 
q * A 8 6 
- 5 L 9 * = G 
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” ax. b 
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=. \ 1 
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% d "04:7 RECITATIVE, 3 
10 On out-ſtretch's 1 wings of ant ES borne, E 
More bright than evening bow, or, ruddy morn z * 

With her, lo] charity from Heaven deſcends, 


And en een in her train r 
- | | " 
OO OR 0 
— meek in a fals EY 
AS Seraphic ardours on her watt, 


Celeſtial virtues ſhine display d, Fs | 
. wy adorns her ſtare. | 2) 


- RECITATIVE. eee « | Link 
\ cn her on obſequious move, ee 
. » Soft compaſſion, pious love, 
Melting pity; hopes that cheer, 
And from the wretched drives deſpair: : | 
— Divine benevolence: before her ſtands 
Orace in her ſmiles, and bounty in Han * 


AIR. 
She comes, religion to reſtore, 
To baniſh care from ev'ry Net 1 1. 
Fo raiſe the ſick, relieve the poor, 
And give the weak and weary'd reſt. 


\ 2, v4 


All hail ! celeſtial goddeſs. hail | 
O Maſonry fublime ! | 
Propitious Trend thy ſacred veil, | 
And cover ey'ry crime. 


4 3. 


Thy facrifice all fin attones, 
And ſtill accepted mounts on high 7 
Jou eaſe the wretched brother's groans, 
Tou wipe the tear from ſorrow's eye. 
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| yy e be 

Lou brighten ev'ry mortal gloom, e 
You ſoften anguiſh, baniſh ſtrife; | 

You ſmooth our paſſage to the tomb. 


C $214 

And fit us for eternal life,” OE = 

AG RECITATIVED25, error 

. Lit 

As Phoebus in the radianr eaſt difplays--- 0 et 


His glorious orb, and ſends abroad his rays, 
The life-inſpiring influence ſpreading round, 
To chear mankind, and fruftify the ground 
Within our ſacred walls the goddeſs ſtands, Oey” 
Her train, attentive, wait our juſt commands. 
Forth at the word each willing cherub ſprings, 
And ſcatters bleſſings from its ambient wingsy' 


Knowledge to ſome, and happineſs to all, e 
Where cer diſpers'd around the ſpacious ball. 
AIR, 1 
Devote to thee 
There goddeſs n * 8g 
Thy vot'ries knell ! 5M 


'They fervent feel 

Thy ſoul exalting fire. 
Rejoic'd they riſe, | 
Above the ſkies, . 


Where heav' nly Add aſpire, 0 IT 
Celeſtial gueſt, | BY ® 44 


Inflame each breaſt, 

With ſocial ardours, mutual love | [ 
Still, more refin'd, 
Make human kind, 

Till each be like the bleſt above.” 


RECITATIVE. 
Hail Maſonry---thou principal divine f 
In which, unnumber'd joys inceſſant ſhine ; 
Whoſe heav'nly influence dilates the mind, 
That glows with charity to all mankind 
rec Thou 


/ 
* 


| Thou perfect emblem of the bliſs above | 
He dwells in God, who dwells in boundleſs love. 


And crown us with peace and with brotherly love. 


Thy frowns imprint a deeper ſmart, 


A remedy to lighted love. 
Dover, 1780. 


1 : 


#76 O0 D x 8. 


SONG. DonszTsAnIA Mack. 


Let brethren join hands in ſupport of their laws, 
For Heav'n ſmiles on us, and proſpers our cauſe: 
The Lodge which aroſe under holy Saint John, 
New luſtre receives under Great 3 


Then enter the holy of holies again, 
With innocence bleſt, and with hands pure from ſtain ; z 
Our patron ſhall ſmile from the regions above, 


1 8 Grand Chorus. . 
Philadelphia, Inne 24, 5786. . 


To CHLOE, Stung by'a Wasr. 
By Mr. Jobn Pryor. 


1. 


HLOE, blame not the waſpiſh thing, 
That on thy cheek has left its ſting! 


They leave keen anguiſh at the heart. 
2. 


A ſimple recipe may cure 
The wounds that Chloe's charms endure; 
But, ah |! what medicine can prove 
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To the GERMAN had he Sabi 

© By the Sm.. 


ar cs ( 
WHEN loſt in learning's hard purſuit, 
With dull perplexities I ſtrive, 1 
Ohl. then tis from my tuneful flute 
The wonted vigour I derivdgee. 


14 
2 
e 
5 


| TIED” RF: > 7 40 . 
Tho high the path of knowledge lay, 

And hard the ſteep aſcent to gain; 
*Tis this that ſmooths the rugged way, 

And renovates my ſtudious brain. 

Ss | 3. 01 Fa 

Again, when irkſome buſineſs cloys ; 

I ſnatch the ſoul-reyiving reed;  _- "ES 
And free from tumults and from noiſe, | N 

T0 pleaſure's ſyren joys, ſucceed.” AER 


Benet i A voy l vt 
"Tis this improves my dulleſt lies, 
And mitigates each riſing care; 
"Tis'this each harpy. thought-devours;* 1 147 
And makes c'en trouble leſs ſevere. „ 


Hither Eolian muſe deſcend, 
(Terpficore, with laurels crown'd;Y 
Hither, the gentle zephyrs' ſend, +: 
And breathe che ſoft con cordant ſound, 


1 % 


6. | TAO > * 4 
Fill the long tube's encreaſing bore... 8. * 5 1 4 
And teach my fingers to the dime; A 
— „ 4 4 "Tilt N 
; 


2 * 
12 , wa "> 5 8 


TBS 0 DE 8. 


*Tilt-crembling briſkly o er and oer * 3 
They torm the inſtrumen tal chime, 
| 7. | 
When ſcuing Sols declining beams 
Juſt tinge the ſullen ſhades of night, 


And riſing on the weſtern ſtreams, 
. 75 Pale 8 nthia ſheds her borrow'd light:-— 


=! | a te . Se: rte at et ha 
* Attend me to bu dich ſhade, en 
Wöbere Angelina deigns to {tray 3" 1 | 
And lend thy ſoft melodious aid, 
5 Some moving, . air to 5 


enn 5 Eg 32 
| 18 my charmer palliag by, ec 463 
May hear her Collin's tender "OY | 
Feel the kind glow of ſympathy, LS BRI. 


And ſtoop to ſoothe her thepherd's pain. 


” * POD © 10. . * 
Oh! for her ſake my boſom füll! 
With allthe lover's ardent flame, r eee 


And teach my trembVing flute to tell 
The lovely Angelina's name. 


Dover, November 18, 1779. n cc 7 
* * , SIRI Wet; N . b 7 
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Waal Fog at 
op . Sue. nag 40 f 


© ENCEFORTH with gad coatrm hot I un 
The lenſeleſs-bacchanalian 307% 
The club, the riot and the ton 
pe more my wiſer thoughts employ. * 


1 „„. 


No more Iduaff the e glaſs, 
Fill d with intoxicating wine 

No more th' unheeded moments paſs, 
Alt pleaſure's ſweet bewitc hing ihrine. 


The wild companios and the feaſt, 
The board with luſeious dainties fa. 
Rooted for ever from my breaſt 1 „ 
To more delightful tranſports yeild. g ; I N 


"$f 


Far nobler joys my paſſion claim PAL ang] 
Thro' brighter paths my foot- ſteps rore : a 

My boſom feels a purer flame, i * 
And beats the cheerful tone of love. 11 


Farewell, . ye dear-deluding hours, 

When wine and muſic charm'd the . ws Lie 
When joy diſplay'd its wreath of flowers 
And pleaſure deck'd the 9 bowl. 3 


8 ye band of jovial youths - 1 
Companion of my looſer days, ne | 
| Spendthrifis and batchelors profuſe, . - WC, 7,48 
And coxcombivyyong of empty _ 417% . 


If Celia but approves my plen N 1 
Adieu your uneſſential bliſ 7 1 J 
Mirth has no longer charms for me, | | | 


In Celia dwells my happineſs. :: 


A ee eee alloy, 0 

Such as with health contentment brings 
And gentle rivulets of joy, 

Forth guſhing from a thouſand ſprings. 
Celia alone my heart commands, | oo 
Tis ſhe my warmeſt friendſhip claims z. 

Each obje& that around me ſtands 
My pure,—my ardent love proclaims, I 
Ss * Fos 


— 


ES. 


For once to honor's voice attend, | 

Ye rakes, ye reptiles of the earth | : © 
Who all your choiceſt moments ſpend 

In ſcenes of lewdneſs or of mirth. 


What can ſuch fleeting joys afford, ; 
But fickneſs, pain, regret and ſorrow ? 
To night ye lay the fruitful hoard - 
Of ſad repentance, for to-morrow. 


- But if ye ſeek for laſting Joys, 
Such as enſure delight and reſt; 
Which not poſſeſſion's. ſelf deſtroys, © 
Come find them in my Celia's breaſt. 


Tis there the real Eden lies, 
And forms a paradiſe of bliſs; 
Whilſt pleaſures ſparkling in her eycs, 
Defuſe the vays of happineſs! 


Wbat are the joys that dreſs impart, 
The powder'd locks, the ee Be — 

To virtue grafted in the Heart, 04 

With mahners incorrupt by * an 


In Celia's happy breaſt I find ” 
The charms of ſuch hel 3 
Charms, that by Heaven itſelf deſign'd, 
With ever-blooming worth ſhall laſt. 


Dover, Nov. 20, 178. bg 1 — 


i 


On the ANNIVERSA RT Of AMERICAN InDe kN 
DENCE, July 4th, 1786. | | 


Injurioſo ne pede proruas 
Stantem Columnam ; neu populus fremens. 
Ad arma ceſſantes; ad arma | RY 1 
Concites, imperiumque frangat. 0 ? 
Hon Ack. 


Furl Chokus. Hape thou nurſe, &c. = 
7 | f: . 


1. e 
REE DOM, genius of our clime ! | 
Here erect thy placid ſway; , . 4 1 
As he flies, ſhall rapid time, , Z 
Bow obſequious to this day. LM 
| 2. 

Fame her pinions ſhall expand, 

O'er each diſtant realm ſhall fly; 


Then high-vaulting from the land, 
Sound thy glories through the ſxy. 
3. 1 
E' ry ſyſtem, ev'ry ſphere, 
Ev'ry planet as it runs, 


Shall thy ſacred fane revere, 
FabricWf Columbia's ſons; 


RECITATIVR. 


— 


Hail to the day that joyous w appears, 
To crown the labours of eight glorious years } 
A day! whoſe beams diſpenſe unuſual ſmiles, 
And gives us pleaſure, in return for tolls. 
Lo! freedom in her ſacred hand diſplays - 
The wreath that twines us with immortal praiſe] ! 


an 


. T 
ALAS) 


ane 


. All nature nan de ich and Looks more gay, 
More cheerful fleet the circVing hours away. 
The dawn returns; ten wheeling years have ſped, 
Since freedom's Sun, his beamy radiance ſpread. 


Arx. Dorſenſbire March. 


2 | | 3 8 5 
I Then loud from the ſkies blow the trumpet of fame 
Let earth catch the ſound,---Independence thy name | 
To tyrants and flaves be thy auſpices ſhewn, 
'; The frigid, the torrid, the temperate zone 
The wretch hid in mines, far ſequeſter'd from day, 
Again ſhall partake of the ſun's cheering ray; 


The deſpots ſhall fall, when thy glories they view 
And freedom once more blefs the ſhores of Peru. 


REcITATIVE» Once the Gods of the Greeks. 


From cannon's alarms, and each hoſtile uproar, 

Me return to our fig-trees and vines, 
Sweet peace is reſtor d; all our dangers are 0' er, 
Of battles, bombardments and lines. 


Thus Rome's warkike chiek, when with laurels catwin'd,. 
Aud vanquiſh'd was cv'ry foe ; 
His riches, his titles, his badges reſign'd, 
And with glory return'd to his plow. 


Aix. Maſogic tune 


| Fd * ga 
This FR" Cincinnatus, 
Shall ever facred be, 
And time from hence fhall rate us, TY 


As gen'rous brave and free. 


2. 
No length of years will ever raze, 
The pile to freedom rear d; 
Which ſhall, at nature's final baze, 
To Heav'n be transferr d. 


00 DFR 8 - mM 


| | RECITATIVE., 2p | 
1 the ſkies it deſcended,---a gift from the throne; 
We ſciz'd the dear.preſent, and call'd it our own ;.. 
'Tho' our foes ſtrove to cruſh it, the firmer it ſtood 
Cemented and ſeaPd with American blood. wy 


AIR. 74 
Future æras of time, 2 | 2 
Shall gratefully join | 
In the praiſe of true pong ſages. 
America, ——free, 
For ever ſhall be, 
Thro' all the vaſt volume of ages. 
GRAND CrorRuUs. Freedom, genius of our clime, Er. 


77. SOS IECSO0528 
G. D. 


On the Birth-day of an Illuſtrious Perſonage. 
February 11, 1725. 


4 


nobis oi otia fecit. 


: * 
— — — — — — — — — 
S - 


OO — 
— — 


® CY 


— 
— 


an: 
Ille meas errare boves ut cerms, et ipſum 


\ Lugere, que vellem, calamo permiſit agręſii. Vis. 


7 HILE peaſion'd bards, with hackney'd lay, 
Their purchas'd homage yearly pay z--- 
In pompous ſtile and flatt' ring verſe, 5 

A Deſpot's annual praiſe rehearſe; 
Of virtuous acts, and doing well, 
And battles never fought to tell; 
Ot trophies won, and rebels ſlain, 
Of fleets triumphant o'er the main; 
While falſhood echoes from each ſtring, 
Unmov'd we hear the miaſtrel ſing; 
Unmov'd we hear his numbers'told, 
Which flow---alone from royal gold. 
Let truth inſpixe 
My bumble lyre |! | 
And virtue patronize my theme; Grant. 


I 


ö ; "$1 


Grant me your aid, 
Each tuncful maid, 
To draw the hero with a adon-day beam. 
While Phebus the ſkies ſhall adorn, 
Columbia will hailuhe glad morn, 
Which gave her a ſon, who by Heav'n's decree, 
His own native regions was born to make free. 


From the ſweets of retirement he chearfully came, 
Fair virtue his guide, unambitious of fame ; 
Unpenſion'd he flew, when his country demanded, 
His ſword he drew forth, and her armies commanded, 


Now the glorious work is done, 
Cloudleſs ſhines fair freedom's ſun $ 
Ev'ry hoſtile toil is o'er, 
War's alarms we fear no more. 
Beneath his fig-trees and his vines, 
In peace the happy ſwain.reclines, 
Nor hears the cannons roar. 


Now let fame ſcize her trump, and to nations around, 
Our leader's bright glory in thunder reſound; 
Will like lightning it flies 
To tbe blue vaulted ſkies; 
. Where recorded above 
In the archives of Jove ; 
It ſhall live far out- live the tremendous laſt day, 
_ Whilſt worlds in confuſion paſs flaming away. 


| Baltimore, February It, 1735. | 
*. — . — 
iz. 
To M I R A. 
2 come dear Mira, haſte and prove 
Diſintereſted ſweets aft love ! 


For gen'rous love no dwelling finds N 
In ſordid mercenary minds: a Laugh 


= 


3 SY OE ICI 
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2 o DE. „ 
Laugh at life's idle flutt'ring things, "2 * 


Look down with pity upon kings, WE, 
| Careleſs who likes, or diſcommend, > 
Bleſt in the lover and the friend.“ 


2 | 
No jealous cares ſhall interfere, + 
Content ſhall crown each paſſing year; 
And pleaſure unalloy'd with pain, e e 
Shall ſpread her ſoft her tranquil reign. e 

Tho? war with bloodſhed ſtain our ſhore, 

Grim war ſhall ceaſe and rage no more, 

Then joys unfading will attend 
To bleſs the lover with the friend. 


* 


6% Come then together let us haſte EAR, 

Oeer life's uncomfortable waſte; N 
Bear the ſharp thorn to pluck the roſe, —_ 

And ſmile at tranfitory woes ; 

Keep the bright goal of hope in view, 5 

Nor look behind as others do, e 

Till death and only death ſhall end | 
At once the lover and the friend.” 


1 


eee 


o PD E 16. | 
A NIGHT PIECE. 
[ITH hollowblaſts thewinds ariſe 
And howling dreary thro' the ſkies, 
Add horror to the midnight hour; 
Affrighted in ſome lonely vale, 199 = 


Sits ſadly mute the nightingale, 
And chaunts within the bow'r. - 


But oft in gloomy filence broke, . 
When from ſome venerable oak 
The owl terrific ſcreams; , "Np: 


1 


6 5 . 
Oft too, at night's ſad ſolemn noon 25 
Wolves gaunt and ghaſtly bay the moon, 8951 
+ * "While wak d from pleaſing dreams, 1 


Starts from his couch the drowſy ſwain, 

And liſt'ning hears with anxious pain 
The horrid ſavage yell. 

Hail gloomy, pleaſing hour of night! 

How fancy wing'd with eagle-flight _ 
Delights of thee to tell. 


Thou lov'd of ſages and of n E 
Thou hear ſt the penſive lover's plaints, 
To you they ſole complain. | 
Oft by the waſteful taper's light. 
- Tlonely paſs the gloomy night 
And figh in gav'roys pain: 


Or widely wand ring in the fields, 
While love to contemplation * 15 
Enraptur'd with delight; 3 
I view with philoſophic eye,  . . 
The ſhining orbs that deck the K . Ire Fg 
Charm'd with the glorious fight. 


Oft too, where lie the filent dead, 

My ſolitary footſteps tread | 

I With pleaſing ho:ror fraught ; 

=  Liſtning I hear the pafling bell. 
Toll the fad, ſolemn, midnight kriell 

Of time,—while deep in thought, "23 


1 On providence I meditate, 
0 On death, fururity and fate, | 
= By penfive fancy led; | 
Till morning, with e lehr, 
Diſpels the dark' ning ſhades of night, 45 
And all the gloom is fled. Nr! J. W. 


End of the Ms. 5 


To breathe the zephyrs of the grove, 
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SONG SMEs : 8 
| 7 the tune of Iphigenia. 2 


He ſtream caſcading down the ſteep, © 
Invites the weatied ſwain to ſleep, - 
"Where faireſt roſes blooms. | 
Where gayeſt flowers paint the ſcene, 
And nature cloath'd in mantle green 
Emits a ſweet perfume. 


At noon when Phœbus' darting beam, 

" Embrowns the ſhade and cheers the ſtream, 
O chither let me ſtray | 

Reclin'd the bow'ry trees among, 

I hail the muſes with a ſong, 

And chaunt my ruſtic lay. 


Should lovely Mira hither rove, 


And wanton on the graſs ;. 
Pd quit my pipe to claſp my fair, 


And ſoftly whiſper in her ear, 


Let not occaſion paſs.” 3 | 
Pe, {ot Then 


Fg 
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Then haſte * Mira, heav'nly fair, 
Kind nature's pride, and beauty's Ss” D 
Bole miſtreſs of my heart! 
Tis you alone can give delight, 
I'm happy only i in your ſight, 
Moſt wretched when apart 


K 


) 
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— —— Wers e clamore erben 


7 agetique canes. 


ARK the notes of *. "EY 
Uſher in the clear morn, 
Come rouſe brother ſportſman,---away ! 

From your flumbers awake, 

; Haſte,---your beds all forfake, 

And hail with a ſong the new day. . 


. 
-. 


a Our ſteeds are in trim, $4 
- *© Sound and ſtaunch wind and limb, 
= And neigh to be led to the race: 
| With a heart-cheering glaſs 
Our ſpirits refreſh,  * 
Then hark to the echoing chaſe ! + 


Hear the woods all around 
With our muſic reſound, 
And four hours by the neighb'ring clocks, 
Bid us hie into cover, | 
Beat the brake to diſcover 
The haunts of fly Reynard the fox. 


Lo! detected he flies 
From his earth in ſurpriſe, 
O'er the woodlands he ſcours amain; 
But the hounds quickly view him, 
As quickly purſue him 2 
And join ia full cry o'er the plain. 


3 
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Over river and lake = 258 N F 34 
And thro! thicket = brake; | 2 
O''er wo and fences ſhe flies; : 

Tul recking with u ex; Ie = 2K; 

From our ſtaunchrmetled houmis, 
«© The traitor is ſeiʒ d on and dies.“ 
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T 1980 8 0 N G for. the Lipuns. 2 £328 
Tune, Banks of the Dee. Kay! 2 

cf 15,002 EdD anch 
8 2 ſtill beguiling, when Damon is by.s COT 
I feel ev'ry, tranſport that love can impart . 47 


:£ bi 


I'm happy when with him, and when he is:nigh me,, 


All ſorrows ſubſide in my fond doating heart: 


— 


But now he's gone from mes my breaſt feels keen 
| (anguiſh, 
1 greive and I figh and I e laoguiſh ; 
No maid quite forfiker move udecly can with 
Than I for my Damon, the joy of the plain. 


Forlorn when he's abſent, I mournfully wander, 
To eaſe my fond boſom, diſtracted with care 

I trace ev'ry grove, and each purling meander, 
I ſeek for my ſwain, but alas, he's not there ! 


Perhaps, now forſaken, to dn reſorting, 
Unmindful of vows, and; ingratęfully ſporting; 

Each nymph and each majdetyby turns fondly courting, 
Forgetting his Mira, the p#ide of the plain. 


Unftcady as fortune, inconſtant as billows, 

While Mira forſaken, is left here to moan ;- 
Where wanders the braveſt, the ſweeteſt of fellows, 
Can Damon his Mira leave ſighing alone? 


Return deareſt youth, my arms ſhall receive thee, 

This heart and this tongue, they ſhall never deceive thee, 
Renew thy fond vows, ftill I'll fondly believe thee, 

- Thou ſweeteſt of all the gay youths of the plain. 


— 


; 0 lon ** 1 ru rove Kace fair Polly I've ſeen, 


8 ON e eee Hg 


F all beauties, is ſurely the queen 
Such charms c'cn a ſaint, may with rapture admire, 
And an anchor . with a you thful defire ! 


: 
w =» 


"Then ye he, no longer ſay Colin's untrue, | 
He ll be\faithfat to Polly, cho faichleſs to you: | 


Your charms foon will fade; but in Polly hel ad f 
\ Freſh, lovely, g. gay W ei n bloom in ker mind. 4 
1 ; J. W. 
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7 Tre Pracocks. N 


Do bas 21 150 12 2 


OW oft, dear we others blame | 
For _ when guilty of che ſattie ay * 
2 ſo it is, my friend, with man, 
See his own faults he hever can; 
But quickly with diſcerning eyes, 5. 
His neighbour's imperfection ſpies. 
The beau oft blames his tawdry e . 
And coquettes laugh. . erf 
Delia Chloe can't ab id, jo 7 bar 1554 Wea 
© Yet blames her own in Delia's Pons oy 37 SHA 


But to illuſtrate and make clear | 1 * 8 
What I advance, this Fable hear. 4 Ee beth 
Two peacocks as they're wont to _=___ unit 320 


Elatc with pride and vaui/azaa re 
* | | | Were 


* 


202 "FABLES. 


Were PER in a farmer's yard, . 

Viewing with envious regard 37. LA 
Each other's drefs, replete with ſpleen,” 4 45 . . 
As fops ir den ure often MASS TIS $4 
At length his plumage to the ſun 
Wide-ſpreading, one of them begun; 

© God bleſs me friend, you're very fine! 
Tour feathers almoſt equal mine; A 4 
But then, your legs ! 1 vow and ſwear, & 
Your legs are not the thing, my dear: 
Your voice too, poh I it is ſo ſqualling! AGUA 
Pray friend, correct that hideous bauling. 
To which the other thus replies, 
Remove the mote from out your eyes, 
View your on lege, then ſay i 2 * 128 

Proud thing, can be compar'd to mine? 

Your voice ! but fee the farmer there, | 
Let him be judge in this. affais,” .. Ny 
The farmer, laughing at their pride, 8 | 
Proceeds, the matter to decide. 71 
« No difference in your legs I ſee, © a: 


s ac 2 
0 
— 
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* 9 ſound alike to me. 


Thus ſpoke the ſwain,--<the peacocks cry 
« * 1 P and 25 they fly. | 
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eig! wed tu 
Hv ſhould our lives n HO WES 1 
When happineſs is but content? 8241 55091 *. 

bs {Tf poor and humble is yqur ſtatq tf 
| Or if you ſhine amongſt the great; TRY Lt 2g P ? 
Still fmile, contented with thy lot. 
And bleſs thy palace or thy cott 
Let virtue govern all thy deeds A row 
From virtue true content . Go Gut wit T 


x0 . 7 ' A 
— 


— 


A farmer once there liv'd; poſſeſt 


Of all that ſhould have made him bleſt. 
A ſtirring wife, - and wond'rous fair —- 


Two ſmiling boys —a thouſand clear 3— 
And yet, to all his riches blind, Mg 


Still care lay rankVing' on his mind, 4 radpty 


However ſtrange to tell, tis ſo— * 

Our farmer longs to ſtrut a beau. 
Like ſweet fir Sprightly Fop would move; 
And thus prefers his prayer to Jove— , 

«© O ſovereign cmperor of the ſkies! 


Who oft has heard my ſecret ſighs, - 


On me thy. powers vouchſafe to ſhow, 

And turn thy farmer to a beau.“ 

He pray d Jove heard the thing is done 
Behold the wond'rous change begun. 
His hat, a broad brim'd ſlouch no more, 
Contracts and fiercely cocks before; 


Then for his lank, crop d, auhura hair, | 
A club with powder'd curls appear. 


'Transform'd at'once from topto toe, 


The farmer ſtruts a perfect beau; 


The cane now dangles from his wriſt, _ 

He ſwears,” drinks, whores, and plays at whiſt; 
Delights with giddy belles to fit, - 
And laughs at all they ſay for wit: 


Thus idly ſpends each idle day, 


And lies and flatters time away. 
At length dull repetition cloys, 


And diſcontent his peace deſtroys z 


He feels the cares he felt before, 

And thus addreſſes Jove once more. 

« Hear, mighty king, thy ſuppliant's voice, 
And, oh! indulge one other choice |! 

The merchant ſurely muſt be bleſt 3 

No cares diſturb his happy breaſt. ' 


His ſhips, deep-preſt with riches, fail, 


And wealth pours in with ev'ry gale: 


+ The merchant thrives and bleſs eva: 


> There's no true bliſs beneath the ſkies, 


a 

4 * * Jak 
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Oh hear, and grant ms this gequeſt, e e 
Oh let me be e tand cenfeſtt 
A merchant now wick buſy face, 
The belles employ his thoughts no more; 
He freights his ſhip; and tends his ſtore. 
All for a time glides ſmooth and even— 


But all in vain, mark the event 
Store, ſhips, por riches give content: 
Hle ſmiles tis true;; but ſtill a figh | 
* * Steals from his breaſt; ner kad be why. Ly try 
At length exclaims---fure I'm poſſeſt OY 
Of er'ry thing can make me bleſt ; | 
Then tell me, Jove, ab tell me why 
Breaks forth th” involuntary figh ? _. 
My ſoul ſtill longs for ſomething more, 
That ſomething ne'er poſſeſt before, . 
Pleafure---no pleature I've cnjoy'd ;_ 
Wine, cards and women quickly devs, 
Wealth pours down in a golden ſhower 
In vain true bliſs conſiſts in power: 
Oh then benignant Jove look down, 
And bleſs thy ſervant with a crown. 


Deluded wretch! great Jove replies, 


For happineſs you ſearch in vain ; 
Kings, mendicants alike complain. 
In virtue let your days be ſpent, | 
And to be happy, be content. 
Life's but a trial---be reſigu d 

In Heav'n alone true bliſs 2 11 find. 


| Philadelphia,” 


8 the FABLES. 


To Mr. Nasen on his exceliens aten 
called the PATRIOT Carts, 


Ls 


HE tragic muſe, in mezeliy ſublimne | 
Long held her reign in Britain's poliſh'd clime 3 
_ Pleas'd to adorn that'conſecrated earth, o 
Which gave her fav'rite bard, her Shakeſpear birth; 
But now ſince peace, with olive branch in hand, 
Hath crown'd with empire this Heſperian Rods _ 
Hither like emigrants the muſes come, 1 
And hail Columbia, their adopted home. a 
Melpomene the diſtant flight approves, 
And yields her buſkin to the bard ſhe loves. 
As Horace boldly claim'd the ivy creſt 
For Grecian odes, in Roman lyrics dreſt ; 
Be yours the bays, who nobly have effay'd 
To naturalize the baſhful tragic maid v 
From Britiſh ſcenes the muſe to diſengage; 
And train her. ſteps on a Columbian ſtage. 
Who ſees thy PaTzior CERN, but muſt admire 
The work of fancy and the poet's fire, 
When mad Otanes, with a villain's foul 
| Prepares for Dorus the envenom'd ou 3 
| U u When 


* 
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& Your ſarires admire---your muſe of true wir; $ 
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EPISTLES. 


AM poor Iſmene Sg with am rous woe, 
Reſcues Araſpes from the threaten d bloc: 
The different paſhons ſeck.a kind relief,  *, . 
We ſhake with horror, and'we melt with grief. 
Since peace with all her Heav'n-deſcended train, 

_ Glads the lone cot, and ſmiles upon the plain; 
Bids plenty ſpring, and ruin d cities riſe, 

Their ſpires glitt ring in the azure ſxies; 

Drives deſolation from our waſted ſoil, 

(Too long the ſcene of military ſpoil 1) 

Bids. culture guige the long- neglected plow, 

And commerce in its wonted tract to flow; 
With lofty rapture, re-inflam'd, infuſe - 

< Heroic thoughts, and wake the buſkin'd mule.” 
Thoſe num*rous worthies, who for freedom bled, 
Demand thy muſe to raiſe them from the dead; — 
No more in ſilence let their merits lie, ; 


= But ſnatch the lyre, and ſound them to the ſky. 


®See, the wide fields, Columbia's realms diſplay, WY 
Where ſcenes of flaughter claim the tragic lay! 


Where late the cannon, with terrific. roar, 


Obfſtur'd the day and darken d all the ſhore 
Theſe be thy themes: No more let genius roam, 
For ſcenes of fiftion, ſcenes remote from home; ; 
Here fix the.tragic muſe, and teach the maids, . 
To conſecrate Columbia' 8. tunefol ſhades. 


eee een erer enen. 
7 E 1 8'T.L.E 2. 


To Mr. Pnilir FRENEAU, on his Volane of excel- 
lent Pokus, printed by Mr. BAILE I. 


; « Difficile eft ſatiram non ſeribere.” Joy. 


* 


O 1 Rue not your perſon, I well know your - 
(merit, 


Who 


| Sage Plato beams wiſdom from Franklin's rich brain, 


| Who reads them auf aue a. * ſtory, 

Except the k g's printer, or ſome ſuch like tory; - | 

Sir William, fir Harry, and would-be fir John, 1 

Coörawallis, the Devil, thoſe bucks of theton: 

Black Dunmore and Wallace with ſug⸗ ſetting · noſe, 

Who ſteals hogs and ſheep, ſecure---under the Roſe . 

But a fig for the anger of ſuch petty rogues, | 
To the devil we pitch them without ſhoes or brogues (4 

| Pythag'ras“ choice ſcheme my belief now controulss 

I fign to his creed -tranſmigration of ſouls ; _ 

Euphorbas's ſhield he no doubt did employ, 

And bravely let blood on the plains of 61d Troy: | | 

The ſouls of great Marlb'ro' and warlike Eugene 

Confpiguous in Waſhington's glory are ſeen; ot" 'Y 


And ſey- taught fir Iſaac “ is ſren here again. 
But Hugh when he migrates may daily be found 
Cracking bones in a kitchen in form of a hound; 
When his compeer ſhall.dic-=-while no chriſtian ſhall,» 
[weep hid. 
| Old Pluto, below, for, a devil will 1 him; 5 
Unlefs he's ſent up on ſome haſty diſpatch, > _- 
'The-whigs to abuſe, and more falſhoods to hatch.” 
Thoſe red: jerkin'd fops, whom your muſe I've heard 

(to , 
From Hounſlow's.bold heroes ſucceſſively ſpring; 8 
From Tyburn they tumble as fupple as panders, 
Then migrate ſtrai ghtway into knights and hs 
But you, worthy poet, whoſe ſoul: cutting pen 
In gall paints the crimes of all time- ſerving men, 
The fiend of corruption, the vretch of an hour, wa 
The ftar-garter'd Yillaing the ſcoundrel in power; 
From ſouls far unlike may announce your aſcenſion, i 
The patriot all- worthy, above bribe or penſion,  * ẽũ f! 
The martyr who ſuffer'd for liberty's ſake = 
Grim dungeons, more horrid than bells bitter lake ; 
* e Your” . 


FN 


+ He commanded ie Roſe floop, 44 inne 1.40 


David Rittenhouſe, BiY- the ern Anventor of the celebrated, per- 9 
c . j 


298 EDS PLES. 


Your name ot? bright honor; the ſpirits Mall Akt, 
That glow'd in the bofoms of Churchill and os 
- And when you are number'd, alas } with the dead, 
Your works by true wits will forever be read, 
Who, pointing the finger, ſhall penfiyely "ig 
1 The lines that were written, 21 k dy Freneab. 
E ST" . 


Dee June 8, 1786. | Air 
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206 8 ALLY C—N. -:- 
* Sure 8 power my pen to verſe excites ; - 
Believe, ye Hur pnes, what the poet writer. 


MAJESTIC as "Tune, thin Pallas more wiſe,” 
— words 4 Ron 22 ſharpneſs the darts from Kip. . 


= Ki PO * LY E--L F; . married and a 
* .. e thenſeles 


i weaker thun her charms. | 
| co nature adorns her unruffled, fair ties, 


© 
25 4 „ h 
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And Venus [od ne has no more to beſtow.” 8 


* F ”" * 
” 
* 29 . * r "* 
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D 4 $TrOH $. —_— 
Miſs HENKIETTTA N-CH-LS, fore married. 


. 17» * Has 0) bm, ' 
* | Carmind' == dea, certe ft dra Carmina ages. AM 


SHOULD Venus and Helen together ob. 202 * 
1 own, my dear . 2 laurel \ was chines. 


— — — — 
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Nrn. 3 A T LL A C--RM--CH--L, * dead... 


The garments of ber 3 laid "I 
She now appears as glorious as the ſpring... 


SUCH beauties embelliſh her perſon” and mind, 
Tis plain * was born to enſlave nns 


1 


* n — — — 


MG POLLY KL Ed 
Fe veu finir mes jours dans Pamour de Maria. 


| NATURE yet uninform'd by art's ; diſguiſe, "3 W 
gporu on 8 Ups, _ ene in . We: 
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The well-tun'd accents of Mes tuneful tongue 
Make fweeteft muſic, and with heav' nly founds 
Aſſault the hearing; ſuch at i Ulyſſes / | 
.* Now liv'd again, * 146 
Could not refit. EC : | 
80 fours} is her voice, ſo enchanting her ſtrains, 
VUlyfles himſelf would have burſt from his chains. 


— 4 


Miſs ANNA MARIA. TH- v. x 1 0 


9 * — 


Tens vivere amem, Abe obeam Ihen. 


POS8SESSING each charm that adorns her * ſex, 
She always is pleaſing and knows not to vex. 


þ. A. - . w f 
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Mid SAELT Y. TZ SM 8. 


The powerful aids of worlaly fore, 
Are but mere ornaments to give ber lufire, 


That in berJelf i is all Penny © 


% SOFT as the u or the Sharon roſe, 3 
More laſting fair and full as ſweet as thoſe, 3 


1 —_ 


Mi6 . ANNA D----NS, fnce married. | 
All the rich flowers thro fair Arcadia found, 
ed we ſee in this one garland bound. F 


THE treafures of Flora that bloom on the Bren, 
Ped with ſweetneſs in Anna are ſee. 5 


MG POLLY 8 w e 
6 Thymo mißi dulcior Ble, 
e; cygnis, hedera "gc e 


THO” Polly to earth for a mortal was 8 1 
4 Her beauties eons her deſcended from Heaven. 
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# . _ 


9 


, RACHEL CH-TH-M, ſince. married and dead. 
L N Vucit amor patrig. | 


L 


SUCH patriot zeal warms the beaſt of any + fas; 
You'd ſwear that old Pitt fromthe grave RICO chere. 


9 3 I 
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. 5 5 5 | Miſs ANNE LI D. 
A feaft of choice regaler . and rare, F 


* Pick d are the dainties, delicate the fare. 


WHEN fancy with ev'ry frail beauty is cloy'd, 
"Twill till find new beautics in beauteous Miſs Ll---d, 


* 5 - . 9 2 - * * 9 oo 
- "oy 7 of Bo 3 1 = v4.7 . , 
_ | PEEL a Miſs 
4 = " * -. | m . 
* © p - = | " 
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MG NANCY T GH- N, \fnce martied. : 
Don to the mopntains from imperial vob , 
Came Juno, Pallas, and the Queen of Love, 
o plead for that which was ſo juſtly given 
To the*bright T-gh-n of the courts of Heaven, .. + 


WHEN Paris. decided the conteſt divine, 3 
Had I then been Paris, the prize had becn thine. 


N. B. The. above ladies were "all natives and in habi- 
tants of the eaſtern ſhore of Maryland. 
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EPIGRAMS. 


1 


On the AvTHoR of a Cor v of Vanszs appearing in 
the Gazette, entitled, LI BERT, a e 72 
ning. — Ama d, JU * orkers flee ! 


WHAT dread phænomenon is this T tte? 

An aſs turn'd poet, bray forth/liberty ! 

Tis ftrange indeed, tis wond'rous ſtrange to fight, 

© Balaam's ſpoke, but here's an aſs can write, hs 


* — tt. 


On my late Sickneſs 

THIS fickneſs . moſt plagued pranks, 
Delights to leſſen people's ſhanks; 
But yet it is ſome recompence, | 

The leſs of caLr, the more of sENSRE. 


— 9 — — — 


N 


On a Lady of Pleaſure, who was burnt to death, | 


SURE Molly's fate is much to be admir'd, 
Who liv'd by flames, and yet by flames expir'd! 


N 2 - 9 ha 
— 7 


* 
* 


„ IPA. 9 
ir heut Mere. Flint wary at the death of Mi NM. | 


THE poets once, oat as they pleaſe, 

Draw faney d tears from out of trees t 

At Celia's death, tis true L ſwear, | 1 
1 faw a Flint &en drop a tear. N 


On the proceedings, in reſpect to. the Boſton Port Bill, 
THE committee met, and aſſembled in ſtate, 
With reſolves and nem contra's beware” ye 2 


What is all the diſpute and loquacious debate, 
But a vox and a nibil pratæria ? X 


= 


* % *, 
. r 
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On a jolly Taper, who reſolved. fo \ drink no more Barr. 


BIBAX, in hopes. to grow nd un, 33 


Declares he'll nothing drink, but water: 
Then in this explanation pops, 


Tis water air d with malt and hopss = 120 


Epigram of Michael Harſlop, of Berlin, 


In Cyatho wini pleno cum muſca periret, 
Sic at @netus ſponte perire velim! 


WHEN in a cm of wide was drown'd—a fly, NS 
Thus, faid Enetus, would I wiſh to die. J. P. 


9 3 
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To Miſs , of Telbert County, Maryland. 


HOMER and Virgil both I do defy | 8 
3 77 To prove that Cyprus u the favor'd earth, *x 
X x | 2 
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= Beneath whoſe myrtles Venus deigus to le., 

6 And round diſpenſe the joys of love and Jo a 

4 No | Tolbert is che place where Venus roves, = 42417 
Tho ſhe, to live eonceald, has chang'd her names 

In'Nancy's boſom oft I've ſeen the Doves, © 

Which none t Venus ever dar'd to tlaim., 
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N . Toes in Low Li. 
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YOUNG zal, 0 one 8 whilſt Roger was 
An 
Alarm d "the whole town, wich her ſcolding and 
[bawling 3 
The raſcal, at laſt, 10 Ae wits, 
"Cries, Suſan come buſs me, and end all this ſtrife. 
Beten you dull beaſt,” the gipſey retorted, 
Pm in no mood now to be buſs'd or be courted. 
My deareſt, ſays Roger, forbrar to upbraid me, 
For if I'm. a beaſt, a beaſt you have made me: 
And now think on it, your fortune I'll tell, 
For chat 2 8 weary Fm" I can prove it hy Nell. 
F. Pore 


* 
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Epitaph on a Man of Pleaſure. N 


FL. fix feet deep, upon his back,” 


Forage for worms, reits boneſt Jack, _.- - /» 

Why. liv'd and * on 1 arrack. TT HHS, 
* og — 

HERE, n Ns RTE 0 


Of a beau's head and alles brains 3 


* * - 
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EPTIGRAMS. 


A wit's ſenſe; an oftrich's feather, - r | | 

* * de lepplroy copyhen = , A 

entle reader, if \ you're , | VS | A 

Thoſe acred-xelics dont deſpifet t 2 S "5 \ 

For he who is not fond ot theſe, Hg _ 

Will prude, gay belle, nor coquette pleaſe; \' + ©» l 
| a J. W. 

* nf 12 Tt # 3 * I 4 | | I 

illet From Mob 1 Ryan's fo Lieut. ca], * | 2 


MY dear worthy friend, 
I requeſt you would ſend 


Tour ſword I would chuſe, _ 85 4 


But that youll refuſes ; ET 0 
Having ſent for repair to the forge it. b 


Your lac d waiſtecat Mars White, = © 
It you are polite, _ 3 
Ike wiſe a pair of your fine” bot; Dea ann \ 
Your ding and all that =o 282 | 17 3. 
With Remus ® lad har; Nuit ed 5 5 5 c 
And then make a Dill of "That yen Ges 4 20. 99 
I. 4 * Na 
© A Capi Baton refine. — 0 ere N xd 
* 1 n 4 78390 608 0 
0 1 BBS 
7 23 * TEL 


bn gigs B Klan jw N 
* * ——— damn'd 5 1 . — ae pe 4 


Againſt fo eee — 
And this would rather be, their prayers, . 
This racher be their clioice': 111 


45 * * 
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The feorpiort's — g Fo. 
Than for 4 = |” gong 101 e450! 212 vio A 


80 baſe a fellow fing ins 424 e509: e — 
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HREE parts of the title beneath my [ write, 

With the name of a city in Araby fite,— 
Renown'd for the birth of a prophet of fame, 
Omit the firſh letter, will give her firſt namm. 
Then, next add a ſurname, by Mynhbeers rever'd, 
By Monfieurs reſpected, by N much fear d 
To an innocent game much below d by the fair, 


Add the firſt of the goddeſs of pleafure with care: 


Tben ſay what a thing is that's clofe to your fide, 
+ Theſe, all in conjunction will give-you the pride 
* W Ne N 2 


f 


= ih. | apa — | 
: Anſwer, by Mojer William Popham, 


E title's a rebus beneath · which you wrote, 
And Mecea gave birth to Mabomet of note; 


t plajoly diſcovers her firſt 's Feb W 
Rn — 


E * —_— a — N 
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Now from rebus take , the firſt letter from Mecca, 
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Wbat ſurname by Dutehmen than Vas more xever'd, 
By Monfreurs reſpected, by Britons much fear d? 
Next leu is a game much in vogue with.the fair, 

And the firſt part ot Venus comes in for a ſhate : | 8 
We call a thing nigh that is elefg to our Tide, — 
Theſe all in conjunction will give you the pride 5 

Of nature, the fair whom you wiſh was your bride. 9 
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| On the Toft of the Town. Fob 


Nen more in Enigmals I ventune the i. * 

And hope the fair ſubject will plead my 2 = 

Where wit with good nature and beauty unite, _ : 
How daring the bard who adventures to write 


But love, the fell tyrant who knows not eontrout, ' 12 7 
* ſenſes o'ercomes and inſpires my ſoul: 2 
Theſe reaſons premis'd let the-critics refrain, 
And read without cenſure the myſtical ſtrain, © © 1 7 


The name of "a virgin moſt ſacred and fait, 
Will a part of the name of my charmer NES | 

To which add a plant of Madeira's produce, 

Belov'd by mankind for its heart-cheering j juice: | 
Adar'd by god Bacchus and mortals who tipple, n 


Ang then join the Jaſt of the fr participle. 1 


Fer eyes ſhine with brightneſs that rival the ſpheres, * 
As the virgin of BethVer her goodneſs endears 

Her beauty excels che moſt fair of her ſex, 
Zach feature by Heaven was made to perplex ; 3 4 
Wich Venus or Helen ſhe'd ſuffer the teſt, 1 
I ſeel the conviction, ye gods, in my breaſt, 

As the juice of Madeira her charms ever * 


She doubly enſlaves us with beauty and wit. 
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* n * *. * ** arr. * 
: e har mien, ind * | 
422 ev'ry ſoldier the myſtical {train, 2 


The ſecret with eaſe you may quickly explain; 


Beſides,—1this inducement may. gladden Jour car, 
The brave man will ever be lov'd * the fair. 


When William of Orange aſcended the throne, 
His fair royal conſort partook of his crown: 
Say who was this conſort recorded by fame ? 
Her mem'ry will give you my charmer's firſt name. 
Then nent, add a thing which no tocks can oppoſc, 0 
— che number, chis riddle wi cloſe. \ 


No force can withſtand the repulle. of her charms, ...- 

To ſee her, e en Heflians would ground all their. arms; 
View her ſhape, her complexion, and d ar brilliant yes 
You'd ſwear twas an angel diſparch'c d m the {Kies; 


So lovely her perſon, ſo ſoft her attire, + ; de 
We gaze on wich rapture, and hopeleſs admire. 

s $5 e e r . 
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End out pour Neben we nick does A 
For "IE Queen,” we all know was 
Rath 
the n next is 5 plain, ey ry mortal ut * 
For what lock can. oppoſe when 799 VE Town, the Abe 


, [hey ? 
Add one to a IGM | then, x You . 1 
Say who is ſo lovely as fair Polly ee 47 
Morch 5 IT, 777 14 KE39 ö nl | aL Wn afy 


KEB US 4. On another Lady. 


mufes to Pallas long ſince ſeem'd to yield, 
And Cupid to Mars hath abandon'd the field; 


K 9 
0 N 
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Yet ſtill the fait mourners I coùrt : to my arms, 

In ſpite of the trumpet or cannon's alarm: 
To ſing the dear charmor in myſtical ſtrain, ? 
O! Aid me, ye virgins, nor let me complain. 67 1 N 


To a poet well known for his fables and ane 1 7 
Add che firft of a ſtate which to Gallia belongs ; 
Once pregnant with heroes,—the muſe I've heard ſing, 

To France gave a Duke, and to-Britain a King. > 
Then join an apoſtle, the third out of four, 5-46. | 
And take from his name the /aft vowel, not more : HOI; 
In fine add thoſe places where lawyers reſide, > + 

Or trav'llers benighted are wont to abide. - | 


Theſe ſecrets,» when known, will à fair- one reveal, 
For whom ev'ry tender ſenſation I feel; - - 
Who claims each perfection that brightens the mind 
With juſtice and prudence to frown or be kind,. 
Whoſe ſenſe, wit and judgment can ever approve - ih: 
The merits of him who aſpires th love. Ot, 
December 12, 17835. 
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REBU 8 5. Onan amiable Young Lady. 
URE love is a oaſlica by Heav'n defign'd — 
To ſmooth our rough nature and poliſh mant, 
Its influence I feel, and in genius” deſpight, , 
Invoke the fair muſes, and venture to write 


Erato forbids, ne to publiſh my flame, 
Tho veil'd in ænigma, III tell you her name. 


* 


A Queen, once, deſcended from Tudor's fam'd race, — 7 
Who ruPd a great nation, tho' now in diſgrace; | 
With fleets ſhe triumphantly govern'd. the main, 
Deſtroy'd the Armada, and humbled proud Spain, | 
Join her name to a word which is us'd by the Gaul, 
To expreſs what is little, neat, pretty or ſmall; 

Theſe eaſy devices will quickly impart, | Seb” 
The _ of my wiſhes; the joy of wy heart. M 
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My rebus is plain; aud the fair may be knows; 
The fair whom kind fortune may yet make my own, 
Tf prayers and devotion can bend her to love, 

My prayers and devotion her pity ſhall move. 

Too tender a heart to delight in my pain, 

Too juſt in her nature to let me complain; 

Such ſweerneſs and goodneſs together combin'd, 
So beaureous her face and ſo bright is her mind, 
Such charms een a ſaint might with rapture admire, 
And an anchorite view with a youthful deſire.” 

' Burlington, Ofober 31, 1777. 
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0 a Lach. NCTE gn | 
HE girl of my heart, who preſides o'er my lays, 
"Whoſe beauty commands my poetical praiſe, 
Whoſe charms none dehold, but with\raprure admires; 
While ev'ry ſoft feature love's paſſion inſpires ; 
Her name PII reveal, tho in myſtical ſtrain, 
Attend to my numbers, each amorous ſwain. 


The female whoſe virtues each patriot muſt prize, 
Who ſway'd Britain's ſceptre at Naflau's demiſe, 
Will give you a part of the name of my fair 

For whom I now ſigh betwixt hopes and deſpair. 


Next tell me the thing that ſtill points to the pole, 
Then, each fair conceptivn that ſprings from the ſoul: 
The name of a monarch who fetter'd the wave, 
The bird of Minerva, fo ſolemn and grave, 

The prophet who David reprov'd for his crimes, 
Will ſolve my zaigma and finiſh my rhimes. . 


Theſe five laſt 7nitials-will tell you the maid, 
To whom my poctical tribute is paid; 


Whoſe merits claim more than the mules can give, 


"Whoſe praiſe in my verſes for ever ſhall live; 
as ror, Tho 


1 


'REBUSSHS. 


rhoꝰ beauty may fade in the dark, ſilent tomb, : 
Her charms in my ſong thall u hi bloom. 


e 105 wer. | 
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ü K D 
| 0. another Young Lady. ö 


HO? oft in poetical ſtrains I've ei ; | 
To flatter, -to praiſe and extol each fair maid 

You'd ſwear by my nu:abers, ſo ſmoothly they pals, 
The poet himſelf lov'd each beautiful laſs : 
But truſt me, ye ſhepherds, tis freely confeſt, 
That all IJ have hitherto ſaid, is a jeſt. 
Tho' vainly I boaſted from love an exemption, 
At laſt I am caught, and can find no redemption: 
Then liſten, ye ſwains, while I truly declare 
In plain hyerogliphics—the name of my fair. 


When Harry the eight in Old England bore ſway, 
Six wives had the tyrant his will to obey ; 
Yet one out of two will deyelope quite plain, 
What I call the dear charmer who gives my heart pain. 
Three letters next add from a country I've hit on; 


Which ſends its Elector to govern poor Britain 


Then ſay, what we call ew ry maſculine heir} 
Theſe ſecrets diſcover'd, my rebus declare, 


> = 
O love, thou blind archer, thou frolickſome box; | 9 I 
Relieve my diſtreſs, or conſummate. my joy |! 4 
O give her a heart warm with paſſion, like mine, 
Then Hymen our hands ſhall cternally join. 


Camp, Wilmington, September 2 25 1778. 
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n e, 8 . 
On a diſtinguiſbed Perſonage. 


ms tell me the monarch, whoſe deſpotic ſway, 
Would force his loſt ſubjects by arms to obey; 

Say, what's to be done, when we wifh to be clean. 

With linen that's foul and unfit to be ſeen, 

Which into ſoap liquid and water we dip? 

To theſe add the /aff of the fr/ particip' : 

In fine,---the quinteflence of French a- la- mode, 

Will ſhew you the hero, high-favor' d by God. 


f July 1, 1779. 


End of the Rusv38es. 
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MISCELLANIES. 
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HT MN on the BRAU TIESs of CREATION. 


| Addreſſed to the Rev. William Rogers, late ' Brigade 
Chaplain in the Pennſylvania Line of the army. 


The Heavens declare the glory of God, and the firmament 
fſheweth his handy work. PSALMS. 


_—_— glorious fun of luſtre bright, . 
And vivid ſtars that gild the night, _ 
As thro' the azure ſpace they move, 
Remain as monuments of love. 
The ſilver moon that rolls ſerene, 
And cheers the awful midnight ſcene, 
In filent majeſty declares | 
That ſhe ſuperior wiſdom fhares. 
The goodneſs of the great ſupreme, 
Glides in the mazy gurgVing ſtream 3 
While ruſhing tides impetuous flow, 
And all their diſtant movements know. 
Tis God that blooms in bluſhing flowers, 
And tinges high the woodbine bowers, 
Blows in the fanning, balmy breeze, 
And towers in lofty Carmel's trees. In 
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In avfol glooms where horror reigns, 


And no ſoft view the eye detains, © on 


God bears an univerſal ſway; Pt” Fay 
As in the milder beams of day: 

No place ſo diſtant or obſcure 

But muſt his piercing glance endure, 

No folds of deepeſt, darkeſt night, 

Can &er exclude the Lord of light. 

The gay arrangement that prevails 

In verdant hills and flow'ry dales, (7 
All richly variegated,---green, 

Point out the hand that form'd the ſcene : : 
Earth, air and ſeas, at once unite, 

And gratitude in man excite 

In general harmony to join, | 

And laud the work of power divine. 


P . A L M 23, var 8 
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E Lord ſupreme does condeſcend 
My paths to guard, my ſteps to tend ; 


The heav'nly ſhepherd guides my ways, 


And crowns with joy my proſp'rous days. 


He leads me to the verdant meads, 

And from the faireſt paſtures feeds; 
Or by meand'ring water's ſide, EC IP. 
Were pen five murm'xing riv'lets glide. - 


He ſhields me with his foſb'ring . 

His tender love I hourly ſhare ; | 

While thro' the pure celeſtial road 
He leads me to the bleſt abode. 


| Whene'er 
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Wbhene'er I paſs the dreary vale, 
And death does ev'ry power aflail, 
To God for aid I ſuppliant cry, 
Who never will that aid deny. 


God does my board with plenty ſpread, 
With fragrant oil anoints my head; 
With gen'rous wine my cup o'erflows, 
In er of my N foes. 


His guardian e care he will extend. 
Till life's ſhort pilgrimage ſhall end, | | 
Then in his courts. my feet ſhall ſtay, f 
Nor from his holy altars ſtray. | 


S S e 
PARODY on Mr. Pop k's Ope to SOLITUDE. | 


APPY the boy, whoſe wiſh and care 
A little bread and butter ſerves; 
Content at meals to drink ſmall bear, 
85 And eat preſerves. 


Whoſe tops, whoſs marbles give him pleaſure, 
Whoſe balls afford him great delight; 
Whoſe PI ſhine, a mighty treaſure 
I 0s charm his fight, 


Bleſt who can ev'ry morning find n 
| Some idle lads with whom to play; 
When in the fields he hath a mind 


From ſchool to ſtray. 


Nor ferula fears, nor birch moſt dire. 
But plays all day, and ſleeps all night; 
Some other boy for caſh will hire, 
His taſk to write. 


* * 4 G 8 * — 2 bu. Ks * 
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Tubus let me live, thus life enjoy, 
| Until to manhood I arrive; 
And * like me, ſure ev'ry boy | 
To live will ſtrive. J. W. 


eee 
E L E G 1 


On che Death of Jonx Davis, a noted CAKEMAN. 


H, woe is me! that Johnny c er ſhould die! 
Oh fortune I juſtly art thou painted . 

Weep all ye muſes, eke ye children cry; 

For cakes, like Johnny's, we no more ſhall find. 


How oft his voice, cachaunting, caught mine car, 
Not mine alone, but all the youthful throng, 
Whilſt round his baſket plac'd, we ſtood to hear 
The merry tale, and laugh-proyoking) ſong. 


But Johnny's. gone—his dainty / cakes no more 
At. noon or eve our palates ſhall regale: 
Ab, no ſweet wag | thy death we muſt deplore, 
Thy ginger-nuts and butter-bunns bewail. 


From ſuch a cauſe, who could expect his death? 
He died by what he never did take in: -- | 
*Twas water kill'd him *---water ſtopp'd his © 16" 
Tis wond'rous ftrange---for all his drink was Gin. 

| J. W. 
He died of à dropſy. 


On the DEATH of a favorite Houst-Dos. 


O death's drear realms in youthful bloom, 


I The pride of all the cynic train, 
2 2  Knyphauſen 
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Knyphauſen ſinks without a tomb, 
And freezes on the wint'ry plain. 


No grave receives his flighted bones, 
No earth conceals his lowly head 
O'er his wan corſe no freindly groans 
Lament the watchful guardian, dead. 


On the cold ground his lifeleſs clay, 
Dreams not of joys or ſorrows paſt ; 
Feels not the torrid beams of day, 
Nor ſhrinks beneath the wint' ry blaſt. 


Wich watchful care, at ſocial home 
His voice deterr'd the plund' ring band; 
In ſafety ſlept the peaceful dome, | 
Nor fear'd the midnight ruffian's hand. 


Then mourn Knyphauſen's early fate, 
By direful madneſs *twas he fell ! 


Tho? fad his life, tho? ſhort his date, 
His name ſhall live at“ ARKUN DEI. 


ARUNDEL, 1780. 
® The name of the Fam where the above was written. 


VERY S836 


On hearing Major W. Jacxson's OR ATION, 
July 4th, wherein he pathetically introduced the 
EuLoG1UM on Col. LAURAERs. 


HY genius, Jackſon, let the brave admire, . 
Thy patriot ardour and thy martial fire, 

Which, while baſe fear ſhook cach unmanly ſoul, 
Sought with unſlacken'd zeal true honor's.goal. 
Let others too the orator commend, 
My feeling muſe ſhall praiſe the ſteady friend; 
Thy Laurens dy'd, wept by the few he loy'd, 
But ſoon the dear impreſſion was remov'd,— 


Til 
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Till waken'd by thy ſoft and friendly zeal, 

We catch th' infection and are proud to feel 
That ſteady friendſhip charms cach nobler heart, 
And nature triumphs ſtill o'er feeble art. 

While the big tear bedew'd thy manly face, 


And gave to graceful action ſweeter grace; 


The ſpeaker's praiſe is but thy ſecond boaſt, 
For in the friend the orator was loſt, yp 
| W. P. 


2825. 
The BEAUTIES, of HARROWGATE. 
+  Rura mihi, et riguiplaceant in Vallibus Amnes, 


' Flumina amem ſylvaſque * inglorius. VIII. 
Me may the lowly wales, and woodland: pleaſe, | 
And winding ftream;, Rb eaſe, ''\ WarTON» 


Y waters, Helicon ! each bard hath ſung, 
Whence the gay tuncful train ſucceflive ſprung, 

Who from thy fountain drank delicious ſtreams, 
Pregnant with fancy and ſublimeſt themes 
Thoſe Homer, Pindar, with ſweet Sappho quafF'd ; 
And mix'd with wine Anacreon fipp'd and laugh'd ! 
But we the wonders of our own relate, 
And praiſe the ſtreams of rural Harrowgate, 
Their min'ral mixture can the ſoul inſpire, 
To ſoaring odes, or to the tuneful lyre, 
To pe nſive minds, a ſoothing med'cine prove, 
Nay ! blunt the pangs of unſucceſsful love. 
Their num'rous virtues pleaſe beyond compare, | 
They cure the ſick, add beauty to the fair, } 
And ruin'd health of age or youth repair. 

Let Pyrmont's Well (of worth long ſince reveal'd 
By ſtrolling quacks) to this bleſt fountain yield. 
Let England, Bath or Buxton's charms relate, 
We of dA * ſweet Harrowgatc. - 

Though 


. The author, with ſobmiſſion, has ——— to make a few alterations in 
the tranſlation of the motto---the word ing{r as, being in no ways applicable 
to the company and amuſemeatsat Harrow gate. 


— 


MISCELLANIES. 


Chough Brigol, Abingdon and all 3 
Still, lovely ſpot, the eclat ſhall be thine! | 
E'en Spa, no more ſuperior fame aſſumes, ' W 
Virtue or worth no more her ſpring illumes ; : 
Nor freedom ſmiles, or genuine beauty blooms. 
Polluted waters Spa can only boaſt, T 
Slaves, rakes and tyrants,” and the painted toaſt; 
Thence ev'ry mark of real worth is fled, CF 
And wiſdom weeps, whilſt reaſon droops her head. J 
Hither the gen'rous and the gay repair, --- 
Sip the clear wave, and breathe ſalubridus air: 
The free their manly ſentiments impart, 
And beauty charms without the aid of art. 


Philadelphia, Auguſt I, 1786, W, P. 


b 


End of the M1$CELLANIES. 


N. B. The tranſlations from Beveridge, and the mo- 
dern Latin Odes with their Tranſlations, have, through © 
neceſſity, been omitted But will appear hereafter in the ' 
Columbian Magazine, or ſome other periodical publication. | 
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CE nnd A 


| PASTORAL DRAMA. 


ON THE BIRTH-DATY _ 


i 
Py 


| A es $0 
ILLUSTRIOUS--PERSONAGE 
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RETURN F PEACE. 


FE'B R U ART rth, 1784. ? 
| Quo nibil majut milidfur terris 
Fata denavere, bonique divi 
Nec dabunt, quamwvis redeant.in aurum 
Tempora priſcum. 
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* 1 0 1 0 
5 Written * A Lady. | * 


PLAY without aprologue is 2 joke, 9 5 
No play without a prologue can be ſpoke 30 

It ſtamps ſome merit on the author's lay, 

Which was the leaſt ingredient of his play. 

Fer ſince old Dryden rul'q the Britiſh nation “, 
Prologues were then, and ſtill are all the faſhion z 
No matter fer the ſenſe, the. rologue writ, p 

DuV'd the ptrfogtnance vithrhe attic wit: 7 8 
But be the plot or meaſure e' er ſo fam d, 
Without that bill of fare, the piece was damn'd. 

I in compliance with thoſe antient r 
(4 bo, , by the by, Tome antients weile but Ou wer 
Run in'the track, ſo often trol 'before;- /. „ 

Where Dryden rag and other bards of yore ; ; 

Smooth in my numbers, 5 my. paffions calm, f 

Tho' not one guinea glitters aw my palm. 

This petit ouvre claims you. guardian care, 
*Twas wrote in haſte, and wrote to pleaſe the fair; | 

The female whigs will ſurelync'er condemn, 1 
A rural bard, who writes tg pleaſure them; | | 

Who ſince great Daphnigheath'd his conq'ring _m_ 

Enjoys the ſweets of life's, fequeſter'd ſhade 

Remote from cities, happineſs purſues, 

Forſakes Bellona for the ruſtie muſe 

Mongſt nymphs and ſhepherds innorently free, 

Joins in their Joys and mixes glee with glee. 

No Whitehead here, with prompt and penſion'd lay, 

Conſigus to fame our chieftain's natal day; 107 

But from the lowly cot and diſtant plain, 

A country poet ſends his humble ſtrain. 

- LAVIL9 


* Lamas 


The theatrical part of it. 


+ Dryden was to; faprous. for bis protogues; that the a Id act no- 
but when 


demand- | 


thing without that decoration. His uſual price was four gu 
Southern, the poet; required the prologue he hid 'beſpbke, ry 
9 lix guincas, ſaying, “ the players oy had vhs. wm too cheap. 
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: CHORUS. | a 


OW ie happy dawn appears | 
Numb ring mighty aer Neid. 12 


OE | 95 


4 eee year 173%. 


* 
Ab. rnd 


vn f 


Flavia. Air. . 
On this happy natal day, ER 
Tune the jocund roundelay, 6; * 
Whilſt the north-winds rudely ſweep 3 
O' er the foreſt and the deep. | 
'Whilſt beneath the pendant rock "ES 6 
Safe from ſtorms recline our flock. _ 
Round the hearth's enliv ning blaze 
Whilſt we trip to merry lays ; 3 | 
Let us all our time employ, 1 
Tis the day for mirth and joy. 
1 ' CHORUS. 8 1 
For the happy dawn appears, 575 _z 
Numb'ring mighty Daphais' years. 
| 4A dance ſhepherds, Wc. 


Hebe, Recitative. 


Now * trom care and war's uproar, 

In peace we tread Patowmac's ſhore, = 
No more we quake at rude alarm, ö = 
Or tremble at the din of arms, 10 ca | | 


% 


No more, we dread the treach'rous foe 
_ Deſcending from the mountain brow ; . | V 
Or landing from the neighb'ring flood 30 2508 | 4A 
Fell refugees inur d to blood. 2 ©" OO 
But now as free as airy lark 2 6 4 g 
In ſafety ſwims the freighted bark; 
The ready fleet, with looſ'ned fail, 

Expands the canvaſs to the gale 
From Cheſapcak's extenſive ſhore, 
Each diſtant region te explore. | 

To Daphnis“ ſword we owe the bli : 
*Tis he gives peace and happineſs. 5 
"Then join with me, ye blithſome TOY 
To hail the guardian of our plains; 
Wbo train'd in knowledge” WE a | 
Virgiaia born, is bora to rule, N 


tt 


— 


326 In NA. 


4 Str epbon. 


And liſt from 8 ſedgy heath W 
„That winds the mountain groves beneath $5 ct; 
b The ſound of mirth affuils my car, 

And ſpeaks the ſprightly Mira ner: 

But ſee ſhe comes with ſmiling Ee een) 
Fluſh from the pleaſures of the . 


* R 
2 * wx. 88 * 


8 


848 K . 3 
A wi proſpect of rocks, interſperſed with lawns and 
fr inged with firs; ' 4 


1 untſmen and H untreſes deſcending from them. 


25 : >I "es Mira. 


From hunting on n the neighb'ring plains, | "IRE 
I come to greet my freindly ſwains; N | 6 
The cheerful band well · pleas d to join, wg | 
And blend my rural ſports with thi 47 1 
Now may each youth in frolic R 50 K | 
Careſs bis nymph ſo blithe and gay: 
And whilſt they trip in harmleſs glee 1 | 
Remember Daphnis made them free. ot 
To him beneath the power above n 
They owe the joys of life and love. 


| AIR, ; 
See, Aurora with ſmiles uſhers in che glad * 82 
And all nature rejoices her homage to pay; 
Whilſt old winter, that hoary, rude, ſurly deſpot, , | 
Seems delighted this birth had fall'n to his lot: 
For he ſmiles thro? his beard as if pleas d with the hoon, 
And prefers his bleak ſnows to the roſes of June *. 


From the courts bf dread Jove to theſe regions beton, 
Came a Seraph nam'd N purer than ſnow a 


A 
2 Thyrſis was born * 405 11735. 


* . e . 
F Ms * 9 | 
. 1 oy 2 ** 


VIRGINTA” 37 B® 


A bright ſpark from the Owe ſho transfer d to our 
— land, " 
She call'd the ſpark Daphnis, and bid him command. 
We ſeiz'd the dear pledge, gary” charm'd with the _ 
'{boon, 
And prefer'd the great gift to the roſes of Zune. | 
From the weſt to the eaſt like-a ſun-beam he flew, -- 
And his ſword in defence of his patroneſs drew; 
Then forc'd the rude-deſpot of Britain to flee 
From theſe regions, by Heay'n ordain'd to be free. 
Now bleſt with the trophies obtain'd us ſo note 
No more we bow down to the roſes of June. 


| Menalcas. Reckative... OF” 


For Daphnis raiſe the cheerful voice, 
Tis he commands us to rejoice. _ 


4 | ' L Flavia. 8 | 
Now let us round our temples weine, | 
In gayeſt wreaths the verdant pine; 
Wake the ſoft flute's melodious ſound, 
And let the notes of mirth go round: 


Whilſt Hebe and Menalcas * feet, , - 
Aſſiſt to make our joys complet. 


- | f Menalcas. | 
Tranſported I the bliſs enhance, 
With Hebe deareſt maid to dance. . 


Mira with Flavia too muſt join, 
To make the ſportive cirele ſhine. . , 


| Strephon. _ _ 
And is there then no place for me, | 
So fond of mirth and jolity? | 
Suſpend your joy my Mira give 
Tue hands by which I hope to live; 
— | Aa a | 


».4 


Feng 


* = 2 ” 24 
th ln ye fair ones whilſt I raiſe | . 
* voice in n Daphnis praiſe. | Fon 

bars 1 5 2 AIR. — 4 * a *3 — 


9 


Thai I go 1 1 chaſe, that T i hed I — 
That my life ſmoothly glides in contentment and cafe ;.. 

That my flocks ſafely wander o'er mountains and rocks, 

Nor« dread the rude ſoldier, or treacherous fox: * 

That Ilie down ſecure from the Indian's fell wiles, + 
And baſk in the ſunſhine of Mira's dear ſmiles; 3 
. Theſe bleſſings and joys I abundantly know, | 
With i thavks erer countleſs to o Daphiis — = n" 


% "3, ws - I | SEP 1 


8 Reciraive. | 


: | #445 't | 
af When truth with muſic is combin 8 
It finds à paſſage to the mind; ; 
Concording hearts till plead its cauſe, 
Whilſt all delighted ſmile applauſe :\ 
We thank thee Strephon for the ſong, | 
O] would thy muſe the ſtrains prolong ! MITES 4 
In Daphnis' praiſe we alt muft j Jonny | Uo. 
For he is noble, juſt divine 
Twould burft the ſounding tromp of fame, 
To ſpread our great Protectorꝰs name 22 cnt 
Who anxious for our blifs alone, 3 
To make us bleſt, forgets his own ; 
Periſh my voice, whene'er I ceaſe 


To ſing the man who, e us peace. 


je” — 7 5 irt tA 


Thyrſis' ſway no mbre we boaſt; Han 246 1 


* He was merc'leſs and unkind 


Terror ſpread our peaceful coſt, | | 
Fears came wafted * 650 e a 


23 oe 255 n. > 
O'er our ſmiling fields of corn, mad e 1 8 


Ruio, havock, mark d his way; "NO 


Ps | 4 * n - 


And Daphnis give his willing voice. 12 


VIRGINIX ay 


Deareſt friends, aſunder torn, ._ 
Claim the melting mournful lay. 


I, poor maid;---how hard a doom ! 
(Mem'ry ſtill bedews my face ;) 
Snatch'd by Latro * in my Ow, | 
From my aged fire's embrace: 


Forc (the tale, how dire to tell 9 hs 
With thoſe ruffian hords to roam; * : 

Or within their camps to dwell, | 
Far, alas from friends and home. N i 


»Till Virginia's „Alke . 
With Columbia's choſen bands f. 
Gallia's youth came boldly on, 


And reſcued me from his hands, Ty LD 


Ever ſacred be to fame | 
Daphais thy auſpicious namen 
May Columbia's happy earth, | 
Laud the day that gave thee birth. 


May Columbia's happy earth, 
Laud the day that gave thee birth. 


Strephon. Recitative. 


For me the fates preſerr'd thy charms, | 
And yield thee ſpotleſs to my arms. [embraces. 


Forgive the tranſports that I feel, 


Ny faireſt Mira, deareſt girl! 


No more protract my wayward fate, 
But let this morning conſummate. 
Ceaſeleſs joys, a mutual treaſure, 
Shall afford perpetual pleaſure : 
This day ſhall ſanctify my choice, ; 


1 


35 


VIRGINIA 


9 maiĩd and ruſtic fen, r 


As the tuneful notes inſpire, 
Trip it o'er the ruſſet plain: 


- When returas the blichfome ſpring, | 


When the birds begin to fing 3 
When the fair magnolias bloom, 
Wafting round their ſweet perfume. 
On che flow'ry-dappled gras. 
_ Smiling as che beams of day, 
Swift the joyful hours ſhall paſs, 
Bearing n our carts away. 
Ever mindful of this morn, 
© Mutual bleffings, 

Fond careflings, | < 
Shall await its wiſh'd. return. . 


cnorvs.. 


This day ſhall ſanQtify our choice, ö * 


And — give his willing voice. | 
4 dance of Hunters of Foxes 


| Menalear, Recitative. 

Ah, Flavia, ſtill alas too dear! 

Why bend on me that look 4 8 
O let this fair example move, 

And teach that flinty heart to love · 


Reward the flame thy charms lofpire, 
TITRE WO IEA VEE SAS, | 


. | _ Flavite 
em 
See who haſtes acroſs the plain, 
Full of life, with jocund air, — 
Smooth his brow, unknown to care: © - 


In his face a gay ſurprize, 
Pleaſure ſparkVing in his eyes. Hyles 


Eater | Hylas. ' Air. 
Shepherds come, let mich abound; 
Let the day with mirth be crowd: 
Let Hebe and Mira, and Flavia unite, . 
(Menalcas' and Strephon's, and ac delight) 
In harmony ſweet, | 
With voice and with feety 5 08. 
| Lach lad with his laſs o the pipe's unaful lay, + 94 
| Shall merrily dance the fleet hours away, - 
For tis Daphnis eommands - © Fg EL 
Come then join hands in bande: 
Was each ſhepherd like me, 80 „ 
Then we all ſheuld agrees 4 
To marry W wa ive happy and he. 


Mira. Recitativo. 


Wheace flow.cheft tube Hytas ſay, 
Does Hebe ſmile more kind to day ? 5 


8 AG; | Has. pf ? AE 2 
Tis true ſhe ſmiles divinely kind, e 
Her fate deſcriptive of her mind.. © 

Thoſe eyes that lour'd-with cold diſdain, 

Now, tell my ſuit has not been vain. | 

When firſt on ſmooth Fluyannah's fide FETs 

I ſaw my fair my beauteous _ | . 2 

My hear: a ſudden flame conteſt, IR 

And Cupid all my foul poſſeſt: 

Now war's alarms are haply o'er, : | 


Again we meet, — to part no more, 

Ne'er to forfake again Patowmac's ſhore. 
| Strepbon. . 

Then,—to the church without delay, —_ 

There let us crown this glorious day: N 1 


The holy ſeer attendant ſtands, 
To join us all in Hymen's bands. 


% ne nne 
| 1 *, Menalcas. *. 
But hark ! what Jo's rend the ai! 6 

Some 2 event 111 ſhouts declare. e 


4 e 
1 LJ : . b n : * - 2 a. 
7 ” s 8 714 n as. 1 * 3 6 * 


| Daphnis the great the good. is come, 
To bleſs again his native home. 
He comes, he comes, 121 ng 

From martial camps, and noiſy, 3 i 
To greet his own Virginia s ſhore, ROME 
Where Demon war ſhall rage no more; 
Again to view Patowmac's de,, 
His peaceful houſe and ſmiling bride. 4a 6 
Around, — his friends in cluſtersabrongs - al end 7 
He moves, ador'd, his friends among. ; 


/ i4 


4 'c 2 N E . . 1 


A fullview of 8 on n with ſhips, &c 
a diſtance ;—their;colours diſplay d, of all 3 
On the other ſide, a beautiful country proſpect, di- 


_ verfified with hills, lawns, - ent ſeats. , 


_ Plouriſh of trumpets.” eee (ole 

A vaſt concourſe of gentlemen appear, conducting 

Daphnis.— Thouſands of inhabitants of both 218 ö 

are ſeen ſtrewing yarlands. and ever-greens before | 
him, ” Ws x 

IR a full concert of REY mu, Ca 

Gznrvs f Vie advances to the ſound of ſo- 


lemn muſic. 


, Genius. Recitative.. 2 ; 2 


XY. Where yonder diſtant bills majeſtic. „ . 1 5 
And bare their ſnowy boſoms to the ſkies, 
In ſacred ſolitude I love to dwell, 15 r 


While the bis torrent foams around my cell ; 
Virginia's 


* 


VIRGINIA - pi” 


Virginia's genius | there aloft I 8 Wr 15 UT 
And view the growing glories of my laad.? 
From Allegany, tow'ring to the ſky, | 
I come to view this great ſolemnittxy A 
While angels with applauding eyes look on © 
I' be glorious actions of Boba s fon. 


a6 hoſts appear. 


Columbia's n. d chiefs deſcend, 02 0 
Pleas'd their illuſtrious captain to attend. 0 
Here, Warren, foremoſt of the valiant a 50 1 
And he who tell on Abra'm's ſnoweclad plan z 
With vet'raa Worceſter in my train appear, Eu 
Mercer and Naſh and warlike Herkimer. ö 
With them ſtands Laurens of immortal name, 
And Europe's ſons conſign'd to deathleſs fame, 
Pulaſki and De Kalb, who fell renown'd ' 
In freedom's cauſe, with blooming laurels d by 
Fred Around me ſtand, 8 44484 $47 28 
F Of other heroes an illuſtrious band, rt 
Numb'ring their wounds, thoſe wounds of nem 
Earoll'd in times authentic ſtory; ; 
Theſe noble ſhades attendant greet, 
And welcome Daphais to his bleſt retreat. 
Aſtrea comes again. to bleſs 
A choſen land with happineſs 3 
Her hands the ballance ſtill ſuſtain, - 
And juſtice rules mankind again: 
*Twas Daphnis' arm her reign reſtor d, - 
Rebuilt her fanes, to be ador d. 


When fleeting years unnumber'd roll, | 
His fame ſhall reach from pole to pole ? 
Fach clime ſhall-bail him as its own, 18 
Each realm adopt him as its ſun 1 
And future bards in epic ſung 
His countleſs glories ſhall prolong- 
Another Homer ſhall ariſe, . 
His matchleſs worth to eternize ; 


9 


= N o 


wt 


Nc - VIRGINIA 


, Whilſt join'd with Marlbro and Eugene 
Shall Daphnis* ſacred name be ſcene : 
Iluſtrious rival of the great Nafav's, 
Rich with a rey ror world's — 

Air. 


Come then Apollo and the nine, 
Attune your harps to ſtrains divine 
Such notes as once were wont to flow 
On high Parnaſs' or Pindus? brow 
O'er Cyprus” iſle the ſeat of loves, 
Or Framanthus' awful groves; 
Or Elis' ſhore, where Pindar's fame, 
| Tromorraliz'd the Olympic game ; 
So ſhall the godlike Daphnis praiſe, 
Give luſtre nen on) R's it 5:44 
0" Bo iine edict of kaver hes, ee eee 
And weave the crown that wreaths che deathlefs brow”? 
III call each hero from bis bleſt abodes, | ; 
The ſhades uf monarchs and of demi-gods; 
A chief ſuperior, —with their fame to greet, 
And lay their with'ring lavrels at his feet. 
Obſequious to his worth their homage pay, 
To celebrate the great auſpicious day :— 
The day productive of diſtinguiſh'd way 


7 That bleſt age. 06 
. r 


Come then Apollo and the nine, 
- Attune your harps to ſtrains divine! 
Such notes as once were vont to flow, 
On high Parnafy* or Piadus' brow ; 
Oer Cyprus” ifle, the feat of loves, 
Or Erymanthus' awful groves: 
Or Ellis” ſhore, where Pindar's fame 
Immortaliz d th Olympic game: 
So ſhall the godlike Darnnis' praife, . 
Give luſtre to your-runefullays. 
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Richard Baſſett, eſq. attorney at law, e Del. ft. 
Capt. John Naiſby Bailey, Baltimore 
John Banning, eſq. Dover, Delaware ſtate 
Toſeph Barker, merchant, Delaware ſtate 
Riſden Biſhop, Kent co. Delaware *. 
John Bell, ſenior, Dover, Delaware ate | 
"Wiltam Berry, merchant, Fenderica, Kent county, | 
Delaware ſtate, 6 ſetts 
= Capt. Thomas Berry, do. 
James Berry, Kent co. Delaware ftate 
Cart. Harry Baynard, do.. 
Lieutenant col. Solomon gere lla. 
John H. Baker, (doo. TING; 
Henry C. Baker, Tolbot co. Maryland Naa 6 
Capt. John Blake, Q-'Ann's do. do. 
- Paterſon Bel, eſq. Harford cor do. 
Rev. Ebenezer Brooks, A. B. s. 
Aquilla-Brown, Kent ifland, Maryland 
John Bell, : merchant, Philadelphia 2 I ery 
"William Vordlev, eſq. Q. Anne” s co. Maryland . 
Doctor Rurkitt, - Portſmouth, New-Hampihire 
John Barnaby, Cecil co. Maryl2od 
Anercy Barrett, Kent co. Dela ware ſtate | 
John Banell, Dover, Delaware ſtate 
Francis Bailey, printer, Philadelphia 
Daniel Buckley, Pequea,. Pennſylvania 
Laiah Buſh, merchant, Philadc!pt.: | 
Edmund Beach, merckant, do. 


8, , 


1 


 SUBS'OCR DEER  - 


Major Bloomfield, Burlin > New-Jenfoy?” 15 0 KN 


Major Alexander Boyd, "hiladelphia. -: H 43014 


Capt. Daniel Broadhead, ' Piceſburgh,” Das 3 
Caleb Buglaſs, Philadelphia ett” FT 
George Bennſall, Germantown .: ; domes V7 cn) SL 
John Brown, jun. merchant, bones 02) 4.4 F 
Richard L. Blackburne, cſq- P. Willam.eovnty, Vie" 
Cuthbert Butler, eſq. do.. "Here 3 ahh AT 


ppm e eſg· Richmond; Viegiaiq;! 6 Jerks] aal 
Capt. Joſeph Briedf Cheſter, Pennſylvania. 


* 


17415 A n+ all 

ob Au 30-12) C. Ne Haim $405 

John Carſon, M. D. Philadelphia ede 
Colonel Thomas Chaſe, Boſton, 2 * Sadie * 


John Clayton, elq. aitorney-general E. 9. Maryland 
Major John Clayton, high ſheriff, Kent c. Del. ſtare 
Doctor Joſhua Clayton, Dover, Delaware tate 
Solomon Clayton, eſq. Queen Anne's co. Maryhad 
John Colthurſt, eſq. Philadelphia : 
John Carnan, Cecil county, Maryland, 2 fetrs 
Dôctof John Brown Cutting, Boſton 
Joſeph Carſon, merchant, Philadelphia 
 Ifaae Collins, printer, Trenton, | NewsJerſey 7 
Francs Curtis, eſq. attorney at law, Baltimore 
Jacob J. Cohen, merchant, rs N 1 N 
Moſes Cohen, do. T1000 SIR SIS 01 | 
Charles Carrol, merchant; Baltimore nen 2005 
J. L. Clarkſon, merchant, Philadelphia * 
John Caldwell, ſtudlent of law, Wilmington =, 
James Cvakley, mefchant, Dover, Delaware ſtatee 


Capt. Samuel Croſby, Q. Anne's count) Maryland — | 


Colonel Iſaac Carty, Kent county, Delaware ſtate 
Major James Cleland, . e $ er Ware 


Capt. Edward Courley, do, 42 YE. 


Doctor John Coates, Talbot county, Maryland. 
Capt. George A Claypole, Philadelphia 
Doctor John Coulter; eſq. Fell's Point, Billtietiore” * 
Stephen Chambers, eſq. attorney at la, Eazcal. Penn. 
Arie £ | Major 


— 4 = 
- . 


* 
—- 


4 


SU ο NENA 5. 


Major Chriſtie, New-York. fy 45 8 
Myer M. Cohen, merchant, Philadelplia, 91754 
Capt. Robert Caldwell, merchant, do. 5 Mi 
Thomas Cullen, merchant, do. tele 
Major Warwick Coates, do. 
William Conſey, Q. Anne ende . Maryland A 11 
Miſs Sally: Clayton, oo rn 
Thomas Carradine, eſq. "IE 17 7150 
John Clark, eſg. attorvey at law, 1 des. 
John Cragh, merchant, Carliſſe, Penn. 
Matthew Carey, Philadelphia | 
George Cambell, eſq. regiſter of wills, * 
Robert Correy, 3 40. ne 
Samuel Couty do. 0 . 010 
Doctor Thomas FOR Richmond, Vi nba 1 | 
+ William Claybourne, eſq. do. 2 e Fido! eil 


— 


Weſtenra Croſs, Tyrone, Iecland.. $5.4 230-6 
Tench Cox; eſq . Philadelphia "+ I eee 
x 63 . a 5 55 \ 5 2 : I 
His excellency John Dickenſon, eſq. L. L. D. bariſter 
at law, late governor of the Delaware ſtute 00 
commonwealth of Pennſylyania, 8 ſetts | 
Major-general-Philamon Dickenſon, Philadelphia 
Colonel Thomas Duff, eſq. ſpeaker of the. afſembly of 
the Delaware ſtate, Newport 7 | 4 
Col. Matthew Driver, ela. judge 8 Caroline county, 
COT ee IT 7 
Chriſtopher Driver, do. zl toaacBuſyt towblio0-odol 
Robert Dixon, eſꝗ. Kent county! Delaware ſtatsg 
Major John Dames, Q. Anne's county, Maryland 
Rev. James Dayidiop, A. M. profeſſor of jangnages i 
the univerſity of Philadelphia | 


5 | Rev. Robert Davidſop, D., D. n 15 "oy Dickcaſon 


college, Carlifle; Pennſylvania. 
Sharp Delaney, eſq . collector of the port of mu | 
Doctor William Delaney, Philadelphia | EST 005055 
8285 Patrick Puffey, . pO Re 92 
; ITC John 


— 


# % 


- 


| 8-UB:8'© AR PB ERS. 


John Donahoe, do. vo nid ati fern nl E 
Capt. Joſeph Driſkill, Kent contig be fates, [ 
Eliſha Cullen Dick; M. B. Alexandria, Ni tar 
Henry Darden, Talbot county, Maryland 5117 220 4 
Major Iſaac B Dunn, Philadelphia | : 

Major James Dunn, Newcaftle county, Delaware ſtate. 


Samuel Dellap, bookſcller, Philadelphia 5 ano ls 
Robert Dawſon, Q Atine's county; Morgind ADA 
John Devan merchant, Philadelphia till W 
Miſs Eliza Dames, Q. Aune's county, — mot i 
T. Duncan, efq., at er — 
nia. n b 16.48% 
r Duncan, d 3 do. EIGEN bi nant 
Doddor Iba * Elbert, T Wo: county, Maryland. 
Joſhua Elbert, do. Uo. jw ni dth ff , tn ORD 


Richard Tilghman Earl, eſq- Og s co. 2 


Thomas Evans, Kent county, Delaware ſtates |: 
Thomas Eddy, merchant, Philadelphiang 


John Erſkine, merchant, do ion nt 
Doctor John Ely, Connecti un 
William Echart, Philadelphia i 18 | 


Maj. Richard Emory, Queen Anne beau 2 


ak Es do. eine 1 
„ 5 26LY * 7 

The right 1 major-general the marquis Py Ia 'Fay- 
ette, 12 ſetts 7 4 52 + 0G 


The hon. David Finney, eſq- ee eee 
of the Delaware ſtate 


Colonel John Fitzgerald, Alenabere Virginia | 
George Fitzgerald, merchant, Baltimore 5 


Edvard! Eubanks, Talbot ne nen Dat 


Capt. William Frazier, Newcaſtle, Delowart ſtuts 


Peter Fury, merchant, Dover, Delawart ſtate. 

Joſhua Fiſher, attorney at law, do. T 5 
Doctor Fenwick Fiſher, Aceomack, Virginia 4 
Capt IO hes IH 3 


2 * 
1 
W * 4 *$ 5 £7 % 
. 


. Patrick > 


*. 
— ” 77 
ll — * —_— 
= * * 


SS. SE BEAR 


Thomas Forreſt, jun. Philadelphia oh ev lopolT utter 
Patrick Farrel;New<Yovk 1 ot 13101 299 
James Fiſher,” merchant, "FW PEI Vir gil 


Water ern jun trader, Philadelphia 
£440? FJ 1 ON y C3. 14814 
n r e eee ee e mom: 44 


Major- general Horatio Gates, Virginia = H 
Brigadier. general Mordecai Giſt, Charleſton 
William Goldſborougkz'eſp! Talbot county, Mirghini 
Thomas Goldiborougt-efq. Caroline county, Marylant 
Miſs Elizabeth Aune Gordon, Dover, Delaware ſtate 
Major Henry Gaither, more, 2 os 1 U 
Reuben Gilder, M. B. Baltimore 


Rev. John Gordon, D. D, Rector of St. Michael's 


.n 


pariſh, Talbot county, Maryland 45 
John! Gordon, eſq. Dover, Delaware Ns. SE 80 
Wilam Gordon, Baltimore hol 
James Gardiner, wätchmaker, + ARE ary: 

land $1877 SAD DA 1 3 49 ? 92 7058 8 0 0 
James Gibb's, Felbs“ point, [Bakimore ac 
Lieut. col\Banjdibicr Gibbs, Kent county, Dela. abel 
Benjamin Gibbs, merchant, e A 34.6 792 
Capt. John Gaſway, near Baltimore - QT 1556 
John Gray. Baltimore Ne . engt [T7 
Williani- Gray; Kentieounty, Delawart Rare 
The hon. colone! William Grayſon, eſꝗ - member or 

ee for the commonwealh of Virginia, Dum f. 8 

aflian Goddard, printer, Baltimore iT 

lonel Peter Grubb, eſq. Lancaſter, ien 


- Colonel. Gorge Gibſon, Pennfplauia. 47 


John Gibſon the Third, eſq. — Abe 
Woolman Gibſon, .elq. do.. 4 ir Wi IBS. Wo” ndl 890 


J. Guion, New- Tork "0 us, | 221029 
Jameſ Gallagher, 9 Philadelphia . 11 nag) 
es Lemuel Guſtine, Carliflc 148 ti - 2 f 15 9 1 


William Gray, Philadelphia a rh dai Kiel 
Liemenanteal. On New-York #4040 +0500 


- * x 3 : i * 17 f | , y 
- . gx i =- . 1 6 
4 " 
4 


. Mazer-gen. William Heath, Boſtoy Hon, 


» 


S BSO RUBBER S. 


Hon. Francis Hopkinſon, eſq. A, M. judge of the 
vice admiralty, Thiladelphia, 2>fertts © s 
Jonathan Hodgez;/efq,. otie of the ſupreme-executive 

council of Pennſylvania 
Col. David Hall, eſq. Lewis, Delaware ſtate | 
Doctor Joſeph Hal, do. „ 
Walter Hall, merchant, Philadeipha 

Doctor John Hindwan, Q. Anne's county, wine, 1 
Miſs Nancy Haſelet, Dover, Delaware ſtate 
Major James Hamilton, Char leſton 
Doctor Harriſon, Baltimore MED 
Major Richard Howell, New-Jerſey, 2 =S "9 1M 
George Hodgſon, .merchant, Baltimore 1 
Capt. Whitehead Humphreys, Philadelphia 
Joſhua Humphreys, jun. Pane A 
Mr. Hurd, New- Tork 2 oor” 
John Hayes, printer, Baltimore 
lſaac Hough, Philadelphia Wy. 
Thomas Hardeaſtle, eſq . Caroline WE” Maryl. 
Lieutenant-col, Adam Hubley, eſq. Lancaſter do- 
Colonel Samuel Hanſon, A. B. Weſtern thore, * 
Ebenezer Handy, Somerſet conny, . 
James Hutchins, eſq. Baltimore | "11110"; LAY 
John Heap, merchant, doo. 3 12D 
Aſhton Humphreys, cſq. attorney at 125 Philadelphia 
William Hayward, jun. 'eſq” attorney at . ot 

county, Maryland 
Capt. Edward Hall, Queen Anne's. county, Marylend 
Richard Huſton, Charleſton, Sauth Carolina g 
Col. Thomas Hartley, York-town, Pennſylvania 
James Hamilton, Carliſſe SA 
Stacy Hepburne, merchant, Phi ladelphia 3 
Brigadier-general Richard Humpton, d. 
Marthew Harriſon, «ſq. Prince William county; 12— Y 
Tohn Hopkins, eſq. Richmond, 8 2 ſere Etts , = 


922 ” 


Charles Hopkins, eſq. do. A. 
Mungo Harvey, eſq. Weſtmöreland county, Vik. Fi 
Mrs, Frances Harvey, Frederickſburgh, do. 


Joſeph 


— 


on. Major David — RuS Baltimore 


N N 


SUBSCRIBER'S. 


Joſeph Hugg, eſq. judge of the common pleas, and 
one of the maſters in chancery, Oey * 
John Harriſon, merchant, 3 nf 

I. | | 

Brigadier-getieral William Irvine, Carline 
Major-general James Irvine, Philadelphia 
Matthew Irvine, eſq. Recorder, do. ” 
John Irvine, Head of Elk 
Colonel Francis Johnſton, Ries Philad: 
The hon. colonel John Jones, | one of the fupreme 

judges, Delaware ſtate 
Thomas Jennings, 'eſq. Kiahpetis Maryland 
Capt. Jerimiah Jackſon, Philadelphia 
Major Williata Jackſon, (o. 
Hon. Ralph Izard, Charleſton, South Carolina | 
Doctor Jonathan 6 Bucks county, 3 2 


Me p | 

Colonel ws Kollock, 9 0 Delawhre ſtate. 

Major, Lawrence Keen, Sunbury, Pennſylvania 

| Nathaniel Kennard, Talbot county, Maryland 
Capt. Roger Keane, Philadelphia 

Rev. John Chriſtopher Kunze, D. D. paſtor of the 
old and new lutheran churches; profeſſor of the 
oriental languages in the univerſity of New-York, 
and ſworn tranflator of the German language to 
; Congreſs 

Joha Kean, . merchant, - Philadelphia | 24 

| _ Kenedy, merchant, Kempſville, Virginia 

n rar! 1. | en 1 A | 

Daniel Longſtreet, merchant, Püüsdelphn 

Major John Lucas, Savannah, Georgia, 3 ſetts 

Colonel” Archibald Little, Orange, North Carolina 

Colonel George Latimer, Philadelphia | 

Doctor Henry Latimer, A. M. Newport, Delaware ſt. 

2 Doctor e . N Delaware Kate 

Se" John 


* 


* 


Doctor William Moleſton, do. 


SUBSCRIBERS. 


I Lewis, ofa. Frederick{burgh, Virginia 

Rev. Edward Langworthy, Baltimore 

Capt. Philip Lyon, Philadelphia . | 

Chevalier Charles Julian de Longchamps, Pcs | 

John Levins, Norfolk, Virginia 

Capt. John Lawrence, Philadelphia 

William Lyon, prothonotary, Carliſle, Pennſylvania . 

John Lawſon, eſq. Alexandria, Virginia ; 

Hon. Thomas M*Kean, eſq. L. L. D. chief juſtice of 
the commonwealth of Pennſylvania, and late prefi- 
dent of Congreſ., 6 ſetts 

Major-general Thomas Mifflin, 'eſq. A. M. ſpeaker of 
the hon. houſe of afſembly of Pennſylvania, and 
late preſident of Congreſs, 2 ſetts we 

Col. William M*Williams, Frederickſburgh, Virginia 

Richard M*Williams, Newcaftle, Delaware ſtate- 

Peter Markoe, Philadelphia | 
Hon. James (M*Heary, eſq. member of congreſs 1 | 

'F Maryland, Baltimore 

Col. Henry Miller, York Cows, Peanſ/lvania 

Edward Miller, M. B. Dover, . ſtate 


Henry Moleſton, merchant, eee Delaware ſtate 

Eleazer M Coomb, eſq. Dover, Delaware ſtate 

Capt. John M Faddon, Baltimore 

John M*Dowell, eſq. A. M. Dorſet, Maryland 

William M Dougall, Philadelphia | a 

Alexander Montgomery, eſq. Wilmington, D 
"ſtate | 

Capt. Allen M'Lane, Kent co. Delaware ftate 

Capt. William M*Cannon, Newcaſtle county, Del. it, 

James M*Cabe, Q. Anne's co. Maryland: | 

David M Machen, eſq. attorney at law, Bakimpre 

John M<Culloch, merchant, Baltimore 

Michael Joſeph M*Cragh, do. do. _ 

Wm. M*Lavghlin, eſq. high ſheriff, do. 8 
72 : | b Rev, 


* 


SUBSCRIBERS. 


_ Rev. Samuel Magaw, D. D. vice provoſt of the uni- 
niverſity of Philadelphia, 16 fettes 

Wm. M' Mutrie, merchant, Philadelphia 
Doctor Charles M*Knight, New-York 

James Mann, 4. M. M. B. Baltimore 

Samuel Momgomery, merchant, Philadelphia 

Major Geo. Mitchel, Suſſex, Delaware ſtate 
Major Nathanicl Mitchel, Suſſex, do. 

Hon. Matthews, late governor of 8. C. 
Colonel Robeft Magaw, Carliſle, e. 
Samuel A. M*Coſkry, M. P. do. do. 


John Montgomery, do. do. | * | 
Capt, John P. Miller, Thin 8 ; 
John Mere, broker, do. 1 


Col. Ephraim Martin, 4th regiment, "FO WO 
+ Colonel F. Mentges, e Wn ton oe of tre militia of 


{Pennſylvania © + 
William Maſters, eſq. Philadelphia \ 
Joha-M*Laughlin, do * 


thac Melcher, eſq. do 
Cleon Moore, eſq. Miexandric, Thea 5 0 
William M' Daniel, Prince William county, Virginia 
Colonel Thomas Merriwether, Richmond, Virginia 
Major Walker Muſe, Watmoreland co. Virginia 
ONE . eee, 
1 Nevil, Pittſburgh 
Leiutcaant-colonel Preſly Nevil, do. | 
John Neyil, eſq. member of the l executive 
cowucil,. Pennſylvania ---- «7 | 
Colonel Henry Neill, member of 1 Delaw. ſ. 
= Alcxander'Netbitr,' merchant, Philadelphia 
Voctor Thomas Nixon, near Dover, Delaware ſtate 
Capt. Charles Nixon, Dover, do. | 
Nicholas Nixon, Paſſey, near do. do. 
Major Samuel Nicholas, Philadelphia, 2 e 
Capt. Wingate, Newman, do. 
- :Bggyjamin Noats, merchant, lo Le 5 


SUBSERIBERS, 
| O:; 
Licutenant=Colonel Eleazer Oſwald; Phitadet: 8 cue | 


Michael Morgan O Brien, merchant, do. | 
James O'Bryon,, eſq h ſheriff Q. Ann's co. Margland, 


Capt. Z. Oldham, Baltimore Town * . | 3 
7%, vn Be ö j | 3 
beigadion ered Samuel Holden Parſons, Connedis 
cut, 6 ſetts = 


Major Joha Patten, B Delaware tate 

Colonel John Patton, Philadelphia 

Colonel Thomas Procter, do. 4 ſetts 

Capt. Francis Procter, Philadelphia 

Licutenant-colonel Charles Pope, Kent cd. Del. 

Doctor Thomas Parke, do do. 6 ſetts i —_ 

| Licutenant-colonel John Parke, A. M. Phil. 18 ſetts „ 

John Pryor, merchant, Dover, Delaware ſtate 2 

Abraham Pryor, do, do. 

William, Pritchard; bookſeller, Philadelphia, 6 fo. 

Capt. William Pendergaſt, eſq. Annapolis, Maryland 

James e Talbot county, 3 11 

Major William Popham, A. B. ſtate of New-York | 

Capt. Jonathan Pleaſanton, near Dover, Dela. ſtate 

James Price, efq. Kent Ifland, Maryland 

Doctor Charles Price, Q. Anne's county, do. 

Hon John Penn, Efq. Halifax, North Carolina 

Doctor Frederick Phyle, . naval-officer of the port of 
Philadelphia 

John Bell Pollock, Johnſtown, Delaware ſtate 

Capt. J. Pearſon, Philadelphia 1 

Major Peter 8. Du Ponceau, attorney at law / n 

Joſeph Poſtlethwaite, Carliſle, Pennſylvania 133 

Capt. William Powers, Philadelphia — 

Robert Patterſon, A. M. profeſſor of mathematics f in 
the univerſity of Pennſylvania 

Galbreath Patterſon, eſq. Lancaſter, Penofyleanta 


R. 


Col, Michael Ryan, late of the American army, and 
inſpector-gencral, Frederickſburh, Virginia 6 ſets. 


. 


- SV/BSCRIBERS. 


. David Ramſey, oth M. D. member of Congreſs 
for South Carolina, 2 fetts _ 
Hon. Colonel Nathaniel Ramſey, member of Congreſs 
for Maryland 
Hon, Colonel Thomas Rodney, member of Congreſs 
for the Delaware ſtate 
_ Miſs Letty Rodney, Dover, Delaware ſtate 
_  Czſar Auguſtus Rodney, do. do. 
Doctor Chasles Ridgely, Eſq. do. do. 
Charles Ridgely, merchant, do. do. 
Doctor Abraham Ridgely, do. do. 
Hon. George Read, eſq. Newcaſtle, do. 
Patrick Rice, Philadelphia, 3 ſetts 


Capt. Joſeph Rice, do. | , 
James Ryan, merchant, Baltimore | 
Thomas Ruſſel, eſq. do. \ 


Capt. Francis Revely, near ee 
Walter Roc, merchant, 
Rev. William Rogers, A. M. 15 bride ch chaplain i in 
the Pennſylvania Line | 
George Richards, printer, Alexandria, Virginia 
Cropley Roſe, ' merchant, Philadelphia | 
William Ringold, of Thomas, Kent Iſland, Maryland 
Colonel James R. Reed, near Carlifle, Pennſylvania 
Samuel Ridgway, eſq. Q. Anne's county, Maryland 
Major John Richardſon, Cheſter, Pennſylvania 
William Rolſton, merchant, Philadelphia 


Abraham Roberts, do. 
Capt. Benjamin Rue, Tinicum Ifland, Pennſylvania 
Col. James Rofs, Lancaſter, do. 


+ George Roſs, Eſquire, member of Aſſernbly for Lan- 
caſter county, Pennſylvania 


| I | 
His exeelleney major · general Wm. Smallwood, go- 
vernor of the ſtate of Maryland, 3 ſetts 
Major-general Arthur St. Clair, Pennſylvania, 2 ſerts 
Hon. Edward Shippen, eſq. judge of the court of 
common pleas, Philadelphia * 


- 


* _ _— FA S 


SUBSCRIBERS 


8 John Sullivan, Exctor; New-Hampth. | 
Rev. William Smith, D. D. provoſt of r 
college, Newton-Cheſter, Maryland, 2 ſetts 
William Moore Smith, eſq. 4. M. do, do.“ 
Miſs Nancy Sykes, Dover, Delaware ſtate. 
Dr. James Sykes, Cambridge, Maryland | 
Dr. Cambell, St. Clair, George-town, E. 8. Maryland 
| Dr. Alexander Stuart, Cecil ccunty, do. 
Capt. Clement Skerret, Gun-powder River, do. 2 fettes 
Richard Stanley, eſq. Kent county, Delaware ſtate” 
; Wm. Hugh Stanley, do - 
Capt. Thomas Steel, Philadelphia 
Capt. James Steel, Duck Creek, Delaware ſtate” 
Parke Shee, Philadelphia | 
Thomas Seddon, bookſeller, Philadelphia - 
Ephraim Steel, merchant, Carlifle, Pennſylvania” 
Miſs Cornelia Sewell, Q. Anne's county, Maryland 
Thomas Smith, eſq. attorney at law, Carliſle, Penn. 
Doctor George Steyenſon, WR do. 
William Shannon, dF do. 
Capt. James Sutter, Philadelphia 9 
Capt. William Stuart, do. 8 
Joſeph Stretch, New-York 
B. Stith, eſq. Richmond, Virginia 
Charles Stuart, King George's county, Virginia 
Doctor A. Skinner, Frederikſburgh, Virginia 
Abraham Smith, Bucks county, Pennſylvania 
John Swanwick, eſq. Philadelphia 


T. 


} Rev. Sydenham Thorn, A. B. Kent co- Delatvare ton 
a James Tilton, eſq. M. D. Dover, do. 
Lieutenant-colonel Nehemiah Tilton, eſq. do. I 

_ Doctor Thomas Tillotſon, ſtate of New-York ' Mb 
Doctor Charles Troop, Talbot county, Mary/aud 

George Truit, merchant, near Dover, Delaware ſtate ll 
juoſeph Turner, merchant, Philadelphia 
Major Richard er jun. clq. Talbot co. Maryl. 


James 


= 


"SUBSCRIBERS. 


SLE Thompſon, Indian Queen, Philadelphia - 
Rev. Matthew Tate, M. A. Newcaſtle co. Delaware 
lohn Thomas, ſen. Talbot co. . 0% . 5; 
Doctor John Thomas, 4. M. Cecil co. Maryland 
Doctor Tucker, Charleſton, South-Carolina 
Joſeph Thornburg, Carliſle, Pennſylvania 
Benjamin Towne, printer, Philadelphia 
Mrs. M. Taylor, Alexandria, Virginia 
Mrs. Martha Turberville, Pekatene, Weſt, co. Virg. 
Major George Lee 'Turberville, Epping, Rich. co. Vir. 
Mrs. Betty Tayloe Turberville, do. do. 
Miſs Hannah Lee Anighervills; Pekatone, Weſt. co- 
Virginia 
"Enfign Gawin Corbin Turberville, do. 40. 
George Richard Lee Turberville; eſq. do. do. 
James 'Thomſon, merchant, Philadelphia 
Col. James „ do. CORP” 3 
His exellency Nicholas Vandyke, ly, governor of the 
5 Delaware ſtate, 2 ſetts ff 
Hon. John Vining, eſq. member of Congreſs for the 
Dclaware ſtate, 2 ſetts 
Ben. Vining, efq. A. B. Dover, e ſtate 
Major-general Varnum, Rhode-Ifland 
John Vannoft, cſq. attorney at law, Philadelphia 
Major Viner Van Zant, New-York __ 
Capt. Bartholomew Van Heer, of Procter : artillery. 


W. 
cecacral "RoW Wayne, Cheſter, Penaſytvania | 
een. Col. Samuel . 355 NF e e 
1 3 ſetts 
Major John Wyllis, 2 
Voor Charles Whiting, Middletown, FN 
Samuel Turbut Wright, eſq. Q. A. co. Marg | 
e. William Weſt; Baltimore | 
Colonel William Whiteley, Lt. of Carolive co. Maryl.. 
Colonel Samuel Weſt, _ Kent county» Delaware ſtate- 

= --. h Henry. 


4 


Col. William Will, Philadelphia 


Matthew Whiting „ eſq. Prince William county, Vir. 


Charles Young, merchant, Philadelphia, 2 ſetts 


Henry Ward, eſq. ſecretary, Providence R Inland“ 

Major Jacob Weede, Charleſton, South Carolus 

Thomas White, eſq. jndge of the common pleas, 
Kent county, Delaware ſtate : 

Doctor Edward White Choptank, Maryland 

John Whitehill, eſq. member of the ſupreme execu- 

tive council of Pennſylvania * 


Nicholas Way, M. D. Wilmington, Delaware ſtate 


Samuel Wharton, eſq. Philadelphia 

Capt. John Wilſon, near Dover, Delaware ſtate 

Capt. Simon Wilmer Wilſon, efq. recorder, Dover. 

Brigadier-general Otho Holland ENVOY naval officer, 
Baltimore 

Brigadier-general N . Virgitia 


Doctor Thomas B. Wilſon, Queen: Wan ee 


Major Richard, Wilſon, do. 


| Brigadier-general James Wilkinſon, Lanes 


Doctor James Wynkoop, Middterown,' — 
Major Levin Winder, Somerſet county, ONO, 
Capt. Wigton, Philadelphia _ - 48 
Johu Webb, jun- Richmond, Virginia 1 
Robert Wilſon, Q. Ann's county, Maryland 4] 
Miſs Nancy Wright, do. ; 

J. G. Waſhington, eſq. Annapolis, Maryland, 


John Waſhington, eſq. Weſtmoreland co. Virgil N 
Robert Wright, jun. Q. Ann's county, Maryland 


John Wilkins, jun, Carliſle, Pennſylvania: __-. 
The rev. William Wortt, New-Jerſcy 


John Whitchead, A. M. merchant, Philadelphia 


Colonel John Willis, of Spotſylvania. co. do. 2 ſetis 
Mrs. Ann Willis, do. do. 6 ſetts 


William Woodhouſe, ſtationer, Philadelphia, 4 ſetts 


. 


James Young, merchant, Baltiwore 
John Young, jun. merchant, Philadelphia 
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Baron Williams Ziegeſar, Philadelphia 


K * N [4 oo A 


4 8 1 — — 4 
© 2 "Pp * —_ 


4 


Samuel Youbs, merchant, do. : 8 2 865 


pes * eſq. * at law, Lancaſter; Penal, 


8 — 


ADDITIONAL SUBSCRIBERS. 


| Rev. Jobn Ewing, D. D- provoſt of the univerſity of Penn- 


ſylvania 
Rev. H. C. Helmuth, D. PD. ſenior miniſter of the German 
lutheran churches in Philadelphia, and profeſſor” of the 
German and Hebrew languages in the univerſity of Penn- 
Iylvania 


Doctor Gerardus Clarkſon, Philadelphia 


£4 1 Dodor Benjamin Dutfficld, A. M. do. 


His excellency Thomas Collins, eig. the ant governor 


oſ the Delaware ſtate. 


sb is. 1 


* 4 
ms 4 _ 


Hugh. Montgomery Brakenridge, — ata 


or Weſtmoreland, co. Pittſbur 


Joſeph Hubley, eſg. attorney at law, Klasse 2 


t. Stewart Herbert, Lancaſter, do. 
8.6 Claypoole, printer, Philadelphia 
Job Johnſon, do. | 

David Kennedy, eſq; ſecretary to the land office, Philadel. 
James Chandler, Cheſter, Pennſylvania 


Colonel J. M. Punnoogh, governor's council, Del. ſtate. 
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The Author returns his thanks to the Ladies and Centle- 
men of Pennſylrania, Delaware, Maryland and Vir- 


ginia, for the hind afſiflance they have given him in 


promoting this work. The other fates have not yet 


i ede their ſubſcriptions, which he is well inform'd 


© are "wery confiderable. 


e 


The frontiſpiece is the work of Mr James Peller Malcolm, 


of this city, a young artift, who ſer ved but a ſhort time 
to the buſineſs, therefore any inacuracies therein muſt be 


imputed to the above cauſe, ' 


